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Henry the 


Fifth. 
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THE FIRST. ACT.” 


Enter Kiog Henry #be 5*, the Dake of Exeter, the Duke of Bed- 
ford, and Owen. Tudor, with Attendants. 


O9N : 


King, His is the day ih which our Valour muſt 
Prove to the French,our claim to France is juſt; | 
Since *twill no other way be : 
It muſt be writ in Charafters of blood. 
| By injuries they us to Battel'call ; 
Denying us our part, they torteit all : 
"Tis fir in number they ſhould us exceed, 
That odds the French againſt the Engliſh need ; 
That odds which both obliges them and me, 
Brings them to Fight, #d usto ans 
-* Exeter, Hcav'n left us purpoſely but few for fighe, 
Toſhew the world, by your ſucceſs, your right, | 
Bedford, They ſeem © acknowledge Heavia is not their Friend, 6 L 
Since ontheir boaſted numbers they depend ; [9% 2” 2 
V hich win their cauſe & reckon'd, wethould prize; 
As Heay'a accounts them, for a Sacrifice. 
Enter Earl of Warwick. 
Exeter, The Earl of Warwick, in his looks does bring 
Some News of high importance to the King. | 
warw, Arm ! Arm | Greart Sir, the Foe is in our view, 
. And has a Herauld ſent to challenge you, OE 
King, Tell him, 1 io this Field poſſeſs all France, 
From which Vle ne*ce retire, but may advance, 
In vain they threaten War, or promiſe Peace, 
They boaſt their —_—_ which we wiſh not leſs , 
They are cnow both to deſtroy and fave; * _ 
But were they more, they here mighr find a Grave: 
Take care the Herauld forewarded be, 
That he may know his Mcflage pleaſes me, 
Under their Standards, as I order'd yon, 
Are all my Troops fixt in the form 1 drew ? ; 
wWarw, They are, and like one face, all looks agree, 
Reſolving and fore-telling ViRorie. for 
King, Who ere a room to other thoughts affords, 
Injures our Quarrel, and miſtakes oar Swords. 
Warw, How ſhort a time, and narrow ſpate of 
k'r *rwixt your Conqueſt, and your being Crown'd ? 
King. To make beth ſhorter, 1 will ſtraight &drance, 
And by two Titles wear the Crown of France. 
Uncleg to your command with ſpeed repair z 
The right wing, Brother, docs expett —_- *% 


: > a al ' rwick. 
Oh my beſt Friend ! hy ſadneſs Imuſt blamgy * i 5 Tyudodpptears. 
Canft thou now think on any lng VR Fane, TP þ ED 
Tudor. When I reflect how many dangers ſti 
You muſt attempt; how many moreyor will——- A —— 
King. — on dangers vom _ TE 
Tudor, Excuſe mey- i makes ins 13 - 
Since Inoother hire fy vr ery PHT 
Ile — a erp > +; ; | Ls 
©. Xing, TharIt0 thee may pr pete "1 072] 1) 
I now ſtay bere,.. though/glory calls mt hence © wins, 
When Fame, when Lite, and Empire are at ſtake, 
All thoughts of..choſe for theel can forlake 5 ' * rt 1 = 
Baniſh;chy gricf by thinking on that praiſe, , - , ..«; * \ 
Which (hall thy nams fa high in Batcel caiſc, _- ,: k 
That all my future -fayours men may ſay, ſ oF 
Arc not what I beſtow, but whar IL pay; ES b 
Tudor, What you have ſaid and dong brings we, rclicf; 
This day I will deſerve your loveor grief. ' bf an 
King. Speak not of gricf, burthink on that applauſe v0, 92. 
Which Heav'n doth ſtill alJow. the juſter cauſe. 
Txdor. Why ſhould he be by tgo much courage loſt, Kt 
Of whom alone this world has cauſe to boaſt / ; - [Exeum. 


Entex Dauphin, and' De Chaftcl. 

Dauph. Let me deſpiſe what | cagne*re obtain: war 
P11 live retir'd fince Fm deny'd tor Fae | 
My Mother, having got the I BencYs 
Does either hate, or is afraid of me; 

But Iperceive by my retirement here, —_ 
I ſhun her malice, and ſuppreſs her fcar ; 

I ſhall. (if I to Paris now return ) | 

Her hatred feel, or which is worſe, her (com. . 

De Cbaſt, But ſhall our Dauphin, the undoubtcd Heir, 
Sit idly peaceful in an ative War - 

And let = Enemy the Throne aſcend ? 

Dauph. He who my wrongs revenges, is my Friend, 
De C bpel, you have often heard 44.4 fr , 
That in this War I might the Army lead ; 

On me ſo high a truſt ſhe] not beſtow, 

And any other truſt I think too low : 

A Prince whoſe Soul as well as Bitth is great, 
"If he in glory cannot ſhine, ſhould ſet : 

From Courts Iam condemr'd to Villages, 
From noble toyls of War 1 ignoblc eaſc.; i 
Where undiſturb'd ÞlI for her hatrcd grieve, 
And honour makes me rather cbuſe to.live 

ual with men not, worth the Goyemir 
Than be at Conrt and there not bea King, 

De Chaſt. ThobghT confels her uſage, Sir, has been 
Such as not fits a Mother _— _ ; 

Yet, Sir, conſider whilſt from her you fly, 
,"L&@2 more cxalc the Duke of Burgansy, 


C 


(C3) 
Daupb, That fatal name my fury dath advance: »:« + R 
.#Pwasfic tho murther*'d Royal Orleazce,, : -/ 0: 122369] 1 118 
And' h the Queen recover myciteern;./| + | £ om of 2771 
No Palace can have ſpace for me and him, BY 
De Chaſt, Return the ſooner to revenge thit blood; 1 
No man has well his intereſt underſtood, » -- L 1 v6! 
Who to enjoy it ſcrupl'd at the.way-t1 141 {14 T 
He who builds highemuft Jow forindations lay, - ”w 
I by the Queen for your.return am ſenty's ++: 
Her harſh behaviour ſhe does now repent; »:! 
By kind ſubmiſſions you may rule her heart, K y 
And what's deny'd by Kinatheſs, gain by Arty * v 
With ſmall cothplyance you'l fuppreſs her hate, 
When Natures Judge, and Duty Advocate. - 
Your abſence, Sir, has caſt your party down: 
Few follow thoſe on whom the Prince does+'frown. 
Dawph, Thou in all ſtorms haſt been-myp conſtant Friend, 
Pil on thy wiſdom and thy care depend ''' ' 
"Tis juſt I ſhould to thy advice fubmit,,-: '/':4 | 
For he who makes my Fate, ſhould:govern ie | 
De Chaſt, With this glad news I will our-ride the Poſt, | 
And c*ce you come to'Conrr,'ÞIl clearthe Coaſt. [ Exenunt, 


L 


Enter the Queen of France, Princeſs -Kagherine, Princeſs Anne of 
Burgundy, Duke of Burgundy, az their Train, 


een, This is the day. Z[anſon ſent us word, 
He would our Fate determine by the-Sword ; 
Which he has haſtned, hearing by his Spies ' A 
The Plague had fo impair'd our Enemies, ' | | 
That more dclay would make our Princes dream 4.4. 1:5 3 0d 
They ſhould not come to kill, but bury:them 4 
And France would be oblig'd for her defence, 
Not to their Swords, but to that Peſtilence, | 
Burgun, Since from tht eternal Pow's that Rod is ſent; 
Why from his hand take we the puniſhmene? 
And this inſulting, Madam, makes me fear 
Our Ruine rather than our I riamphmear : | 
Thoſe Eng/iſh Swords on which he ſersno:price,: 
Lately cut down cur Flower de Lnces twice $ 
And to King Edward's Picty we owe 2 
The miracle that now again they grow, - | « 
Dueen, France juitly might the Engliſh yalour dread, 
Were it again by that great Monarch led 
We fear him leſs who now that Crown does wear, 
His wildnef, not his courage, brings him here. 
Burgun, Whilſt his prodigious Father was alive, 
Some youthful figns of wildneſs he did give; d 
Burt when he carly on bis Throne was plac'd, 
A Kingly Soul his Royal Title grac'd ; 
And then whatever miſ-becoming thing - | 
Liv'd in the Prince, was buricd in the King; 
Nought ſhou!d in us low thoughts of him perſwadey 
Who docs himſelf ſubdue, and France invade. 
Enter 4 French Lady. 
Lady. The Count of Blamount from the Camp with new: 
Does Waic without, and for admittance ſues. 29T's Diveen, 


'(4) 
«cen, Blamount ſo ſoon return'd ? let him appear; 
« NI news is (wifter than the wings of fear. 
His looks to me a ſad account have given. 
Where is A/anſon ? 
Blam. Madam, he's in Heav'n : 
That glory cannot be to himdeny'd, 
Who for his Country liv'd, and for it dy'd. 
Oucen, The brave Alanſon Dead | by what miſchance ? 
Blam. By the moſt fignal that c're fell on France, 
Dneen, Without diſguiſe the naked truthdeclare, 
Bcture my grief þe turn'd into deſpair, 
Elam, Laſt night both Camps ſo near cach other lay, 
As we not more for Triumph long'd than day; 
The mighty Martel led not braver men, 
When he at Towrs ſubdu'd the Syracen, 
And with the blood waſh'd France, than did reſort 
To the unhappy Fields of Agen-Cowrt ; 
Where many then with joyful ſhouts did greec 
The riſing Sun, who ne're ſhould ſee him ſet : 
A while both Armies on each other gaz'd, 
Both at th' intended {laughter ſecm amaz'd. 
Qxeen. Could choſe who oft have bloody Battels won, 
Stand Jong amaz'd at ills which muſt be done ? 
Blam, Wars chearful Muſichpow fills every car, 
Wh 1 death more gaudy did than life appear. 
For various Enſigns did unfold ſuch Pride, 
That all ſeem'd Bridegrooms there, and Death the Bride ; 
Thenoble order in cach ſquadron ſeen; 
The wany Warriours of a haughty meen 
The prouder horſcs chafing to be rid, 
Who breath'd the Combat as their Riders did ; 
Made all confe(s that War gave Death a grace, 
And has its charms as well as Beauty has. 
After a lirtle pauſc they both advance, 
One to preſerve, th* other to conquer France z 
Thoſe who did proudly think the Foe would yield, 
Saw him draw up with order inthe Field ; 
And by a King advanc'd, whoſe hand and head, 
All the defefts ſupply'd of thoſe he lead. 
Deen, How ! did young Hexry dareto meet you then ? 
We heard diſeaſes had conſum'd his men. 
Blawm.. The courages of all the Engliſh dead, 
Were to thoſe few then living newly fled : 
So thin, ſo harraſt all his Squadrons were, 
As we did pity them we us'd to fear ; 
For it is cqually as ſtrange to ſay, 
That they durſt fight, as chat they won the day : 
But Fame can want no Theme when ſhe does {Al 
Of Engliſh Swords led by an Engliſh King ; 
Nor was he only inthe Battel known 
By his bright Armour, which like Lightning ſhone ; 
But did with nobler marks his Valour grace, 
Still being ſeen where foremoſt danger was. 
Alanſon, who obſcrv'd this wondrous Kihg, 
Courage to his, and fear to ours did bring z 
Made fighting fingie wich him his high aim, 
Abd tn a Battcl to a Duel came, 


| 5) 
Oucen, By an attempt ſo noble LE ſublime, . . - - 
He thow'd as much as I believ'd of him. wit "a oh 
Blam. Both Nations at a fight ſo great and rare, 
Their bloody Swords ſuſpended in the Air, 
And by a general ſilence made it known , 
They in their Leaders fate would ſee their own : ' 
But though Alanſon did ſtupendious things , 
A Subjc&s Sword could not refift a Kings ; 
Angels are Guardians of that Sacred Name. | 
Burgun. Yet by his death he gota deathleſs ime, 
Blam, That loſs invaded all to that degree, _ 
As we more fought for Death than Vifory ; 
For many Worthies waited on his fall, 
The Conſtable of France, the Admiral, 
The Duke of Brabant, and the Duke of Bar ; $521, 3% 
Promiſcuous killing now diſgrac'd the War 2? 
So glutred was the thirſty Vitors Sword, | | #03 
As now the ſpacious world cannot afford, 5 
After ſo many Heroes drowy'd in gore, 
LInlefs of Engliſh, one brave Worthy more. 
«cen, That Nation ſtill roo highly you cfteem, 
rurg,. Our ſelves we beſt excuſe in praifing them, 
Blam. Now only horrour, death, confuſion reigns, 
And covers Agen-Coxrts unhappy plains ; 
Here Corpſes lye, where Squadrons lately ſtood ; 
| Standards and Enhgns there lye roll'd in blood x 
Here woods of Lances ore the Fields are ſpread, 
And dying men lye groaning o're the dead. 
| Oneen, If truth conſents to what you now relate, 
From this black day France may her ruine date, 
Blam, This is not all thedeftiny of France ; 
The Dukes of Boxrbon and of Orleance, — 
The Lords of Domcourt, Humicre, Harcourt, Salt- 
Koy, Fanconbridge, Noel, and Beaufiqualt, 4 
And many more of (1gnal worth and race, © | | 03-20% 
The Conquerours Triumphal-Chariot grace; : 
But Bondile, who this day finſt tarn'd his back, 
In hopes to waſh away a ſtain ſo black, * 
Aſſaulted with a loud and furious cry 
Th' unguarded baggage of the Enemy. | 
The King ſuppovd new Troops had took the' field, 720% 
, And order'd ſtraight all. Prigners-to be Kitl'd t = __ 
What Bondile thus at firſt and laſt did do, & | 
Made Henry happy, and yet cruel too ; 
But *was a cruelty our (clves did cauſe, 
And which his judgment took from ſaferies laws ; 
For ſhameful was our Fate, the Pris'ners there 
Surpaſs'd in number thoſe who ViRors were. © I” 
B«een, Could nothing,leſs that this, Heav'ns wrath abate 7 
It made us Agents to our own dire Fate, 0 TG = 
Burg. The Deſtinics were never fo ſevere; IP? 9801 927 IVES OL 
The fault, as well as lofs, they make us beat 5” | 4.9 | 
And by fo ſtrange a ruine make us know, SUIL1TE OG0Þ SOGTTY Wb 
This Empire to one Ficld her fall may owe. I3DIHA INLF- 2d-384 
Were thoſe Renown'd Commanders now alive; ; 1700 A 14 
They might the fortune of loſt France revive; LCIBU ag, 
C 


(6) 
And by their Swords reſtore her dying, Fame; 
" Blam. All thoſe are living which I laſt did name: 
The King did rather hazard a gain'd field, 
Than ſuffer Chiefs ſonoble to be kill'd ; 
And but with half his Army did advance, 
Twice in one day, to a the Fate of France, 
Leaving the reſt to guard them where they Rood, + + 
Burgun. His Valour ſheds, his Mercy ſpares our blood, d; 
Blam. Young Tudor, Madam, much renown'd you know, 
To whom all France her gratitude does owe ; "Y 
For he, when all did dangers face decline , 
Met it to ſerve the Princeſs Katherine 
He *gainſt my will this hated life did fave, .- - 
And when he heard thoſe orders Henry gave, 1k 
Fearing their rigour might extend to me, | | 
Above my hope, or wiſh, did ſer me free q- - 
He told me as we parted that he knew, 
I had the honour to belong to you, ' 
|  Bowing to Princeſs Katherine, 
veen. "Tis Heav'n has ſtrucken us; and when we know 
That hand, who dares want patience for the. blow ? ., 
My Lord, *tis needful I reſolve with ſpeed, | 
Who ſhall the fatal Conſtable ſucceed, | 
Bxrg. And counſel needful is how-far*cis fit, 
After defeat to ſtruggle or ſubmit. 
cen. Aﬀemblc ſtrait, , Heay?n does occaſion give 
Ot mourning, yer allows no time to grieve. 
| Exeunt Queen, Burgundy, Blamount, Lady. 
Prin. An, Madam, methought when T«dors name you heard, 
A new Vermilion in your face appear'd z,,,. 
That word did raiſc a trouble there as great, 
As you diſcover'd hearing our defeat : 
Though theſe are figns that love does for him ſuc, 
Yet to our friendſhip there is ſo much due, 
That from my height of faith 1'1I not deſcend, 
V Il rather blame my eyes than doubt my Friend, 
And think I ſaw notthat which I did fee, 
Rather than fear you hide your ſelf from me. 
Prin. Kat .Ah,how this ſoft concernment, ſhews you juſt ! 
For what can be too precious for-your truſt ? 
I muſt confeſs 1 bluſh'd when he was nam'd, - 
But it was ſcorn, not love, my face inflam'd, 
That any but a King, and Crown'd with Bays, 
Preſum'd fo high as me his thoughts to raiſe ; 
That ſecret now ſhall be to yow-reveal'd, | wethe-? of! o 
Which only through your abſence was conceal'd : 
With fo much grict I did your abſencemonry, - 
When to your Fathers Courc you-did return,': - 
That the ſame day I to St, Germain went: -+, ;; - 
To give irthat retreat my ſorrows vent ;} +. -- 
A ftormo'retook us as we thither, paſt; -;; .;j-1;; / 
Rain made therifing Flood to (well ſofaft, - - 
That of the Bridge it did the maſtry get, } apt 
An Arch was born away, andayge with it... ;1:5 | 
Prin. An,.Madam,1 heard tharey'v that ſad miſchance 
Did frighten you, leſs than it frighted France, 
Prin, Kath, 


> Ha 


Prin, Kath, Tudor, whom fortune led that way, deſcry'd P2412 OY 


They at the horrour of my danger wepr, 
He from the bridge into the River leapt, 
And ftemmv'd the raging Current, till he bore 
My breathleſs body to the neighbouring ſhore ; 
Him to the Court this timely fervice brought, - . 
In whom ſo many Charms.concu: ring wrought, 
As I can ſcarce without ſome bluſhes own, 
That I did grieve he fate not on a Throne ; 
For to a Princeſs, who like me would do, 
He whoa Throne does want, wants all things too, 
Prin, An, Ah Madam! Love, if ir be ſtrong and true, 
Levels the pow'rful down to thoſe that ſuc 3 
And, when by inclination we are ſteer'd, 
Only what that does (peak is fully heard. 
Prin. Kath, Tudor foon chang'd his chearful brow at Court ; 
To unfrequented Groves he did reſort , 
Whilſt others did rejoyce, he fighing mourned, 
And all his freedom into bondage turd : 
This new diftemper to a habit grew, 
His mircth was ever feign'd, his ſorrows true : 
The cauſe of this when [ defir'd to know 
He made no anſwer, bur did figh and bow; 
By no reply he would his ſilence break, 
Prin, An. 1n ſuch a filerice he did more then (peak. 
Prin. Kath, Ah! ſo he did ; but yet I muſt confeſs 
I knew not Love could ſpeak, yet hold. its peace : 
I urg'd to be inform'd ; he figh'd and then _ 
Look'd often on me, and look'd down agen g 
Then ſaid, you force me, Madam, to a ſtrait 
TodiCobey you, or deſerve your hate : 
One of theſe evils docs engage me nowg 
Silence the firſt, (peaking the laſt will dog 
But I implore you will nor think it fit 
To force m2 unto ſpeech, then puniſh it, 
Prin, An. Againſt your juſtice, Madam, was a crime 
To puniſh what youdid conſtrain from bimt. - © 
Prin. Kath. Then he his paſſion for*me did declare 
With words and geſtures, which fo mournful were, 
As ſtrait I did, by my experience, prove, . . 
That pity was no way to bring in Love ; 
A hundred things he ſaid, bur I was fo 
Offended with my (elf, and with him too 
Firſt, that his words I had conftrain'd from him, 
Then that he could be gniley of chat crime z _ 
As I forgot ev'n all he did relate: - | 
But theſe few words, which [ ſhal[ne're forget; 
Love, of a wondrous birth cannot expire, - 
Which ſtrangely in the water firſt took fire. 
Prin. An. None, Madam, bat a Lover will believe 
That flames in water can their birth receive. . YN 
Prin, Kath” Tis true, but thoſe b6ld words which then he ſpoke, 
Did ſoon my indignation ſo provoke | | pee” > 
That never any crime can raiſe it higher ; 
I ig him inſtantly from Court retire : 


What many more with vain compaſſionſpy'd ; 


n | 


” = y . 


. 
F - 


| (8) 
'T would grieve your patience if I ſhould declare 
All that he ſaid, his treſpaſs to repair ; 
Let it ſuffice that after that black nighe 
I never did admit him to my fight ; 
Nor will I tell you how he ſought relief, 
And vainly fince hath almoſt dy'd with grief. 
Prin, An. Did you not give him then ſome fighs by ſtealth, 
And wiſh his fickly mind a little health ? 
Prin, Kath, All that had been injuſtice to deny. 
Prin: An. Sure that was Love # 
Prin, Kath. Oh ! no,*cwas Charity. 
Love is a flame which nothing cancontroul ; 
As ſouls to bodies are, Love's to the ſoul : 
A pow'r which does all other powers o'return, 
And cannot be conceal'd when it does burn. 
Had that been Love, which is miſtook by you, 
Tudor had ſeen, and | had felt it too z 
But term it what you pleaſe, it cannot be, 
Whilſt I have pow'r to rule it, Love in me. + 
Frin, An. Love to his height oft by degrees does riſe, - 
Sometimes jt ſtorms a boſom by ſurprize z 
Love moves not ever inone conſtant road, 
Oft, like a Child, he as, then Tike a God ; 
And, by your cafie ruling him, you ma 
Miſtake his power for _ is &. his play. 
Prin, Katb, 1 doubt you'd have me think I am in Love. 
Prin, An. Irather would my fear of it remove. 
Prin, Kath, No, though I were, ſo much I owe my fame, 
| That to my birth I would refign my flame. 
Prin, An. May I, with ſafety, build on what you ſay ? 
Prin, Kath, If my own heart deceive me not, you may- 
Prin, An, Then I will tell you ſomething which, perhaps, 
If youare cur'd, will hinder your relapſe. 
When dreadful Henry to this War was bent, 
The royal Bedford to my Father ſene 
Offers of power and treaſure, with deſign 
To make him in this-laſt Invaſion join : 
My Father to his Burgiendy retir'd 
Having reje&ted what the Duke defir'd ; 
But ſaid, fince here unjuſtly we retain 
Anjon, Rich Normandy, and Aquitane, 
He would, if rendring theſe might Peace advance, 
Perſwade in England, and prevail in France. 
Prin. Kath, We then have done th* injurious Henry wrong : 
Do all theſe Provinces to him belong ? 
Prin, An, France can no other Title there pretend, 
But what, force having got, Arms muſt defend, 
Prin, Kath. My grict for our defeat ſhall then grow leſs ; 
Since we want juſtice, we ſhould want ſucceſs, 
- Prin, An, But fince to me your ſecrets you declare, 
"Tis equal you in mine havea ſhare. 
I ! do not wonder if my Tp. 
Which was entirely when. we did part, 
Is from that high and bleſ condition flown, 
I, bluſhing, ſay, "tis now no more my own, 
The Duke of _— by the noblcſt force 
That c're. ſubdu'd a heart into remorſe, 


(£9) 
- Did with ſuch joint ſucceſs aQ his 3 122009 01 107 21302714 2d T 
That I took his, and then refign'd hitmines + 1idiiw 1109 £ Hed) wart 


Prin, Kath, Dear P I ſhall now: morenidhon 3} a; 1.4 
What you have mention'd of -Lovesart and power.) C12: yadT hall 
Nor that ſo high gg 15 > 327 18379 23 cabal) ni 
Since you bur ſpoke 17 babar:07 5110 2413617 03 71 

Prin, An. If, wi 352299 102d3 yo 21” 
The ſoftneſs of thofe ;Conquer'd, mey | «72d mx 
You a Lotti Ra age 6d. 1 1D £11 Azm WW 
Than thatat _ Sield7 -. 

Prin. Kath ih Archers ws y gon, 
Where Love begins the T ods iT 16 oY 

Prin, An. After we had t 2c } on dgnods baA 
He told me, though his brother, would inyade-+ 2 bil»: tor nol don £590 
This Kingdom, wu RE moo; ; 22212 5 | {om nobneq 1Y 
Yetthe chief conq 'mVYnbits oQT 
He told me too, though England A alone. 1.1% ni ye dT 
Beauties refiſtleſs as the Engliſh Swordsy + --: on 1» 0 peg ng nn 1.1/7 
Yet none of then prevall'd, ooh nella ig, 1404110't 218 #7 oe 
Like your vitorious picture at firſt Gght,  11am759 112 ,n2:ilT 
Then he implor'd that when to you I came, 18 4k Yo an! oft 
I would prepare you to receiye his Game z 14140 jon h'nod2 
A flame which all _ maſt pede onto ; V7 wor Me | 
Since by him cheriſh mar har 6b 972 190 blianus woY 
This, Madam, — I have er"  Ain4 tid of od 17 
To find if cre > cine dat m1; {vm 100 211A 
Let France, by you, be freed from ber difecks L997 Og 2nd nt bridl 
This happy union will procure v7 ie f1- :1 

Prin, Kath, If me he proce 


Loves gentle voice is never hear 


Prin, An, Yet, like a ing FO to yool- 
Glory he makes his way, 
Prim. Kath, Where "Nan y my cy, mT 


Prin, An, When glory a what then 
nttr 4 Lady, . WL. 
Lad. Madam, the Couneil is aſrelet NOWs 


And e're it fits the Queen would ſpeak with. 0716 rip +32: wH 
Prin, Kath. Teome : too long Love we IPO s "011 21 

I will confider all that you haveſa ito Ras ::omne3 
Prin, An. Madam, mo a TIED IN wet 30g Bf 

That France to you may her redempdion Owe, _—_ 


THIS P þ | 


THE'SPQOND'ACT; 
Enter the Ling, 8aS 64 ic yaa | —_- - 


King, M: Lord of warwich ; _— 


The French of note 
It is a debt which to the dead we Pays 
Rewarding Courage ey'n in thoſe we ſay; 
, Warwick, It ſhallbe done. 
King, Brother, it will be fir 


Cn) | 
F -. Pris'ners you to ſtronger Guardyedminit's * 1) 3nio? 7 417 
ſhall a Court on Fan 27 mad? bog id doo) þ 1G 
+ p0 Lish1 I ,com nid 1650) nth 
They lee yet hue ome Geokomeo. movin y W 18 
Ki Uk great req Take to you, 3:1 01 14607 356, 
Is to wounded men withewe!y + 1207 27, 


1 6&6 105 mehil V mt 


= do 210m +4 co bY 
Tudor. this EY T 
Though groat , expel ue2-ov who LAI 
= Title both to France and has, ing 
Sfraren | 
wn hivhead 


O_—_ ve 
nee m_ mu aptly 

Yet pardon me if I to ſay, - 4 : 
I ſce a ſadneſs miſ-becomes dr eb 012,21 off ji 
This day, ml, CY cor! 
Nothing can make you great | 
So fixt are Fortunes W 
The 196 i pion eo - ro lr 

3 of Tork a ok, t 
Should not out-weigh your Enemics defeat 7'| I 121 99 1107 
If, Sir, your Wars colt not ſome lives;*Kketheſe © c1i: 
You would not Conquetts make, but iintehes;! 
Who in his Princes ſervice finds a'Griive; ! 
PT rt. na gif ould hr, 1" W 
ing in your hght, _ * 

Is blſtenouhwiteu och Obegui Fai 
If to their death-ſuch envy'tpi Sa 
You make us then = that we SIE, 
Sir, for yur 


He who of fre _E AD 
Will — Vitories ; 2s 
Bur that juſt ub ee prinoke, : CO) 
Is not a Logs tm Boe ke F 
If Fame, or Power, onlyin me did rp 
I could nxt have been ſeen in Cle wotay' . 
®Tis Lovc's fierce Fire which doey daieeidevoriry/ 
Lefs to be quench'd than heats of Fame or Power. 
than Woman cre could do, 
Reſiſting ſuch a on brett rra 


rap 0g es under your Laurel: fit. 


To King. Wy Lauro vp. ale recepepo 


Their ſacred force *gainſt Thunderonl y.lics,-. 


Not againſt lightning ſhot from ater) ono 
pow'r, Sl | 
My breaft they 29 nds d tu = my heart; they ae(t. 
Tudor. May I not know who does Cinglubdye ;. 
King. Saying | love, I nced not eff thee, who: * DIR 
Who of the Planets ſpeaks of brighteſt beams, . Me) 7 « 
Need not fay after, 'tisthe Sun he means. -, ortho | 


{@). 


Tudor, The Sun by all is mention\&aq oneirats;” [47 2an 26 dau; 
But Fancy alters beauties 1effor % cou 16 Ef Yi 
Were it not Fancy which thae- 32! ons m3 26 02 bnA 
All Lovers then would but one Miſtrefhave.; modem a a'vig ve 

King, Such adcraden Fancy cxapananthy! a 313 21 ds nfs 
oe lindo fight and reaſon pays :- bid vir: © m 22lcmn 1 
For he whoſe heart Love;cam - 04; 2d affeira 51 hal 
Me HE '; zl 4:37 cizxdotT 
Bur that this ignorance ' > rag x 1201 22} flow = 12047 2Dnie 
Know I adore the Princeſs mn 1 30m ['ng7 151] pot nk 
Loves Rebels by her Eycs are kept in-awe,. : «7 eve (2 ui 
She reigns in Frence ſpight of the Seligue Law. "eit eval Y 

Tudor, Will not Loves heat make fame expire 2. 15 27d 1 UT 

King, No, Tudor, it will rather rajle-ichigher ; ; 120) old oc MiwT* 

* Fornone fhould aim at this exaked Bate: / 2:0 0.4012! d> 284TD 
Who makes not glory firſt his Advocate. !. | Ti) arorT 
This was the caſe when Chare — lent | *£81 2040 
Embaſſadors, my Conq oc) re 22:11 51 
And this 50; bows offer'd for my. : "$I vi 

- But with her, as her Dowry, France deny't! ; WY 
I ſhun'd the match, were { fokw) 
No price for Pans bur ho thoged af any * 11078260 
My vows and t  y recs Fvaen 1 
Did Inot Crown her Queen where the wes dons! F SEMIN. 
And raiſe her boundleſs beauties to ſupply. *[ 1.60) I E 10 vordhw Of 
What a rude Law doecsto her Sex deny. vl tid gl 

Tudor. Perhaps your flame had id rnore af hone) a ! veſt 2u8 
Had you for ie declin'd the Gallick Thrahe :- z0n0H 1 VA 
For love of her to quit in France right)! 1 {27 him 56 tid 202 Cob 
I; more than 'ris ro conquer it in fehes. omit vg) ' | BA 522515 -50h 1 
Nor can you hope her pa ſions flame to raiſe [= 95 ent A id not al'N 
When wich her Country blogd 17: -+.]C 2yp9 


King. Dear Txdor, 1 ry rs *d [is Shi; 31 10A 
A Subjc&,thou miſtak' « Rongrcha biood. ber: {1 noiÞg 1: amd mon 
Thoſe, who from Royal veins derive delbadgr evade 3 nd LU 
Find only in a Throne whar's ——_ ', 218 ohito! ef 1:0; nl 


Sure Nature in her would rather {xii 1; | Sm ON 4; '» 01 bo 
Her Son than Brother rule this Monarthyy - 2 T1201 00! 2: nada ad 
Twdor, A Love like this hs Moarthy Ly 1Y ow Tt 
The Father you'l depoſe , the Child adarg;:- ) - + 0: gh no nila oT 
Your Love will be in proofs of batred ſhown 5 , 
You on her Countrys ruines build her Throne ; 2900) 4k 


This ftrange defign, Sir, docs my wonder -railes --- 
King. A Love like mine movesnot — wales3 


Such uncxampl'd things Vie ftrivecodo,. -- 23112) T mau® 

_ That when I reach to COIN! j* 5} 2» flow 24; ved oW 
When men name one wholov'd toad 19:0.th.,7292 TIS > 
Ne're known before, they'l oy he lov'd like » 1007-01251 203 1144 
Prepare thy (elf to go within an hour #7 rh | | "77 0D 
To the pac] ney as — 5 (21 bf = 
And let them know if «t __ A. {1bn] 
(Mine both by — in I 280k abiod 
They ſhun ſuch force as cannot be withſtood, r chro uarinn zont Sf 20 om 
They ſhew their juſtice, and they theie blood, nid £25oem daitl'ed , 
Succeſs now asks but. what: ayhk'd ow , 1 wit 

7 wdor, He that at firſt ask'd all can daks no more. CET : i212 7 


'>4 WR 


© 


| 00) - 
Much is not in the proffer 1 ſhal) make. ki 

King, Yes, it is much to aszk what towns, 
And to accept from theni that Crown which | 
Have giv'n me from the hand of ittory. 0 


- op -v 


hinder my ſucce(s;” 
bechen ornntaanierPayed: v9 
T obtain with rance the Princeſs for your cpa 0104 
Since you as well for her as Fraroe'tomtend,  !7 -' * 
ing, Sheuſty, Tudor, Nr, | 
juſtly, Txdor, mi ate, * 
1 Lok high int'reſt I ſhould miewith tate,” 
If I this great concern by Treaty move. 
"Twill be below her Beauty and my Love, 7 of 
Thar blefling muſt in nobler waysbe fonght :- | * 
Heav'n may be beftow'd, *tis never bonghe. 
But chat which chiefly makes me ſend thee now 
Is that my Friend ſhould let my Princeſs'know' :- 
_—_— are ſuch as Martyr'd Syints ſuftain z* 
glory of them takes away the pan. ' 19! 
Tudor, Was cver ſuch a Curſe i mpood by Fate? | 
His favour wounds mnch deepernbiderhd his hate. 
I muſt unworthy or elſe wretched ec, £04 24 
Be falſe to Honour or cl(c falſe to Love cn: 
To which of both fhall 1 make roy pive? > 
i et by that unfit to livez ' ' © © 
by fhould not 1, evenTalone, ' "|: - 
Rail wo yn mamas, oat 
If, for his ———— paſſion I forego, 
In that great AR bimall I owe $ 
Who for hi his King avainſ his Love does a& 
Pays Debts much than hecan contra&. 
Nor are theſe all th* advantages will low 
TREE that ROI Lintend todo. 
| t above my 
In that, bf lofing, I rcpond wool 
And to obtain, not merit her, will 
LeG thanco bole ber and deferve her dove, | 
'Tis worthy of my flame, and of her Eyes, © ' 
To _— hve be to love a ſacrifice, : 


Enter Queen, Dukg of the Conſtable, Earl 
Charaloys, ud tad Count dc Ghaftel. x 


—_ The fatal cauſe why we affemblenow 
We by the worſt of ſad ence know. 
Heav'n does, at once, on this our mnpied ſhower 
All the fierce marks of a IE _ ; 
The King, my Lord, heart,and' hand, 
Should beim mMloy'd our  _ to pr donr 
Under his old diſcaſe till worſer grows 
Yields to his pain as France does to his w his 0es: 
Yet is he not tmhappy in that ſtate | 
Which makes him not to feel thewoundsvf: Far are, 
The Daxphin, whoſe green n—map him __ 
Iofocba form at Empires | 


| TExenut; 


[ Exeumt, 


(13) 
Yer for that great ard dangerous place does preſs 4 - 
And, miſſing it, e_—_ ſoy 49 of 
As theſe two miſeries afſault us here; ©, 
So th' Engliſb late ſuccels fills all with fear... 
Yer, France, ſurviving ſuch deftruftive blows, 
Ev'n in her ruine ftill her greatneſs hows. 
By yout wiſc help ſhe hopes yer to be freed ; .C.. 
And on your breaſts ſhe leans her weary head. 
Shall we again by Battel try our Fate, 
Or with the Engliſh King Capitulate > , _ _.. 
Conſt, Our ſhotiſders but drrend for heayier weight, + 
If in the Field we ſhun to try our Fate. 
For doubtleſs, Madath, he leſs Vertue ſhows ©, 
' Who yields to, than who falls by Fortunes blows, 
Rome, though ſhe loſt four Fields to Hamibal, 
Her valour rais'd ev'n in her Fortunes fall; 
Her ſteady vertue did all forms ſuppreſs, 
And made her Empreſs of the Univerſe : ks 
I would not doubt but we at length ſhould find 
A Roman Fate, had we a Roman mind, | 
De Cbaft. Thoſe who too haſtily with Viftors treat, 
Make them too proud who were befor roo great. 
Such condeſcenfion would to fear diſpoſe 
Your SubjeRs hearts, and elevate your Foes, 
Let not Poſteriry have cauſe to ſay, - | 
That you loſt France, and loſt her in one day. 
Conſt, The chance of Arms are ſtill alternative 
Fortune one day does take, next day doesgive : 
And all the Engliih fame will be o'cethrown 
It we of twenty. Fields can win but one. 
All choughrs of Treatics , Madam, then deſpiſe, 
Which bur excuſes fear whilſt we ſeem wiſe. 
Burg. Madam, what the great Conſtable docs ſay 
Becomes that place you raiv'd him to this day : 
He, who the head of all your Armiesis, 
Safc Cotes ſhould obey bar on adviſc. F 
If to my judgment you wil) pleaſe to truſt, 
Chuſe not what —_ woke 1; but what is juſt: 
Madam, ir is alone by Arms you reign 
Ovce Anjou, Normandy, and Agquitane. 
Thoſe three, the nobleſt Provinces of France, 
Are th' Engliſh King's confeſt Inheritance. 
Whatever of preſcription Gown-men write, 
Yet length of time changes not wrong to,right : 
Why ſhould you not, c're things are deſp'cate grown, 
By giving what is his, preſerve your own ? 
Keeping thoſe Countries willat laſt be found 
A Gangreen ; the corrupt will eat the ſound. ek db 
Ear.of Char. m__ is more.than but.an empty word ; 
Therefore, whilſt that afliſts the Engliſh Sword, 
Succels will always to their {ide reſort 
And every Ficld will be an Agin-Court, 
Burg. Can Councils proſp'rous be, or Armics ftrongy 
Both aiming to perpetuatea wrong ? 
If after this fair offerhepurſlue -, . 
The War, our Swords will a& what his __ now{ 


. 2» (14) 
If he accepts it (as no doubt he muſt) 
You will be ſafe, as ſoon as you are juſt; 
Purſue the As of Juſtice; thoſe alone ' 
Have pow'r toſaveand to cxalt a Throne, 

| Enter Blamount, 
Blam, Young Tudor is erriv'd, and craves to be 

With ſpeed admitted to your Majeſty. fie: 

By thoſe few words which have between us paſt . .. + -' 

1 find his meſſage does require (ome haſte, | 
Dneen. Know you whart*ris which does himhither bring > 
Blam, Some overtures of peace from th' Engliſh King, | 

; Blamount whiſpers in the Queens Eay, 
—_ Yes, I conſent; and give her notice I "0 

Expc& ſhe ſhould reccive him civilly, - [ Exit Blamount. 

My Lords, 1 find your judgments various are z | | | 

Two arc for Treaty, th'other two for War. 

Such reaſons you for both opinions give, 

That I, with reaſon, cither may receive. 

But Twdor being come does furcly bring 

Something important from the Engliſh King. 

'Tis fit our reſolutions we defer 

Till I his bus'nefs in his meſſage hear. [ Exeunt, 


Enter Princeſs Katherine, and Blamount. 


Blam, Madam, what have faid the Queen will own. 
Prin, Kath. What ? That with Twdor ] ſhould ſpeak alone ? 
Blam, He for that honour, Madam, now docs ſtay, 
Prin, Kath, Since by the Queen commanded; I obey. | 
. | Exit Blamount, 
Enter Tudor, [ 


Tuder, Though, Madam, this high honour docs excel 
What deeds can merit, or what words can tell, 
Tt ſhall no cauſe of new preſumption be z 
Vlenot repeat what you condemn'd in me. 
I then preſum'd to tell you of a Fire 
Your Eyes did in a Subjects heart inſpire z 
But, Madam, now th' afſurance which b bring, 
Is that your beautics have ſubdu'd a King 
A King renown'd by all the voice of Fame 
The leaft he has of Monarch is the Name. 
He only Love and Glory does purſue ; - 
Which makes him Conquer France and yield to you. 
, And by th'unhappi't of his Subjects ſays, 
He at. your feet his Heart and Laurel lays. 
Judge what his Vertues arc, and what my Fate, 
Which makes his Rival turrr his Advocate. 
Prin, Kath, Tedor what firft you ſpoke made me not fear 
That Rival wasa wordIe're ould hear. 
For you in that repeat the paſt offence, - 
Which made me lately baniſh you from hence. { 
F, by his worth, your King claims -my eſteem, 
Why grieve you that you plead to gainit him ? 
Tudor. Ah, Madam, may I not your pardon crave 
For grieving when I part from all I have? 


"—" 


. And beg ro know what I muſt ſay from yous . 


615) 
A Father, when he ſees his only Son--._ - 8 


Condemn'd to death for what hecou'd NOt hes. wn. ny ef 
(Though to the right 7 peo antoy ap dw vat ma. > 
May welt bc pardon'd if me yon 
By double Dliftates, Madam, _— DOT Iny * os 

My los makes me lament, my Juſtice plead, TE 
Bur all my ſorrows ſoon will loſe their: name F 4th 

I you raiſe him for whom 1 ruin'd am.; . y TR 
A Prince who only does, as his juſt due; iter tin on Fr 


Deſerve to love you, and be lov'd by you. + 
Prin, Kath. Has yet the Queen ought of chis bub owns, 
Twdor, | had but leave to-waiton you alone, wy 

Thoſe common paths of -Kings mine will nor .tzead,,, ..1.";; | | bs: 

Toſce by Pifture and by Proxy wed, == md ntobs 

He'l make his Court at an unuſual rate;  - yl —_—_ 

His isa love of liking, not of ſtate... - oo aracds ee 

And ſays, he docs not for a Miſtreſs ſue a" 

To France, but humbly begs your ſelf of you. SEES 
Prin, Kath, | but by Pifture did co him appear. -; +, 


Tudor, Yes, he hath (cen you in my Characters + | A 
Tis far above the labour'd art of man | 
To draw a Miſtre as a Lover can. M wy yedo or mY 
Your PiRture rook his fight z but you will find ry 10362-- Hawd 
My words alone did Captivate his mind, | \ aol. 
Though you may think the pencil's pow'e & greats ,,._ - | Sn gtT 
kt aims ro paint a fire, but not a heat; _ ofa aft 


Much leſs a heat which docs from Love ariſe, 
And which is kindlcd by his Miftreſg eyes. 


The Pencil to my words retign'd the race. ol Res 
Thoſe drew your Soul, that painted IK d ven nile wad 
Madam, *twas F who told CT: nol wa 
With greater luſtre than p_—_ | H tl a 
That from the Charms of your rr dr as ſpe. Ts” 
Men could no more than from your eycseſcape.. /  ,  :;:: -; 
And | may juſtly, Madam, be afraid _ )12:1/208 none ot 
He ſaw in me, you ated all I faid ; efedl ava tl 
And to revenge that which you call'd a crime -4:0\gt 24% 22thod > 
I on this Embaſlic am ſent by him. 1 biuch drama? 

Prin, Kath, Tudor, into-a new relapſe; you. falls, 2 if 5100502 
You ſcem'd ro mourn at your Loves, Funeral 3 - + bur, bal 


And 1 on that affurance pardon'd you, | 
Tw4or, 1 told you what was. then, not, mhati is — = 


* If other words have wander'd in my talk, 


The Ghoſt then of my murder'd Love did walk ; 
And like a Ghoſt to none it ſhall appear; * == 
But before you who are the Murtherer. 
Prin, Kath, If you'l comy ctcemryour ſelfreſore, 
Ler me, by it, be viſiced no more. 
Twdor. Madam, Vle ſtrive © obey you! from this hour, 
Bur, fince the dead have o're their Ghoſts no power, 
W mine againthe treſpaſs ſhould commit, 
My laſt requeſt is that you'l rardon it ; 
And too fad a love ſome ſorrow give, 
Which croub'es you when dead, as when alive, 
But for my King I muſt my ſuit renew ; W T 


* 


| C1Þ) 
If to accept his paſſion-you incline, '" * © 4 *8 
You'l make his bappine) your own and"mine.”- 
Since you deny what for my (elf 1move, 
Let me, againſt my (elf, ſucceſsfal prove. + 5 ' 1g 00 M1; | 
Prin. Kath. You may acquaint the Kingjall yed have 3d »{7, ', v1; 
Have in my thoughts a fic Impreſſion made; | -* powers 1) of 
That I (as all who have but heard /his name) > ci 
Believe his merit has acquic'd his Fare; ;lt | 
Though I with paſſion wiſh that be/had choke - ..:-'- , 
To raiſc his glory on remoter Foes, | 90 18 9 270h G1 (1 
I never rhort Ch his 4ddref3 reechve' 17 019) 211 'F 0.4 4 
Till from the Queen he has procur'd me lee, - * 21 t 
Txdor, Why do you, Madam, words fo cricl fpeak 2 
Make him not for you to another ſeek; v { 
Since, in that way, ſhould he ſucceſsful prove, 7 | | 
*Twill rather ſhew you can obcy than love. -- -- : 
Only to you ler him his bleſſings 6wn, -  * 
Prin, Kath, I havedeclar'd my reſolutlon, 
Tudor, To what then miſt the wretched Tador truſt ? | 
Prin. Katb, To find his ciire-m what be grants is Juſt. 
Txdor, How can that heal him/which does make his wound ? 
Yet to obey you, Madam, he is bound-- 1h x7 
Bur if hereafter you ſhould chance to hear 
Some dying fighs which may offend your Ear ; 
Forc'd trom him by the fierceſt grieks afſaule, f:.5tT 
Be plcay'd to pity, not condemn the fauk. [ Exiz Tudos. 
Prin, Katb. Oh ) why is Love eall'd Natures bighck Law, 
When Ticle, Mans invention, does it awe? 
But *ris the ſtrength which reaſon does impart, » 
That makes my blood give rules thus to my heare. 
If Nature reaſon on us did beſtow; 
Love, Natures diQate, *rwould not overthrow: 
But reaſon is a bright refiſtleſs fire * 
Which Heav'n, not Nature, does in vs inſpire. 
OW on kete > but Natures King ; 
o'rc loves t does us to glory bring, 
As bodies arc bglow, and Souls - wa \ 
So much ſhould reaſon be preferr'd to Love : 
Since Glory is the Souls. moſt proper Sphere, 
It does but wander when it moves not there. 
This makes that King, who Courts me, Frexce ſubdue ; 
And makes me fly what cHc 1 would purſue, 


1 ” 2 


[ 
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THE” THIRD ACT. 
Enter King Henry, Tudor. 


Tudor. Hat I have ſaid fhews all that Ihave done, 
The Daughter by the Mocher muſt be won, 
Thoſe, Sir, who ſerving Hcav'n, to Heay'n pretend, 

By ouliffs mediation reachthat end, _ 


| (17) 
Ying. That obligation, Txdor,. Vle decline. 
She ſhall be all her own that mult be mine. 
Tis for her glory ſhe her ſelf ſhould give 
The greateſt gift that I can &'re receive, 
If from her will I differ, can ſhe hate | | 
My being for her int'reſt obſtinate? | [ Tudor offers to ſpeak, 
. Go! what I told thee, Tudor, muſt be done : | 
He ne*re meets Honour who does danger ſhun. 
Tudor, A Subj:@ muſt not with his King contend, 
' King, My Subje&? thouart more; thou art my Friend ! 
- Make haſte! forlwill ovly ſtay behind | 
Till I have orders for the Treaty fign'd. [ Exexnt ſeveral ways, 


Enter Duke of Burgundy, and Charaloys. 


Burg, No, Son, the Treaty muſt not ſo proceed, 
Leſt of my help the Queen ſbould hve noneed : 
That envy'd pow'c which makes me uſeful here 
Is the cffc& not of her Love, but Fear; 

Whilſt things continue In their preſent ſtate, 

] can difpoſe of France and England's Fate. I 

The greateſt skill chat I would wiſh from Heaven, 

I; in a War to keep the Scale ſoeven 

As neither Party cver may prevail 

But by his help whoſe hand does hold the Scale. 

Whilk theſe two mighty Kingdoms diſagree 

] keepin ſafety my own Burgundie, | 

Cbar, Have you forgot that vow, Sir, which you made 
To th' Engliſh King when France he did invade ? 
That vow is to your Honour (ill a'debt. 

Burg, A States-man all but int'reſt may forget, 
And only ought in hisown ſtrength to truſt : 

Tis not a States-mans Vertue tobe Juſt. | 

Char. Thoſe words which lately you in Council ſaid, 
Have on my Breaſt a deep impreſſion made. 

You urg'd that As of juſtice are alone 
What can preſerve or muſt exalt a Throne, 
Is your own counſel by your ſclf deſpis'd ? 

Burg. I then for others, not my ſelf, advis'd. 
Reaſon ſhould (till appoint us what to do, 

Char. You'l find that Reaſon has' Religion too, 
Which is by inter-change of juſtice ſhown, 

Doing to all what to your ſclt is done. 

Burg. You meaſure Reaſon with a crooked line, 

Char, High Reaſon to Religion does incline. ' 

Burg. I, Son, reaſon of Cloyſters, not of State: wi 
Pow'r ſcldom is Religious to that height. 4 
Religion too not Reaſon is, but Faith. 

Chpr, 1 fear, Sir, if ſuch dang'rons ways you chaſe , 
Inſtead of ruling both, you both will loſe. 

Burg, Aharder game than this | twice have plaid, 
And thuugh, by Fartune, I was till betray'd ; 
Yer ſtill rogreater pow'r I reach'd at lenyth : * 
Amew.like, by falling, I got ſtrength. 
Behides, De Chaſtel, by much art and pain, 
Has brought the Dazphin back to Court ”—_ 5 

"re 


(18) 
« Who offers, if Ile urge the Queen for War, 
We equally betwixt ustwo ſhall ſhare 
All Armies and all Governments in France, 
And he'l forget the death of Orleance. 
Char. O Sir, from ſuch an offer'd Friendſhip fly ; 
What only inr'reſt ties it will unty. 
And I preſume though you reftor'd him France, 
He'le ne're forget the death of Orleance. 
I wiſh Heav®n ſponer may ("4h it you. , 
Burg, Alas young man, if you but truly knew 
What pow*rful Charms on ſweet revenge do waic 
You would have ated what you think you hate. 
C bar. Beware, Sir, I beſecch you then. in time 
Leſt his revenge may ſeem as ſweer to him. | 
Burg. Theſe tender thoughts are graceful in a Son ! 
I have your Int'reft, you, your duty ſhawn. 
Ple hear their offers, though I them refuſe : 
When all is offer'd I the beſt will chuſe. 


Enter Dauphin, De Chaſtcl. 


De Chaſe. Sir, Tbelieveyou now no longer fear 
That on vain hopes I begg'd Lyous preſence here, - 
The Queen, while youretir'd,. had by her Arts 
* Sorobb'd you of your future SubjcAts hearts, 
That *twas your preſence only could reftore 
Them to that duty which they owe to Power, 

Sir, Fortune too begins to pay her debts, 
For the Burgundian with your Servant treats ; 
And ſuch an Far to my diſcourſe he lent * 

As makes me more than hope a_ good event. 
And, as a proof, helik'd what I did ſpeak : 
He vow'd he would the Engliſh Treaty break, 
Nor is this all ; the* Counteſs of Le Marr 
(To whom your Siſter grows particular) 

I have entirely wrought tofavour you : 

She told me, and th' Cm Gar "* 
That Blamoxnt from the Queen has gain'd free leave 
Your Siſter ſhall a fingle audience give 

To one whom Henry ſent with privacy. 

Danph, His Love for her will fatal beto me, 
Unleſs th* effets of it I ſoon prevent,  - 

De Chaft. I therefore have obtain'd Ls Marrs conſent 
That you, conceal'd, ſhall in that roomremain 
Where ſhe his meſſenger: will entertain. 

By that concealment you may clearly know 
The roots of their defigns, and how they grow, 


Dayph. Hcav'n for my Mother's faults makes me amends 


In ſending me a Friend who gets me Friends. 
I fear'd my Siſters pride, my Mothers hate, 


The Engliſh Kings great Love,  andgreater F ate, i: 


Helpt by the ſubtle head of Burgunay, 

Might by a fatal Marriage ruine me. 

But this permiflion thou for me haſt got _ 
May teach me both to know and break the Plot. 


5 ey » 


| Exeunt. | 


When 


(19) 
When does this Love. Embaſſadour appear ? | 

De Chaſt. They every moment, Sir, expe him here; 

Dawph, Then it is fic I inſtantly repair 
To that concealment promis'd by Ls cAarr. [ Exeumt. 


Enter Queen, and Great Conſtable. 


Qucen, Yes, I have ſcen the Dauphin, but methought 
Though be has humbler geſtures with him brought, 
Shaping his Jooks to what he gently ſaid, 

Yer old reſentments clearly he betray'd, 

Bur yer, perhaps, thoſe Charms which Courts attend 
May to ſome mildnc(s his fierce nature bend. 
I will apply all that is caught by Arr 

Or wiſer Nature to reclaim his heart. 

"Tis fir you know, e*re you beginto Treat, 
The King of England's paſſion is fo great 
For my unmarry*d Daughter, that I hear 
He'l quit all he 7 Sn claim, to marry her. 
That this is &rue the Duke does undertake ; 
And you great uſe may of that paſſion make; 

( onjt. Madam ! 'tis ſtrange, for ſhe was then as fair 
When offer*d to him to prevent a War. 

«een, He that by _ can judge a Lover's heart, 
Has brought into the world an unknown Art. 

But, having heard me, you muſt now be gone : 

Should the Duke know we two. had been alone 

(You having both canc ſolemn leave of me) ? 
It might in him create a jealoufie, | { Excunt; 
Enter Princeſs Katherine, 4nd King Henry Incognito; 2 


King. Madam, wheh firſt my King from Tador heard 
That you your perſon to the Queen referr'd, 

He ſent me hither humbly to dehire Y 
You'd to your eyes be juſt and to his fire z 

And would believe this right to both is due, 

That he his Fate ſhould only learn from yous 

He'l but from you receive his deſtiny, -. 

Whether you'| make him live,or have him dye. 

Prin, Kath, That anſwer, which by Tzdor you have known, 

Is, Sir, my final reſolution, | | 
Nothing can ere perſwade me to forſake , w, 
Reſults which duty and my reaſon make. 

King. Let him not be a double Sacrifice ; 1 
You kill'd him with your Words, and with your Eyes, e:abeM 
Heav'n meant that Beauty, Natures Force, | 
Having exceeding pow*r, ſhould have remorſe, 

Valour, and it, the world ſhould ſa enjoy 

As both might overcome, but not deſtroy. : 

_. Prin, Kath, He who in Fight has all che French o're-thrown 
Cannot be kilPd by words ſpoke but by one, _ 

King, Yet he who has in France a Conqu'cing pow'e 
With joy does own you as his Conquerour, 

And that you may not doubt that this is erue._ 
Hes in perſon come to tell ic you! 


(20) 


1 was Loves Hererick till you I ſaw, 
In that which Tzdor ſaid,- and Art did draw ; 
Now, like an Heretick, I treated am 
By Love, who has condemn'd me to the flame. » 
Your PiQure to refilt I wanted kill , 
T' oppoſe th' Original I want the will : 
Bclieve what of my ſelf is told by me. 
Prin Kath.The King of England ! ſure it cannot be ! 
King, Madam ! by doubting adde not to this pain ; 
You cannot but know him in whom you reign. , 
Prin. Kath, Since he *cwixt France and all her ſafety ſtands, 
How dares he truſt his perſon in her hands ? 
King. He who adores you, and dares tell you ſo, 
What is there afrer which he dare not do? 
Prin, Kath. To what a ſtrait, Sir, have you brovght me to ? 


I mult be falſe to France, or falſe to you, 
The Dauphin diſcovers himſelf, 


Daupb. 1 will enlarge you though you wicked grow 
In calling that a ſtrait which was not ſo : 
For ſhe who doubts if evil ſhe ſhould a, 
Does, in that very doubt, a guilt contra. 
No wonder now that France is faln ſo low 
The Daughter of it treating thus our Foc. 
Prin, Kath. Brother ! Inothing of his coming kuew ; 
His being here ſurpriz'd me more than you. 
Dawpb. Siſter, when he reveal'd himſelf, your eyes 
Shew'd greater ſigns of liking than ſurprize; 
And, to convince me clearly of your crime, 
You doubted if you ſhould diſcover him. 
King, I ſhall want paticnceto attend this ſtorm ! 
Prin, Kath, The only fault you ſhould in me reform 
Is that I doubted whether I ſhould do 
As it became the Siſter, Sir, of you, 
But to the King Heav*n will this truth aver, 
I ne're would have reveal'd his being here. 
My Father's vertue to the world is known 
Who to my falſhood would not owe his Throne. 
If ats of Treachery he does not hate, 
Whar he now ſuffers he deſerves from Fate. 
Since, by fair War, France now affaulted is, 
Let her fink lower, or by Vertue riſe. 
To abje& deeds |'le never condeſcend, 
Nor make the means unworthy of the end. 
King. Vertye a higher pitch did never riſc, 
It has a luſtre which out-ſhines her Eyes. 
Madam, in ſaying what you pleas'd to lay, 
You broke that filence my reſpeRts did pay. 
And now, Sir, ſomething I ſhall let you ſec 
To make ycu grant you injur'd her, and me. 
Dawpb. Have youa Paſs-port then for coming here ? Points 
King. This my Paſs-rortto goev'ry where: j es. br; 
Who c're a Paſs-port ſuch as this can ſhow word, 
Will 6ng all places ſafe, or make 'cmſo. 
And, Sir, it is by this that you muſt ſwear 
Not to reveal what youdiſcover'd here : 


* 


The King ta\es off bis Diſqwiſe, 


This 


This muſt be (warn, and ſworn w 

Dawpb. You ſhould ſubdue me cre you give mie 
Yer, 1 will ſwear z but tis that to this chance 
I owe the pow'r to pay my debrst9-Frence, 


Debs, which ſo, 
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ichout a pauſe. 


y were 451'did bow: «r 


More under them, than France does under you. 
Thoſe debts which by a cruel Mother's (way, 
Till now 1 ro my Sirth could never pay, 
Fortune ! and Siſter! here I pardon you, 
For all youdid, and all that you would do} 
Since through her Blindneſs, and your Treachery, 


My (elf I finglc in condition (ce 


To make our France ſuch a revenge receive 
As all her Swards in Battel could*nor give. 
1 only grieve one falſc ro France and me 
Should of chart juſtice th' only witneſs be : 
Bur yet that cauſc of grief ſhould diC. appear 
Since ſeeing of your death will puniſh her. - 
King. Oh could | jaftly think my (elf fo bleſt - 
That what relates to me could touch her breaſt, 
Though I ſhould periſh in this preſenc trife, - 
My death would be more happy than my life. 
But ftnce no ſervice I have paid her yer 
Can make me hope a happineſs fo great, 
Vie ſtrive to meric chat which you bur fear, 
By now revenging what you ſaid to her /..-- 
But yer, we ſhould not fight ſhe being by. 
Dauph, That is the reaſon why you here 


muſt d 


Laws. 


King, Then, Madam, you'l forgive me, if I now 
Defend that life which does belong to YOU.=== 
Prin, Kath, Oh Heav'ns! whom ſhall I call F perhaps I may 


Saving my Brothers life the King ny. 
You broke your truſt. Think on the Kings high 
La Marr, Blamount's without and ſtays to lead him forth! 


= bis Sword. 


[ King Draws, 


it, and enters again with La Macr, 
worth. 


cloſes with bim and aiſ. arms bim,; 


Kin 
Prin, Katb. Go open ftrait the Galt Gallery, 


Keep for the Kings eſcape the paſſage free....-- 
Fic for my Brother in the Lobby ftay,.-- 
La Marr. When heis gone Ile ſhut it with this key. 


Prin. Kath. My Brother is diſ-arm'd ! what ſhall 1 do? 
King. Your life, young Prince, is at my 


now 


Prin, Kath, Sir, for my Brothers life tet me implore 
Nature (peaks now a* Honour did before ! 

King. I to your pleaſure ever will ſubmit..-<- 
'Tis to your blood you owe my ſparing it.---- 
Your life I give you at the Princeſs word ; 
And for her ſake, I here reſtore your Sword, 
But, Sir, remember y'are oblig'd by me 
No more 1'invade your Siſters privacy 


Nor praiſe to obſtruR that paſſions way 


Which is a debt ſo due as I muſt pay. 
c ſhall prove 


Theſe not obſcrvine my neoeng 


Asftrong to you as ſhe ſhall fin 
But if in both 


my love. 
your courtefie be ſhown, 


Whachere has paſt ſhall vaniſh as _ 


[Exit La Marr, 
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Dawph. Your Fortune, Sir, is great ore Franceand me g" + - 
Great is your promiſe too of ſecrefic, | mM 121 4; 
But if Ican my ſelf with ſilence pleaſe, - + md x #1, 
You may thank that, and not your Menaces, [ Exit Dauphin. 
Prin, Kath, Vie tollow him obſerve which way he takes, py 
Whilſt, for the King, ſhe th* other paſſage makes, LEY 
Sir, you ſhould ſtay a while; Pleftraight rewurn 1. {Toole 
King, Oh Heavens ! why have 1 given her cauſe to mourn ? 10 
Blamount,whoſe conduR did me hither bring, | 
Willſurely with a Friend, and with a King, 
His promiſe keep; which was to ſee me out. '_ 
I cannot his unblemiſh'd honpur doubr. 
But I will ſtay to ſpeak with her though all ' | 
The World were to be bury'd in my fall. [ Enter Princeſs, 
Madam, Can you the cauſc in me Crates | 
Which gave you terrours here and make you grieve? 
When you he injuresnot , much more than me, 
Your preſence will his SanQtuary be. 
Prin, Kath, I will forgive you, Sir, all terrours here, 
If by your quick return you'l end my fear. 
To all your longer ſtay Alarms will give ; 
My Brother's Nature is Vindicative : 
I fear from his revenge all that is ill, 
Here, where he wants no pow'r toahis will. 
King, A greater ruine, Madam, I fore-ſee 
Then he, though in this place, can caſt on me 
If I from hence ſhould to my Camp remove = 
Before I know how you receive ny love. 
"Prin, Kath, The firſt day, Sir, you'l think it were unfic 
Iſhould do more than only know of it, - | 
Nor have you any reaſonto deſpair 
When for your ſafety I expreſs my care, 
King, Vertue may make you be my ſafetics friend ; 
But to what's dearer to mel pretend, 
My ſafety lies not in my going hence 
But in that blefling you may here diſpence, 
I would not ſafety without that enjoy 
And with it, nought my ſafety can deſtroy. © 
Prin, Kath, I will ſay any thing you'l have me ſay 
Rather _ ke you ders in ruincs way. 
But yet, that what I not appear 
To be the diftates only of = fear, 
If you were gone I'le to my (elf confeſs 
Such vertue and reſpeR you did expreſs, 
That what I thought an Age had not the power 
To a& in me, you ated in one hour. 
Now, Sir, you ſhould retire, and give a Maid 
The caſe to bluſh alone for what ſhe ſaid. 
King, Madam, I go: but go fo charm'd from hence, 
Both by your cyecs, and vertues influence, 
That *cis impoſſible for me to know 
To which I moſt of Adoration owe, 
But if che bumbleſt duty, _ fire, 
Which man e're ſhew'd, or love did e're inſpire, 
Can be oblations fitting to be paid, y 
You't ne*re necd bluſh for what you now have ſaid. 


| (as) 


' \Emter LaMartiiw: 


La Marr. Sir, Blamount: ſtays for you. Thisis your: way ! 
Prin, Kath, She is your Guide, take heed, Sir, of delay ! 
' nes | [Exenns La Marr, .King, 


Who can or Love or Reaſogs Pow'r expreſs 3: -. 
One oft docs more than th' other, often laſi 
Reaſon makes me a SubjeRts paſſion fly z |: | 
Love ore a King gains ſuch a Victory 1. 

As makes him venture life, and, what is far 
More great, his growing Glorics of the War, 
That he his paſſian only might relace 

And from my lips might hear his doubtful Fate. 
Sure, to return ſome love for love ſo great, 

Is not to give a gift,but pay a debt. 


Enter Dauphin, and de Chaſtcl. 


Daupb. Oh Friend, if I had kill'd him in that fight, 
My Glory I had raiv'd to ſuch a height 
at, maugre all my Mothers arts and hate, 
I had reſtor'd, and | had rul'd the State. 
All their ſucceſſes had with him been dead ; 
For hz's his Armies Soul as well as head. 
Why did my Stars fo fair a hope afford 
Leaving, O France! thy Fortune to my Sword,) 
etnot to kill or periſh by my Foe ; 
But both my Life and Sword I to him owe ? 
De Chaſt. Your mind, Sir, is too great to feel deſpair 
For one ill chance in Duel, or in War. 
Dauph. To be o'recome would be the greatelt curſc 
If to out-live that Fate were not a worſe. 
The firſt, pe was Fortunes fault alone 
Bur, Fricad, the laſt tao clearly is my own. 
De Chaft, If of that ſtain your heart has ſuch a ſenſe 
Let's waſh ir off irs blood, c'ce he go hence. } - 
Dawph. Shoald the firſt a& of life which he did give 
Meanly the Giver of his life deprive? 
Becauſe blind Fortune guilty is to me 
Shall I, to my own ſelf, more guilty be? 
No, De Chaſte/, though he be my Foe, 
Yet he hath ill moſt gen'rouſly been o 
And by no As of mine he ne*ce (hall dic 
Unleſs by ſuch as rais'd him up fo high. 
De Chaſt. Let me then, ſingle, your revenge purſue. 
Dauph. Who to a Crime conſents docs a it too. 
If it were fit, the at it (elf Ide do: 
And what's unfit, ſhall not be done by you. 
De Chaft. I hope, Sir, then the Treaty I begun 
Will pur you in 'F high a poſture ſoon _ 
That the diſgrace, which but a few now ſces, 
Shall in the eyes of crowds of Witneſſes 
Bc fo waſlyd off as ſhall your ſorrow cure. 
Dewph, Thy hope's uncertain, my diſgrace is ſare, 
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But what of good is mcant for m2 by Fate 
Thou oughr'ſt to haſten or 'cwill cdrhe too late, * 


Enter Warwick, and Tudor Diſgnird, 


41 #arw,' Blamonnt deſir'd us to expe him here, 
Tudor. The King did never ſhew us how to'fear, 
Elſe we ſhould tremble now at Blamonnt's ay. JN 7:7 418 
Warw, Would Love had led the King a after way, 
Kings, in whoſe chances Nations fall or riſc, - 
Hazard too much in private Gallantries ; 
The odds againſt them checks their luck and skil. 
Tudor, *Tis true, but Loves great Gameſters reckon (till 
Whilſt boldly they the take: thar's faireſt chuſe) 
hat they may win, and not what they may loſe. 


oy” Enter Blamount, 


Blam, The King hath ſent for you. Ple bring you ſtra}ght 
Where he is ſafe wut ot the reach of Fate. 
You muſt tohorſe, Ile tell you what has paſt. 

Tador, You free us from a pain too great to laſt. 


Enter Princeſs Katherine, and Princeſs Anne. 


Prin, Kath, My fear did then my reaſon overthrow ; 
I could ſcarce think, much leſs know what to do. 
Prin. An, Why did you not by poſttive' commands 


| Reſtrajnac leaſt the King of uh my hands ? 


Prin, Kath, Should 1 ſo m y. Brothers ſafety prize 

As to proeure it by mean T4 : 

Ah ! fince *twas only Love brought Henry here, 

Should I have made his Love his Murderer 2 

The D.wphin to the King injurious was: 

Heaven would not let thoſe wrongs unpuniſh'd pals. 
Prin, An. His wrongs more than your own your anger move. 
Prin, Kath. That's what I owe my Vertue, not his Love. 
Prin, An, I doubt the Dawphin ſome raſh thing will do. 
Prin, Kath. La Marr was to attend our interview ; 

Who did, corrupted by De Chaſtel, bring 

The Dauphin to obſerve me with the King. 

I from the terrour of their Fight did fly 

And met her, who, to ſalve ber Treachery, 

(Having a full command of all the keys) 

Diſpos'd their paſſage forth by ſev'ral =_ 

Blamount with all the Friends that hecould get 

I have cngag'd to ſecond his Retreat. 

I hope my care in that will happy prove. 
Prin, An. Where there is fo much care there isſome love. 
Prin, Kath. 1 know not whether it be Jove or no, 

But ſuch great things he did both ſay and do 

That I, dear friend, inſenfibly am I&d 

To think that may be true wbich now you ſcd, 

Who can, when ſuch a Vitor will advance, 

Reſiſt chat vertue which does conquer France ? | 
Prin, An, The proof he lately gaye you of his flame, 

Madam, is ſuch as is abovea name, 4 


[ Exennt. 


[E xennt, 


| * Till I affurance of his 


All trodden ways in Love he does deſf bat = i abornts hath 
As things below his paſſion and your; wot ka ome ob a: , 
Pris, Kerb, Condemp ng thon mor bank Mn Ek oak lad: [ABS 
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That we dividedly ous | reyes. 
Which of us firſt the welcome news. allle SI ER K ION d 
Prin, An. dal chew SEE -tb baoo? 21 hwaks 
And , what I hear, you ftraighall . "Live that - of os bib axoB ol] 
Prin, Kath, May Heaven Jo £ hs i _Y oa\/ 
He is beyond the proſpeRt x bb (att nes I mater'4 oo; NS 


mts N 
= : 44 Ab 191.3 Sou 


wy '® ni 50h 214 _ =” 
THE FOUNTH. AGT-: 7 mw ol 


haz 46 Jt 2150 * >if af bill 
The C 


Pp _ 3 $34 Har As 
The ING of Burgundy, fs ne Few aratoys, Gn, 
ſhop of Arras are ſom, Cola #6-Toble, atteng 
ro French Officers of State; 'on45e:bt 
of Exeter, Duke of beoford, ond + eu 


and the Earl of WarWtk k, "ermeaalecby a "hs * reliſh 


Burg, (Ince all 2 Wy Lorct, vt and rr ods oe ES £4 
ous to {T rat hen 10!-; p19 77 


VVhich i is, as pre 
Delays in the affair ſhonld 14 be allot RET _ wor Ako! 1 Ive 
That: lmplouzare wien peace apt P 22108 59 4447, 1 44 31 dF 
Therefore, my Lords, 'twere fit on wade { 37 i { M6354: 
On whatconditions you will 7 


Exet, Thoſe who our right and well anderfan _ 
Need not be told, the well ne "qintion 3 10R755"2 1549 ofs\ 1 
Conſt, You would by A ene] W432 444D nal (4 
No Treaty gives all that ſucceſs tati rake.” 1 I: tam 3H Rt 26 © 


yY 


This high reſolve does niore bectine the FIdd: od: un 15 want 
'Tis nobler all to loſe than all toyield, i915, * - ir 7 mos! +172] Ph bi 
Bedf, And you'l confeſs it is mare FicblyeCone, 4. 45-71-03 7 Mie of 77 
By Arms than Treaty t6 tein # Throne y--/ 15 Hotty fas: 
But yet * Brother thought a Trekty Dt ot 5 3 we SLIDED 
That his French Subjects might preſerve thieif blood, '- ; 4, Birla 
Arch Biſh, That Ki ing rovern th _ his clim : "24 Gail 4 


VVho, for his Subjcs ſakes, is deaf to 
E. of Char. Had we no Plea but wet foe criprion gives wh 
That were enou Doe any Frenc og TG. | af * 
Warw. In pl wu = ves wi [don 
That abbr Ft ongy bulk wh 
For what can a protefive bp ct | mm tidy 
Againſt the cleareſt Right, and = _ ? cf mate 
Biſh, of Ar. From whit ———__ you draw 
France knows no right above area Salique | 
A Law which is botb we a cantly | 
Ie never on ——_ Rt _ Fo - | ©: 
Exet. You but im oy invi | 
Or ſpeaking thus, you hbpe hbpe kk werke oy NINE 
That Law (if made ) was paſton balk 
And was not made for F rance but for —_ is as 


_ - 
were bred,” © 
a Feralchead, 


p le who i 
LES, 4 Grmeinpeope who nd 


And which Heaven" Nature” : does Ts 

My Lord of Canterbury *tis in ye 7 

To ſpeak how France we 2 nth J6e.*" may G: 1:00 A j 
Arch.Biſh, philip the F | 

Had Lewis, philip Charles 

Edward the Second did his Da 

W Sons did all to bonfapreyt eres oe 
ho, . no Sons leaving, Philip, ” | 

id from the Fathers Daughter take the Crown's 7 bag 

And keprit. d ur'd Edward's life; _ | 

To whom 'twas due, in juſtice his V Vie: nr ng 

That Edward dead Eiwerd t Thica bis Som, | 

Did in his Mothers right, © demand his Crown. 

Creſſy and Poidiers to 


Our vm.ct ont or Gi were lng loy's. \ 4, 14 
Whilk fick with Civil War FEES 

We bled in'France, and 

Bur, now EG innate Wane dom | 


A ES © QUr OWN: +1, { 
weLan'& Jay anda, 


Bed. You boaſt 
. That ic by time or ns 


But ecl!l, I pray, what parge 74 " 
That Marte! ſhould Childerick, ſucceed #, 
Or how it could, ff -not by wreſted ſhift, 
Make Capet Succefſor to Lew'is the Fifth, 
When Charles of Lorrain ſhoold havefill'd theplace ; 5 
The firſt Heir-male Ieft of your Royal Race 2 | 

Exe, *Tis true, the States of France, by their decree,  - 
Did call King Capet to the Monarchie. . 
Who wiſely then did Royal Intreſt fave, . - 
Making chew think that what = 7 paid, they; gave: 


For ſo to his juſtright he j their power 
By n__ bo ta Grove tor, "? 

us when by Arms was my 
Heaven judg'd the Title to the F 


For the chief right which Capet had to —_— 
ng Lewis Siſter RI 
Arch.Bi rom ens great Capet, Ww repeal'd, 
All your ſucceeding Kings their Crowns have held, 
- By which , my Lords, we think we clearly ſhow, 
If then hisclaim was good, ours now is (o, : 
Warw. Or, if yougrant the States by their decree 
Can give to whom they will this 
If youitheir pow'r ſo highly will advance, 
We need but conquer to have _ ro Fros rance, 
Purg. Since yoo, my Lords, qty. 
How comes your Red-roſc now to 
Blame not what France to that Duke Cborles hath - ol 
When a Lancaftrian head does wear your Crown, 


Bedf. A Law, no 0? i | f ; 


G7) 
What « hang ow may apr gore 
That neither, as his proper po G | | 
But if your Roſes Heav'n ſhould &re unite | 
Then you may,challenge France withrbertcr right, . 

None of the preſent Line we will admit ; 
The houſe of Tork can only plead for-ir. 
Exet. All of that Houſe allow my'N right ; 

And, under him, they for this Empire 
If Fate ſhould them to Englands Throne advance 
They (hall poſſefs,- with it, the Throne of France : 

By them as Subj:s he is ſerv'd and fear'd, 

Burg, When they are Kings again they ſhall be heard. 

My Lords, that all this vain diſcourſe may ceaſe, 

What ſay you, if, Vadvance youto a X 
We give your King the-Princeſs Katherine, 

And with her ſuch vaſt Treaſure we affign, 

As may for eycr all your Title buy 
To Anjow, Aquitain, and Normand)y ? 

Bedf, How came ſuch abje& offers in your thought ? 

One ought not to be ſold, nor the other bought, ; 

Burg, Then know. my Lords, the War you muſt purſue ; 
The Sword mult end what Treaty could not do. - 
He riſer , and the reſt after bimi 
Exet, 'Tis to the Sword we muſt have our recourſe ! 
Where right's deny*d *cis juſtice to uſe force. 
Bedf. Pippin and Capes ſuch ſharp Swords did draw 

As twice repeal'd this Pagan»Salique-Law. 

My Brother then may e ir as your crime 

If he preſume to do ir the third time. 

His Sword yow! quickly feel as ſharp as theirs ; ; 

Since force muſt plead the right of Female-heirs, Salutes the En« 

My Lords, farewel ! we cannot here agree ! gliſh Lords, 

But they'l begin th' —_ _ > Sea. —_ 

Their Fleet's prepar'd ; and, by this morning Poſt, 

Our Navy too does call me to the Coaft. [Exeunt, 


Enter the Queen #nd Conmieſe of La Marr, 


La Marr, So far this Treaty has already gone 
That the Burgandien did affurc your Son 
The Engliſh Treaty never thould ſucceed 
Which with the Dazpbin's paſſion ſo agreed 
As he has offcr'd him to ſhare all France 
And to forget the Dearth of Orleances 
This, Madam, but coo clcarly lets you (ee 
mean to force you from the Regency : 
Which the falſe Duke ſoon after will enjoy ; 
' Firfthe'l divide, and then your houſe deftroy, _ 
Deen, This ſervice, my Ls Marr, is far above 
All preſent* ! can make you, bur my love. 
I thought De Cb :/te! had (o fierce a mind 
As he co love could never have inclin'd ; 
But in that choughe | find [ injure you: 
This conqueſt only to your Eyes is due. i 
Ls Marr. Madam, *twas only Love which could have pr6ſt 
This facal ſecret from De Chaſte/'s bicalt, 


# 


(28) | 
Nor would I e're to him have faithleſs been, d $366, 
' But to ſave Prance, and to preſerye my Queen, Ko 32302 726 
Oneen, Thy Queen halt loſt, « friendſhip docs reſtore ; 
And yet thy friendſhip mult oblige her more,--.- | 
Enter Burgund, and Conſtable, The Queen cofts  .. © / 
ber Eyes on Burgundy, 2" of 
That haughty Burgundy ſhall ſhortly mourn.-..-  03%Y 
Kind Coufin ! you have made a quick return... | 
Burg, The Dukes of Bedford and of Exeter, 
Joyn'd with their talking Biſhop, did appear 
So much averſe to all that we could fpeak 
As we in duty did the Treaty break; | 
Duty to you, We offer dall you (ent, "0.1 
But only Franee can give their pride content. Wh | | 
®xeen, Since theſe bold Foes take pleaſure to make War 
(Proud that they dare do worſe than others dare, 
And prouder with ſucceſs ) let us provide v1, 
T* advance our merit and debaſe their pride, + ' 
Burg, Madam, in this juſt cauſe I ſhall afford 
Th' afliſtance of & 2s and my Sword. 
Deen, It ison thoſe my chief dependance lies : 
For you, my Lord, both pow'rful arc and wiſe, 
Prepare for Aion, and let Treatics ceaſe : 
The wiſe may loſe by War, fools lofe by Peace. 
Burg. The better to obey what you defire 
Excuſe me, Madam, if I now retire, [ Exit, 
Deen. He being gone, my Lord, Fle Jet you know 
What France, and I, do to this Lady owe. | 
The Duke has broke the Engliſh Treaty now "W2S cd 
That to the Dawpbin he may keep his Vow. 0: 
And falſe De Chaſtet made *em both agree F 
Out of my hands to force the regency, 
And then between themſelves they are to ſhare 
The high employments both of Peace and War. 
Conft. This Duke does all my faculties amazc : 
Yet ſtill he lov'd to walk in crooked ways, 
een, They all ſhall fink and their own ruine find 
Within that depth which they for me defign'd. 
My Secretary Perrot underſtands 
The Art of counterfeiting Scals and Hands : 
Fle make him ſtraight write to the Engliſh King, , 
As from the Duke, propoſing every thing 
Which falſe De Chaſtel offer'd from my Son 
Yet when all promis'd by the King is done, 
Though lefs tnan what my Son did c*re pro 
Him he'l forſake, and with the Engliſh cloſe, 
La Marr ſhall entertain Pe Chaſtel (o 
As of the Duke he may ſuſpicious grow, 
La Marr. Some doubts which ſeem perplex'd I will rmfold ; 
Vle ſay, he with the King does Treaty hold. 
Qneen, Which can nd other way be brought to light 
But by thoſe Letters ta'ne which he may write : 
Theſe Letters ſhall, rhough forg'd, authentick ſeem , 
And muſt be intercepted too by him, 
Lz Marr. This will between them raiſe a jcaloufic, 
Conſt. And when that ſeed is ſown*cwill never dye, 


The Dapphins Soul I never 


It a. rk this affront 
Dveen, My Lord » Wo. mice), 's 
(NOI 27 1G; 3113 70 5 1 Cn, 


The Letter for Ds Perrot : ny © | 
Shall ſoouh;De { baftel with dale Ate. 2 ef cnn _ cp" 
perm room pions le ha” 5 


[Exe La Mark 
Great troubles to a Throne the way brepate'y? 
And er troubles muſt preſerve us there... -.. acts 2n6hes 
Yet the Ambitious envy thoſe who reign : » ER =_ . 
Tie ow he Pop 0 rom br ce it. | Ex.” 


The Princeſs Katherine, mecing Princeſs Ante. 


Prin, Kath. Madam, what News ?' =? 
Prin, An, The worſt that] could bri 24 Bev: I 
They have diffoly'd the Treaty with the Ki ing: ed Bn 
Peace is quite fled, which did before byt hide mts Hes» 
Her chearful face. The Sword muſt all decide. - 6: » ON 
Thou forward hope, Wars voice hascald thee back!” tO 

Prin; Kath, | ne're could think ſaſh was ſuch a rack, Ds $ 
Prin, An. Suſpence, in any thing, a pain does, prove z 


But turns a torment when "tis mix'd witch lave. 


Enter La Marr in haſte. 61s O19 TON 
2 More Madan dens he en ad Dat an head THUS 
Of rhatdi =_ in which the King appeat'd: —_ 
The bufie Whiſp'rers run from pes on att 
And fear, or news, is ſecn in every | 
Small Parties meet z then Ga rongs f grb, 
As Clouds unite a torm'd 
Emer Blamount.. 
Blam. Madam, 1 left the Dauphin with the een; 
They have this morning in a Tempeſt been ; 
Their meeting was both violent and ſhorr + 
Your Brother inſtantly will leave the Courr, © | ys 
He faid he would no longer vainly ſtrive, ' 5 - 
But boldly take what ſome deny to ab af hoy vill 
Safcly the Doke th* event of thisattend | 
And his apartmene fills with Guards pn Friend 
Enter Earl rue MST \ 
E.of Char. Madam, juſt now by cattie'2't--i2 L 
His Friends are kindled wiki ii ariger's i 7 
He is to ſudden Execution bent , "pe | 
Ly Deeds ſo ſwift as hel too late repent. © ** 


ral ak on wings for what he aeri —cage "i 


my Father does uſu | 
A Chofel roo (ich all vey” 


(W; 
ho: =o i IA ; "1 6 LON ak "Y Do. 


' 


Againſt his Natore m————_ Is | 
| Enter French Lady | F 
Lady. Madam, you re experi | 221285 
Prin, Kath, This form wil fall [Sei is ſeen, _ 
My Lord, Ile trive to-make, mak ; '1d 
Tothis diſteper a quick retned 


ML). PA 


© Gharl. Vie till near my fa ur” 4 | 
Too medi eter 5 FI) TG 23 4M 

Prin, An. Brother, Tl & Cri rod of vn 1h 
In ſtorttis of _ Es” 

Love's Queen did riſe from the | Seitz” * *Þ DES ” _ "7 92.90 
Which ſhews that love in ſtorms pear eh nl Spd... *COxcany.”" 
27S! Enter Tudor, _ W/E 

Twdor what the King related T may ſee. 2 7 Wok ds, 
The Prices fr ever lot tome, * © Go0:%: * 221 
Tis evident ſhe has her love refign'd' URU1D wu $1114 þ TY, 


To his great Title and his greater mind. 

Why ſhould I thus, what ſhe has done deploret 

She did but that which I had done before. 

But, Face, thou art unjuſt in mak me. : _ ; EA ci, 
Toquit the love yer keep the jeal cate" | pot Fi 
Which is of Love's fair tree the fouleſt frutt ; | WU) «767; YOcb 
i wr _ nouriſhment © offeady the root. 

a ca ro're judgment gai | 
Thouph yaa} a3”. Sy | , 
With knowledge tliou art inconfiflent fill ; S [8 
The minds fou Monſter whom fair trinh does kill | 
Thy tyranny ſubverts even Natures Laws ; 

For oft on haft effeAts without a _ 

And, which thy or weakneſs on dee, | 

Thou often haft bon. goto cfc&,.. . | 

In all thou doſt, thou ever doſt amiſs, "Rl 4 ray : 
Seeſt what is not or ſceſt not that which is. . | , 

Whilſt thou doſt five fickneſs does thee all i 

And he who cures thee needs mult kill | 


Enter King, pA : 
mult not think my frienlbl rude , 


it purſue you to your ſolitude, 
—_ DI has your heart oppreſt: | 
Divide it, and ſend half into my breaft. 
Tudor, _ is it = invade me in excels, 
But joy, whilſt I your favour, Sir, poſſcls2: .. 
Xing? if my warns fovunr bas yeme made, 
Why ave you then that Sun to ſcek this 
Twdor. Sir, from your beuntics I retire << kf 
I would prevent th* increaſe of what I owe. _ 
— fe mp_ ſcore ; | 
And I avoid ing of it more. _ 
King. T' or! Ino ſuch anſwer will admit 
I muſt paid with truth and not with wit,  - 
The truth of Friendſhip has forfoak the Earth : 
Thou doſt difſcmble thy accuſtom'd mirth. 
A ſudden figh does thy feign'd (miles ded. 
Nature betrays more Art roy 
have dp 


Txdor. Let — — 

In which Iam, cv'n tomy | k Ms 
King, Friendſhip om Se fled di heart; te ly 

Andfaich in Fricad(hip is the nobleft part. 


| (31) 
Tis ill, urlaske, —— $ 220371] vii won Nu {53 2uS 
But worſe, when aske, if you » Addon 1 $1195 
Farewe}, frailman ; our cicodibip here mult end. id; noy 111 iN 
You wrong your Honour, when you wrong Friend, 1's 2barinae2d Srv | 


{001 15% #122 

Twxdor, Stay, Sir, and to your verene Fe Fenda: | {x1 2i d5117 coT 

_ "x" _ that was evdrvolds /- res 036 6 auT 41A 
with ang og WR = RI ny er: 04; 10] 
ens too, Which _ is as he? 

Tudor, My grief is yetcloſe pris'ner in myBreaft ; +: > [+ 7 
VVhilft aA Till only me mole.1 1m n 231540} rr; 7k 
ponders Jager Lager gn nn nr L «107 13 041. 21 
Crnplainns when paſt relicf grow troubleſome.; Sin! on 4! 207 

That gricf does far all acher gick tmnſead, | | | 
VVhics greater grows when truftedzon Friends :::.1 wrt 
Friendſhip in noble hearts would never reign. | 147 | a ry» il 50 
If Friendſhips duty ſhould be Fri pain.: -: | S2060000 75 02 
For caſc of ſorrow Friends'from Heaven were lene... 
Twdor, diſpatch, and try th" experiment. 

Twdor, VVhy ſhoukdou prefs me; Sir ? it mill got ut.=s 

King, Thoſe fear their Cure whatheir Phylzeiams doube, 

Tdor, Force me not, Sir, to tell you wharcan be : - 
No'chſs to you} and yet a rack to me. 

King, Tell itI fay / PRI *; *E 0009 £514 

Twdor, eagts abough I dycomn> em prin £005 20T ++ 
I am in Love. L405 mn 0% 

King, In Love? and fo am1, 11341 r lin 
Is this the ſtrangeſt tory &re was known? .* i425 

Tudor, Pray Heav'n you think not-lo ereir be das ; #510 

King, Proceed: | 

Twdor, She Sir, who does my heare ſubdue; 

Is by my Friend ador'd with paſſon- tg90.: veel Ft 

And which lo worlly his paſbon/be did cell: - = 

To me, ere mine I durſt to him.geveal. * .- ++ + Tr 

And, worlſer yet, that Friend-does me employ | TERS 

F* aflift tfts Love whilſt I my auadefiroy.': = '; 2v24 

Hoſe my Miſtreſs if I condeſcend © > -» - '--; 1, - act z 

To this, not doing it,] loſe my Friend, Goth 1: mating |: 

But , which is worſt of all, Vie not deny, ge | Ty; 

He does deſerve her ſo much mors. chan 1 er.ch + 

That ſhould (he, for my lake, make him deſpair. 

She muſt be more unjuſt thar'ſhe is fair. }..,. 

And whilſt ſhe docs admit of -my addreſs, 

The m_— Ido deſtroys my happineſs. 
inz. *Tis difficule, VVhat haſt thou fixz upon 

T —_ A V Vhat I thought juſt I have CI =_ 

King, V'Vby then is ſo much cime in ſorrow ſpur 
For what is juſtly done canſt thoureperit? ,- 

Tudor, In what 1 did ſuch Juſtice I have ſhown. 
That I would do'c again , were it undone,, 

Bur, Sir, I cannot yet that grict remove ..' - N 

VVhich ſprings from Friendſhip that conteſts wich Love. 

As after ftorms the Sca does troubled ſhow 

Though the fierce VVinds, which mov'd it, ceaſe co blow... 

' King. No wonder griefs wild Sea fo high is wroughe 

Since in your Breaſt Friendſhip and Love have fought. . __ 
þ 1 


Gy way > =. 


(32) : 
But tell me now thy Friends and Miſtreſs Name . ! v1 0/4 ud (Ni ris 
Far whom your ſc ; 


you nobly overcame. / | 36h (T4, "OW IN 4 
He who you think deſerves much more chan - ghar floors? 
I muſt conclude deſerves my: Friendſhipstoo. 1:25 I1W 4010 # 
Tudor. Oby Sir | in that your pardon I implore : 6 m_ 
Too much is ſaid ; force me to fayno more. 2 1910 want 
King, Tudor, that man muſt high in mevitbe © © ble) 4) 
For whom you'do, more than you'l traſt with me. -'! ' ; 


Tudor, Forgive me, - Sirg: if more I darenotſayz 7 bn 
Let me in filence mourn my Life away. = - TH $! 
King, Riſe, but no more I chee my Friend will call: - 
For he's no Friend, if not a Friend in all. 1 bnq 4 
In part thou ſhew'ff me what T-whole would hey © 5 
A half Fricnd's worſe than a whole cnewiy. 4s WIKK 
Thy filence by a ftrifter way Vie break.” 21 god afdon rf 1 anin 5 
By thy Allegiance I command thee ſpeak !+ | roin't I 
Tudor, Oh do not think my Soul is ſunk fo low z 
That ought can a what Friendſhip could not do. 
King. want of it, this paſfion from me draws: ' 
Excuſe th' effets of which thou art the cauſe. . 
No longer, Tzdor, ac this ratecontend - '- © 


With him who is thy King, and more, thy Friend. 
Tudor. - The ves om name of Friend'will make me ſpeak 
When, even my King, could not my filence break. 
You arethat Friend whoſe name I would conceal ; 
Who is the Miſtreſs then I need not tell. * 
She too did this revealment , Sir, conſtrain: 
V'Vhat but my pain could have diſclos'd my pain ? 
King, Oh why fo late doſt thou this eruthavow ? 
. Txdor, Ifcar too carly1 have told ir now. L 
King. Thus to have ugd th 41m” 2 pain 
'VVhich nothing can tranſcend but her d 
Tudor. But had I told it ſooner, Sir, to you, 
Could you have then done more than you can now? 
Since allI ask, for what you make me ſay, 
Is but your pardon that I durſt obey, 
King. My ignorance alone has made me do 
VVhat Love it ſelf could net have forc'd me to: 
Twdor, Though, Sir, the Charms of Lovers hopes are ſweet, 
Yet mine I freely proftrate at your feet. 
King, My Rival thus in Love thou ſhunn'ſt to be, 
= chus in doſt out-rival me. 
to no Monarch e're that glory gave z 
Much leſs my SubjcR ſhall that ory have. 
If, Txdor, you would now ſappreſs your flame, 
To ſhew your Friendſhip, or cxalt your fame, 
That aft on neither ſcore I will allow ; 
For I'm in both , as much concern'd as you. 
So greatly, Tuder, thou haft done for me 
As nought can pay it but the ſame for thee. 
* - Tudor, 1 cannot, Sir, Imagine your defign. 
King, To bc your Advocite #s you were mine, 


| [ Embraces bim, 


: Qs 


E-Iz 
And'give you leave your paſſion to purſue; 
And, which is more, 1 docommiant youtoo: 

Tudor, Forgive me if this-offer I refult, 

King, Reſolve to take it; or thy King r&lofe; ' 

Tador. Then Ple embrace ir, art diſpuce rro more: 
And give me leave a pardorr to implore- 

From all-the better Warld who Lovers are, 
From all who (hall be ſo, and all-that were;, 
That 1 againſt them did fo guilty:prove 
As to conſider ought in Love, but Love. 

King. Tudor, this gallantry oblipes mere- 
Then all thy pleading for me did before. 
Bur, if Fever can attend again 
That Sov' reign Beauty which does o're us reigris; 
Vle give her then ſuch Charafters of thee 
As ſhall out-ſpeak what thou haſt ſaid of mc. 
We then will be cach. others Advocare-;; 

And from her ſentence eack receive his Fare.. 

Twudor,. Though-this is morethen Ecevld hope; yer IP 
That which revives my hopes, my hopes does lei}, 
For when deſcribing me, you-pleate'to add; 

All that you think is likely to perſwade; 
Ev'h that a ſfurer way will ratherprove- 
To (ſhew your Vertue thaw advance miy Eove: 


King, Fear not, you mayutceed'; choogh drawing you: 


I ſhall bur Copy what for me yoo drew.” 
Tudor, Yet thoſe will find, who juſtly baltance things, 
F only Subjc&s taught, but yout teach. aq th L 


: . 
* 
| ” 


THEFIFPH ACT: 
Enter the King, the Duke of ee? the Des of Bedioed,. 


and 


King. on R good (acceſſes coine thpecher- Gil; 
And, as the good concur; ſ&dockir'ill; 
T have obſerv'd i ir, Uncle, have nor you?” or 
 Exest. "Tis, Sir, as worthy hoticeas ? every, 
King, This ſeems, methinks, t 'accuſt qhtir ignorance: 
Who artribute our great events to charice:= 
For though it may, when ſtWIy.ohaevenc: 
Follows another, look like accideriey”- - "> -*: 
Yet when together many (wift f 134 
Je ſhews a power which rules il joy, Tate 
Whilſt we ſucceed ar Land, ao HeaWirweowe 


The Triumph of a Naval Overthrowz- + / N. 
Brother, your tongue may claimthe righvalone- . 11 1111 


To tell what Heav'n by your. brave hand amet 2 
Bedf. Bur little farhie,, whiene many Conqu' bourombrey 

Could juſtly fall to any ſingle ſhare;: *t --*; 

When we had (ail'd your Flegvin fight of- France;; » | 


' From the Seins mouths the Frexch did grain advaricer: It'2 . 


US [4 


| =_ (34) 
Their number pleas'd us whom it meant to fright , 
We joy'd at any thing that made them fight, 
But whilſt to-gain the Wind both Navics ply'd, 
Both, to the Southward, a third Fleet deſcry'd. 
Whoſe courſe, by bearing, to our Fleet was bent : 
We thought to them, they fear'd to us, *twas ſent. 
When drawing near us, *twas perceiv'd by all, 
Their Flags difplay'd the Arms of Portugal. | 
' That proſp'rous King, your Kinſman, and your Friend 
His Royal Navy to your aid-did ſend, 
Hearing the French had rigg!d a numerous Fleet, | 
King. This ſhews his Friendſhip, like his Virtuc, great ; 
I am oblig'd, and more I could not be 
Than by a Debt, great as your Victory, ' * , 
Bedf. The Valiant Bowrbox, Admiral of France, 
Shrunk not at this, bur ſwiftli'er did advance. 
That fhout with which we did cheir Navy greet, 
Tt affrighted ſhore did Eccho to their Fleet. . 
Ar the firſt ſhock, ſome ſhips we ſunk and burrd 
Our order ſoon was to a Chaos turn'd, 
The Portugal: ſtill like the Engliſh fought ; 
Envying our Yalour, or elſe by it taught, 
A thouſand Deeds were _— in that fight, 
Though not, Sir, of your s, yet of your fight. 
But what che French perform'd, worthy your praiſc, 
Serv'd but the more your Glory, Sir, to raiſc. 
For your reſiſtleſs Genius there did reign, 
And made us gather Laurels on the Main : 
As profp%rous Stars, though abſent to the ſence, 
Bleſs thoſe they ſhine for by their influence, 
Five hundred Ships were ſink or taken there 
Whoſe Flags ſeem Wreaths for you, the UCcrour, 
King. This high ſucceſs ar Sca, which Heav'n has ſent, 
Has made me Maſter of that Element. 
When Monarchs have at Land a Bartel loft 
It may, to raiſe new Troops, ſome Treaſure coft. 
But to repair loſt Fleets is not ſo cheap 
Woods are a Crop which nmicn but once can reap, 
That Prince, whoſe Flags arc bow'd to on the Seas, 
Of all Kings ſhores keeps in his hand the Keys : 
No King can him, he may all Kings invade; 
And on his Will depends their Peace and Trade, 
Trade, which docs Kings and Subjects wealth increaſe ; 
Trade, which more neceſſary is than Peace. 
| Exer, If the Worlds trade may to our hand be brought, 
—_— purchas'd by a War *tis cheaply boughe. 
Twdor, He who an Ifland rules and not the Sca, 
Is not a King, and may a Pris'ner be, 
Bedf. In this Vi&torious Fleet your Parliament 
Have ſuch ſupplics of Men and Treaſure ſent, 
That France will now in humble poſture ſeek 
The Treaty which her former Pride did break. | 
. King, Thoſe Royal Limbs will not their head forſake ; 
My Glory they their own kind Int'reſt make. - 
[ heir Love does with their Duty nobly ftrive g 
And giving thin, unacke, they doubly give. 


(35) 

Oh T#dor ! though my Sword at Land and Sca 

Does conquer others, Love dots conquer me. 

Whilſt under his refiſtleſs pow'r 1 groan 

Fate cannot make me joyful with a Crown. | 
Twdor. May ſtilFthe greatneſs of your-fame increaſe ; 

And, for your quiet, may your love grow lcls. 


Enter Warwick. ; 
IWarw. From the French Court Count Blamownt, Sir, is ſent 
And newly is alighted at your Tenr, 


King, Admit him, but hg ſocn-may haſtco home 


If from the falſe Bargundian he is come. [ Exit Warwick, 


A Prince worthy of nothing but of hate ; 

Early in promiſe, in performance late, + 

He cheaply rates my Honour with his own . 

And meanly thinks that I wopld fella Crown, 

In wronging his high Birth he injures me 

And gives my Sword a right to Burgundy. | 

Enter Warwick, Blamoune, Chareloys Diſgni:'d, 

Blam, If a ſurprizing wonder may be news, 

Such as does joy and horrour too infule, 

I bring it, Sir : for he, whoſe head and Sword 

Made War and Peace the Creatures of his word; 

The Great Bxrgandian whio in France did reign, 

ls by appointment of the Dauphin (lain. | 
King, Heaven's hand is ſure, though itthe ſtroke defer. 
Blam. The face of France does full of change appear. 
King. This Murther ſudden was : but what late crime 

Could urge the Dauphin thus to Murder him ? | 


Blaw. The Duke (who aid, Treatics would noe advance © 


That Peace with you which was defir'd by Frexce.) 
Did therefore for the Dawpbin's Friendſhip ſue, 
Tyon appointed was for interview z | 
To which the Duke did inſtantly repair ; . 
There to reſolve how to contrive the War. 
The Daxpbin met at the appointed time 3 
Bur, whilſt the Duke humbly (a) ; 
De Chaſte!, unprovok'd by deed'or word, ... - - | 
In the Dukes heart did ſheath his guilty Sword : 
And then the Dawpbin publickly did own .. 
That this ſtrange a&t by his command was dane ;; 
And ſaid ic was a juſtice due to France _ 
Becauſe the Duke had Marder*d Orleance.. : 
King,. Through what falſe Opricks do mans paſſions look ? 
In this wild juſtice he out-lin'd the Duke. _ ..: . 
Blam, De Chaſtel talk*d {though few did credit it ) 

Of Letters _ an the Duke had wris, | 
Ttv expreſs conteſt that they to you were meant, 
In which he offcr'd (if you wogld conſent __ 
To what he there, Sir, did propoſe to you, ) - 
He would unthrone the King and Dawpbin too. 

. King, 1 by the Duke have been fo courſly wed 
That what hc had propoyd I had refus'd. -_.. 
Will not the Son revenge the Fathers fall ? 


Charl, Yes, Sir, and does for your afſitance call, 


The 


| (36) 
Theblood of Sov'raign Princes baſely ſpile 
Calls loud to Monarchs.to revenge the Guile, 
My reaſon, not my paſlion makes me flyc 
From a falſe Friend to a brave Enetny. 
If you'l revenge high blood, ignobly ſhed, 
The Crown of France Tle ſettle on your head. 
And, when you wed the Princeſs Katherine, 
The States ſhall then cntail it on your Line. 
Of thoſe moſt are my Friendsand my Allies; 
And they are all ſo Noble and ſo Wiſe, 
That with one voice they will aloud diſdairi 
The proud injuſtice of a Murd'rers reign. Is 
King. Your Father's faults 1 le caſt into his Grave ; 
And will revenge that blood I could not fave; , 
And fince you are ſo generous and Juft, 
That, without Treaty, you my honour truſt, 
You ſhall, Sir, on a Kings unblemiſh'd ward, 
Enjoy my Friendſhip, and engage my Sword. 
Char, Where faith is wanting this would ſatisfic ; 
On which, as on Truths Pillars, I rely. | 
King. Th' example of your worth will make a Friend. 
But what, Sir, does the Da»pbin now intend 2”. 
Char, This fatal Murther, Sir, he did deſign 
Juſt when the Queen, the Princeſs Katherine, 
My Siſter Anne, and I, (.t' avoid the hear 
And noyſe of Paris ) did to Meanx retreat: 
Some Troops to ſeize on vs he thither ſerit; 
One of their Leaders ( asto Meaux they went, 
Being my private Friend } did by a Poſt 
Tell me, unleſs we fled, we all were loſt : 
And that we ſhould not then tow'rds Paris flye, 
For on that Road ſome other Troops did lyc 
To intercept us if we thither fled. 
King, This root of miſchicf ſoon will ſhoot and fpread. - 
Charl. At this I found the Queens amazement great : 
For being now cut off from her retreat, | 
Her wiſdom could not teach her what to do :. 
T then propos'd we all ſhould flye to you, 
As the ſecureſt way to ſcape his rage z _ 
And fo your Virtue by our truſt engage 5 
Vertue ſo known as would her fears control. 
King. Truſt is the ſtrongeſt Bond upon the Soul : 
That ſacred Tye has Vertye oft begot ; © _ 
It binds where ?tis, and makes it where *twas noe. 
Charl. 1 (aid ſhe might, to break her Son's delign, 
Give you for Bride the Princeſs Katherine : hs 
And urge th' Eſtates t' entail the Crown on you : 

+ Thisto your right, that to your love is due, * 
This done, what could refiſt yoyr Arms and mine? 
As the con(ider'd how ſhe ſhould incline 
Clermount came in, diſguis'd ;'it\ whoſe know care 
Her Wealth and Jewels lay 5/ who did declate 
Her Treafure was ſurpriz'd, by ſome who fa 
Thar they the Dawphin in that area} *is 
Who would employ that wealth, vilely procur'd, 
So, as that France ſhould have hey peace affar'd. 


(37) 


King. The Dan _ in his rage or INNS 
What was below him as a Pririce or Son 
Charl., Though ſhe this wrong and loſs did calmly bear; BroWs 
Yer the high Diftates of Revenge and Fear 7? 
Made her reſolve immediately to do 1 
What 1 with reaſon firſt advig'd her to, | 4-94 
And now at Troy, the Queen and Princeſs are ; 
To which the Dazpbin will Tranſport the War. 
A Garriſcnof mine ſecures that Town, 
And ſince *tis mine you know it is your own. 
King. "Tis chiefly to your ——_—_ nn owe 
My being bleſt in Love and 
Charl, 'Twere fir, Sir, that you = ſome Troops of Horſe - 
The Garriſon'of Troy to re-inforce. | \ 
« King. Tie lead them, Sir, my (elf: all that are mine 
In France, _ ——_— of Katherine : 
My Duty elſe ſhe might in ion 
< bart. *Tis as. like _— — 
Blamaznt Vie (end before that (ſhe may know OF 
What Honour to her you intend todo . [ Exis Blamount, 
When you to Trey are come it ſhall = 
I will perform more then I promis'd here, 
King. You may augment my debt, as you think fie; 
Put nothing canencreaſe my ſenſe of it, .. 
_— {5 your favour, Sir, 1 could incline h 
e my Brother's joys keep time with mine 2. 
Hi Love to Princeſs Anne wants your conſent. ., 
Charl, She made me in their Loves her confident, a 
And in your Brother I ſhall think her bleft. 
King, This, Sir, unites our blogds and intercft. ; 
Bedf. This 'rant ( great Prince ) my happinels ſecures, ! 
King, It makes my happineſs as 85 Fours... 
Now, Tor, if our proſp'rous | 
That we ſhall both ſee beauteous Katherine, | At ht | 
1 will perform all chat I promivgd thee : | | 7 
And thy ſtory ſhe has heard from me ares) 
(In which by 'all he her truth Þle do thee right ) e 
We then our Supplications will unite, 
That ſhe ( our Judge ) will only. hirs | 
Whom ſhe believes is Icaft onworth % 3 þ 
Without regarding in the cauſe we -6 | = 
That thou my Subjett art, or 1 thy King. 
Tudor, In Vertve, Sir, fo much you me out-thine._ 
That you all other Motives may d 
King, Brother, *cis fit the Duke Duke, with you andI, _. 
Should on the Princeſs wait immediate! _ 
be; 


—_ > 5; 


Tudars Brigade the Princeſs Guard | 6 t- FREY 
And with the Army you muſt follow me. - _.... [Exexm, 
Enter Queen, Princeſs Katherine, Printed wy 737 BUR 
Counteſs Ls More, whe Ke rs ' 


Deen, Our fins make us defenecleſs, and we fize 
For our proceion tO our MN 4 
Thy Laws, Oh Heav's 1, have I off-nded fo 

That thou haſt made my Son iny es eek. — 


a 


vhg's to the Throne adyance 


(38) 
Ifto the World I have the Motſter brought ; 
And now no ſufffcings cari tranſcend that faolr; 
Prin, Kath, Madam yoil take, whileſtchus you bear hit crime, 
Our grief more juſt for youthen yours for him. 
La Marr. If he ſhould hear you grieve in this exceſs, 
The triumph of his malice would increaſe; | 
Prin, An, My Duty has th' vault of prief withſtodd 4 
For fincc his fury ſhed my Fathers blood, 
That waſtcd time which you _y to pricve 
I, to defign'd revenge, more juſtly gives * ' 
Ler all your ſorrow in ſuch th6oghts expire, | 
Deen, Grief js the Fucl, and Revenge the fire, 
Prin, An, Think then on all the' Crimes which he has done, 
And let thoſe thoughts cancel the name of Son. 
Dreen, Since faln ſo lol Frorti what is great or good 
I hatc his Crimcs more then I love his blood, 


Enter Blamount. | 


"P64, Malhn, my Duty has provok'd thy ſptcd. 
The King and Duke moſt firiftly arc agtred >, 
And both thiis nighe will wait up on you here. 

Dueen, This happy news ſiippreſiſes all my fear, 
And makes 1ne hope, aſſiſted by their Fare, 

That I ſhall live to puniſh what I hate.' *' * 

Blam, Thoſe Troops, now on their Mirth, be does defigrt 
As Guards t* attend the Princeſs 'Kathrrinet *' | 
And therefore would rierferd; bit Fads them here, | 
That his reſpe& and love may borh a pear. 

(his Morarth We did truſt, - 


ween, We were, whenft 
Kind to our ſelves and rb $ Verne Julk, © 


Blamaum, for this reception fftdiphtpitpare -— + 

All thatcan joy and our reſpe&t __ LS 

Davghter, you moſt a while retire with ine ; 4543 | 

I have ſome Words which need your privacy. Sy [Exenzm. 
Enter Conſtable ; and Bijbip of Arras. 


Arras, Our Ecclefiaftick States are all agreed 
This day the Dawphin for his bloody deed 
Will ſammon'd be to anſwer what wizdone. 

Conft, have the Peerato thee conclafion won z 
And thoſe who repreſent tht Commohys too ' 
Will now not ſlowly what we'do. 
Ile loſe my judgment ifHie'Vares appelir.” 

Arras. He loſes his, and life, in coming here ; 
der has incens'd them to the heighth., 


is 
QAjs mop All hate a Prince who violatts hi: Faith. 


Thes peopl Fry ive 
' obey the Ae idYiow Rot: 
arr t the , . £22. 
The marry Prj atherine ; 
And on their Iffuc mt furan d "7 2 
Arras, The Dazpbin's crime wi [mph Tt Kingprevall, 
Conſt, Rather then bow ths Ars pow'r | | 
our oerour : | i”, 


s 4 


| C39) 
The and Duke expeR irat your hands; 
= never durft = unjuſt commands. | 
Conſt, Do you then think that thoſe commands are ſuch ? 
Arras. If you think ſo, my Lord 7 wrong me much.- / 
My judgment by a better guide was K 
When Iour Annals and Records had read : | 
For then I doubted that fince Charts the Fair | 
Our Kings inſenfably Ulſurpers were. 
The Crown ( if truth did diftate what 1 read } 
Bclong'd to the Vitorious Edward#heatt 2 *- 
Which no preſcription from his Line ſhould take, 
I'le therefore to this change no ( make. 
But if the Danphin were the I Heir 
You might of my obedience then Jefpair ; 
For Reaſon's Maxim I muſt ever own $* - ' 
No King can make a forfeit of his Crowns '' 
Much leſs can I admit the States Decree 
Has power to give away this Monarchie. 
Conſt. My juſtice ſhall, now I am taught by you, 
Perform what reſolv'd revenge ſhould do,'' 1 1 
My Lord, let's go where all our Friends are met g ; 
And jointly pay to Heav'n this double debt, ([Excam, 


Enter King, Princeſs Katherine, Tudor. 
King. Madam, I have injurious been to him | ” 3.1 
As far as ignorance could make a crime : 
I did employ him in my ſofe'to you; X | 
But knew not then, that he ador'd yon tbo (0) 
Bur I declare ( which ſormg amends may be'} | 
That he at leaſt, in all things equals me - 
Unlefs in Title z bur*tis greater far vi; 
A Crown to merit then a Crown to wear, Fes Ov ©,452:.C} 
Can Title in that Ballahee &re prevail” a} 
Where Love is Merit, and you hold the Scale # 4:7 07 
I wave whatever may your favour move '' | " 01 oh 
Except the Title of, the higheſt Love. *: | | U)7 2 
Speak for thy (elf if IT have Kfſenwdth&: ot fone ny 
Tudor, Only my filence, Sir, ſhould plexd for me; meu ? 2D”! 
King. Thy love, when I employ'd thee, was unknown | L.0W | 
I minded no mans ſorrows but mine wir; '- / vt 
Nor where ſo many ſhafts were ſhoe in tt -' 


Could think, any betore had waundedthee; 117m oY 
Tudor, All, Sir, that in my caviſe is fad by | % 26 
At once is for me; and againſt me too; *' *'” | m0 
Howere, Ie rather ſpeak then quite defpiir ; WP Tone! Moy | 
Since ſhe is Juſt and you Twalare: © | 131 bn! 
Yeu, Sir, this difficence to my caſt Is drip, * i000 20 3.51) May golf 

Yot ſpeak for me, but Irefign for you,” yctog 160! 


Priu. Kath, He who reſigns his Love, thoogh for his King, | OW [ 


Does, as he is a Lover, a low thing : 


But as a SubjeR, a high'CiHitie does d84 © © 1 0 on 
Being at once, Subjc& and Rebel too't- © $29 11+ 17 079002 
For, whileſt to Regal pow'r he does ſpbre, F e . LOR) ,» 2 
He caſts off Love, a greater pow'r then it!” 11 afteu ninries oY 
| Tudor, | fear you now are glad of a prefence Sn {20 
b: of : 1&7 Pi 


' To puniſh what you cannot re 


(40) 
Elſe could you think Loves pow'r I do not know 
Becauſe my Love all others does out-go ? 

If 1 by that ſeemguilty in Eye, 
Oh happy guile which Love fo high ! 
For 1 but ſhew in what 1 now have done, 
That 1 your Int'reft prize above my own, 
Prin, Katb. But juſtly I admire how you can prove 
So true to Friendſhip, and fo falſe to Lovez 
Since in effe& they both are but rhe ſame, 
Only the Sex gives them a diffrent name. | 
Tudor, You Friendſhip raxfor being too ſublime, 
And make its duty, cv'n to Love a Crime, 
Prin, Kath, Your King does give you a brave Rivals leave ; 
But you ſeem loth that licenſe toreceive : 
Of theſe, which for my wonder is more fit ; 
The Jeave he gave, or your not uſing it ? 
Tudor, The Giver may ſuch gifts as theſe cſtecrn ; 
I can, but by refuſing, merit them : 
And, Madar, fince *tis evident that you 
Can never pay what to us both is duc, 
Why will you call that a& in me a crime 

By which we both mey juſtice do to him? 

Nor blame me that my Friendſhip': debt I paid 
By thus retigning what I never had. ' 

Let me my death without reproaches crave, - 

Prin, Kath, At once you my diſdain, and pardon have, 

Tador, But why thould you diſdain that which to you 
Obedicnce ſhews, to him my Duty too ? 

Prin, Kath, Itisa Duty he will not receive, 

Tudor, But you, to love you, have deny'd me leave. 

Prin, Kath, He who makes love at a true Lovers height 

Does ne're atk leave, but takes it as his right, 

Txdor, Have you defign'd in what yowd have me do 

To make me bing King and Miftreſs too ? 

In lofing of the laſt I'm fo accurft 

As you. in pity let me keep the firſt. 

Prin, Kath, Vde have you, Sir in that which I intend 

Expreſs that you did merit ſuch a Friend : 

I would have had you too, to let bim fee 

That you were nat unworthy to loye me. 

But, making ſuch an ill Retreat, =_ ſcem 

No more to merit bravely me or him, 

What greater thing or meaner could you do 

Then dare at once to love and quit me too ? 

] would have had you like your (clf appear, 

And not with Friendſhips name diſguiſe your fcar, 

Nor tell him he to your reſpe& does owe 

That which alone my juſtice does beftow, 

] would have had yoga nobly fall by ir, 

Ang not thus meanly, uncompell'd, ſubmit, 

Tudor, Madam, with you no longer I'le contend ; 

Since in the way we differ, not the end. | 

Sir, though ſbe thinks my condemnation fit, | 

Yet, without tanks [to hs doom ſubmit : 

For one joys loſs another joy ſecures : 

What loſes me her favour, merit yours, 


} 


(41); 


King. Whilſt, Tudor an oor; = = pr [ 
pain the Field 311427 1010065 t; Ko 4,340 
Ys is che noble go oe en 21 C) 45 > 213-0 02 0 220 oT 
I'm ras br but you th' abliger are, 15!l /; (V3 440 90123507 03 760 

Prin, Kath. In leaving me, as worthy of friend, un *o enif 2d1T 
Youto the utmoſt rate my worth: 6 gr fr gong bil of 1 
Whilſt with that value 1 ro himam brought -: ; 0 0900.37 neiti emo odT 
You ſhew a friendſhip worthy zo be.ſought/117 7] £1 + Þ; 19h hs” 

Bc but my Friend, as you to him have —_ yo "hf 
Letting out Love to keep your Friendſbip'i ing. is1 Maxub :! bee! 
And make forſaken Love contenced ſeem th 1; +; [int Hr: - > off 
Then Þc your Friendſhip, Sir, like Love eitem. wir © O01 


Enter Queen, Chareloys, __ of beiferd, wy ca G 
Friteys (1 a 10 


@«een, I'm come to 0 tell you, Fir, that we have Gin Y0 
Al: char can France to your proteRion bind. | $:\ (Togi 
The State: have j 4e'd robaniſh ent my Some! v: 1 4-12 1 **) 
And, as we promis'd, have Entail'd the Crowh t 411 

C bart. And, Sir, in all their nawes, onefrom-each State | 
Attending both your Thrones, ſhall opplicats | 
Thar they in publick their Decree = givey/ © 
Which only from their juſtice'y' wes", io: 

© «wen, Thar publick form, Sir, __ litele- wait ole 
Till w: our Nupria! Rices hall celebrate $57 :if2 | iis iQ 
My 'houghe: are fully ro my Daughter kniowne 2130 7912] roll 

King, But from her ſelf would | mighe Ro, re 14 59 211223 

Prin,Kath. 1 of your love ſhall too unworthy be | l o0'] 
When l deny that it has conquer'd me. WTF 

King, He who.the glory has toc ver your DELET 
Does, without War, more than the: World ſubdue. 1 

Brdf, Heav'n meant not you alone ſhould happy be. 

Behold, Sir, what it has reſerv'd for me. 3! {202 
Confirmed by her, and by her Reother too; :-: + ;] | "* 

Charl. The ajtais perteRt when allow'd fy. you. 

King. can bug adde the Ceremonial part; | 
You had che ſubſtance when you had the heart, 

Prin. An, | cannot adde to what | gave before, 

Unleſs in ſaying 1 could give no more. 
een, Cfdwdr bf imparient Subjefts wake within 
To ice the Nuptials of their King and Queen: 
-The Sacred Prelatg in the Temple hays,  ....,.-; IT v2 
And longs to md * Myrtle with your Bays, . 
le were offenſive to adrhje delay.»-- Fs 
She, Sir, will fo:low wticn 1 lead the waye-... +  [Exeunt, 


Eriter the Dauphin, 

Dauph, Revenge and pride,my reaſon have betray'd ; 
And both have rul'd,, what both ſhould have ohey'd. | F: 
This Duke did wiet' his life his fins reſien, © — : 
Which, in his blood, are written down for mine, 
Revenge ! ! of all thy charms, Oh ler me find - 
Bur one appeaſe the Tempeſt of my mind, 
Let none to the ſucceſs of miſchief truſt , "v0 
Ple rather be unbappy than unjuſt. * ita 

Hi 


Y 


(42) 
De Chaſt. You cannot your new Levicy now employ | © , 1 rieg] 
Toſtorm or to befige the Queen. in Troyd, ok 200 
Sir, to prevent our courage and her fear, - 4? M70 1c 
The King of England nin there. Ol 4s 4 HIV 
The Bride's prepar'd, the and Duke agreed ; $77 | 
The trembling Stazes have treach'rouſly decreed, | | 
During your Fathers life the King ſhall be - - 1.07 
Admitted to a boundleſs Regencie. < 3:0 
And, after his deceaſe their Law-declares 7. .. 
The Crown ſhall fall to Henry and his Heirs. & * -» C0-UNDD 
TerQuon (wala) 2 wlll 
Will, quitting power, rich and obſcurely live. ; 

Dawph. Can her revenge alone incline her to ng 
What right and nature could not make her do? 

De Chaft. Spend not that time in blaming what ſhe does : 
Which fortune for a fair retreat allows. WY S 
The Dukeof EIS | 
Dire&ly to your Camp now bends his courſe. 

Thi Alarm of ſuch a growing force ſo near 
Gave your new Troops a good excuſe for fear. 
O'retake your time before it runs too far. 

Sir, "cv principle in War 48 

t , not (irong cnough Cengage in 
Should ſtill retire Nr. the Foe's in fight, 

Of all Wars tasks the hardeſt is Retreat, 
Bw i on ied cows tad meet. 

ctire, Sir, left men ſay, we pre i 
Too long for thoſe of Thom av'wes id, 

Daxph, Muk the firſt A& which I defign'd to do 
Be foyl'd, and e're it is attempted too ? 

De Chaſt, Let not one look of Fortune caft youdown : 

She were not Fortune if ſhe (till did frown, 

Such as do braveli'ct bear her (corns a while 

Arc thoſe on whom, at laſt, ſhe moſt will ſmile, £ l 
Dawph. Raiſe then the Camp! Fortune, thact leads the way 


Of time's whole progreſs can give us a day. [ Excamts 
The Curtain falls. 
T wo Heraulds appear oppoſite to each atber in the Balconies mar 
the Stage. 
1. Her, Herawld ! What fuummons have you to proclaim 7. : 


Whom would you ſummon now, and in whoſe name ? 
2. All thatare Engliſh, all that are French appear | 
1.1 am toſummon thoſe great Nations here. * 
SR Fitch ok: m__—_ come before 
Henry the [ Conquerour. 
All that are Engliſh, al are French a | 
I. Bchold yourKing and Queen! behold ! and hear ! 
You Prelates of the Church arc ſummon'd all 
And every Member Ecclcfiaftical. | 
2. And every Noble tou, and Commoner ! 
1. He that is French or Engliſh; and not here, 
In perſon or in publique Deputiec, ' 
Shall, though alive, in Law not living be. 


" 2. Henry the Fifth is ngw.tq! 

Of France, notas if giv'n him, # 
1. That Crown ſhall til! delice C5 

As ficirs, or not as arp of-Katherine, 
2. He thatis French, or Epgl bluoidl 162dq2 152d) af yodT 
1+ Occlſche isno Leige- 2I12b —— youl3 og 
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For, Madam, I am now too happy | 
Yo bong 2 0: Dayet oval 5 wo 
ofqnt 01 2003101 Yoqtetl 2d nit 219wT* 


By gaining in one day i 
The fieft felicity 1 foandfo me 4 
». 2: bod 1:57 beard 1863 cvrow2 oT 


Enter the diftinl Trans of the Deputies from the three Eſtates, the Kings Offi- 
cers, and laſt of all the three Depmtics, the Biſhop of Arras for the Eccleſia« 
fticks, the Conſtable for the Peers,end Monlicur Cole-more for the people. 


Bip, of Ar. Great King, the Eftates of France have ſent us three 
To pay their Dutics in this juſt Decree : 
Fixing the Crown on you, and on that line, 


Which Heaven, in favour, ſhall to both deſign. n- 
Who knows what wonders ſuch a line may do : | s 


As ts from Braurtes drawn and Conquromswoo Þ- | 
In which, Heav'n all thoſe Princes will unice ' 
Who to this Empire have, or claim a right. 
We by the Dauphiz's bloody deed did ce 
That he but falfly claim'd what he would be, 
For wc admir'd one born to id Throtte © 
Could a& hiscrime, and then that crime could own. 
But, ſcarching our Records, we found at laft 
That a long errour asa truth has paſt : 
For he who flycs, now juſtice does advance, 
Is Chories of Fotoyr; mot the Sorrof Fronce — —- - — a 
__ thoſe Records the wma fv" tell 
our Ancient Title by Queen 1/abe? ; 
By whom you to res Crown arclawful Heir: 
New rights we grant not, but the old declare, 
This jutt Decree, in which they Pay that debr, 
We humbly proſtrate at your Royal Feet. 
I from the Clergy come to whom is given 
The laſting pow'r of Legates ſent from Heav'n, 
Their Pray'rs will make you conquer when you fight ; 
And, in their voice, Heav'n does allow you right. 


Mbondatwtding.terhrir ates, 
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Brof 491A oll cieWede doaralioperRchnfeditidV. 1;.1 75 
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And both ſhall lov and, 
But Charter of i LRN 4: 

And, by his ruine, panama | 

bo Sino: now 'gainſt fo much guile we I yen ysb <0: 024g 1 
| | We may did nl TE ny 1e3-url Hi 51g v a TY 4 
Our Swords ſhould only Miracles ove '60 1 wor mrs Þ 000% ky 10 4 
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(49) 
Muſtapha.. 


| PIES 


THE FIRST ACT. 
Solymans Camp and bis Pavillion. 
Enter Solyman, Ruſtan, Pyrrbus, and the Sultans Guards, 
Ruſt, Hat Influence, Mighty Sultan, rulcs the day, | 
And ſtops your courſe where glory leads the way ? 
: Th arian Armics haſten from the Field, 
And Buda waits for your approach to yield ; 
Yet you ſeem doubtful what you are ro do; 
And turn from Triumphs when they follow you. 

Pyrrb, We at the Suns one moments reſt ſhould more 
Admire than at his glorious courſe before. 

Glory, like Time, progreſſion does require, 
When it does ceaſe t' advance, it does expire. 

Soly. You both miſtake z my glory is the cauſe "ek 
That in my Conqueſt I have made this paulc x 
Whilſt Hungary did powfrful Foes afford 
I thought her Ruine worthy of my Sword ; 

But now the War does ſeem too low a thing, 

Againſt a Mourning Queen, and Infang King ; 

Pyrrbas, it will uncqual ſcem in me 

To. Conquer, and then bluſh at ViRtory. g 
' Ruff, None but the Conquer'd ſhould have fence of ſhame. 
Shall ſhows of Vertue darken your bright Fame? 

Succeſs does cover all the crimes of War, 

And Fame and Vertue (till confiftent are. 

In lazy peace let Chriſtian Monarchs ruft, 

Who think no War, but what's defenſive, juſt. 

Our Valiant Prophet did by (laughter riſc : 

Conqueſt a part of our Religion is. 

Pyrrb, He in his Holy War ſounds no retreat, 
Accounting none Religious but the great ; 

His Martyrs, not by yiclding, glory gin ; 
They th* other World, by Conquering this, obtain, 

Soly. To Rome | will my dreadful Enfigns lead, 
Rome which was once the LIniverſal head, 

Which Rill the worlds important part controuls; 

Once ſhe gave Laws ro Kingdoms, now to Souls ; 

To that great Conqueſt my defigns | bend, 

This Kingdom is my way and not my cnd, 

Which now, fince too much ſcar'd by my Alarms, 

Sccms worthicr of my pity than my _— 


(50) 
Ruſt. Since Rome did once the [Iniverſe ſubduc, 
'Tis now the only Conqueſt fit for you 
But he who Conqueſts wy has deftgn's, __ 
Does never leave an Enemybebind,.. ' , .. 3 4: 
Though all that Heaw'n ere finiſh'd ina Man, ; | © V : 
Is now in you, yet Heaven's Great Agent can * © 
Procced bat as the Inftrument of Fate, 
To work out Conqueſts, not at once Create ; | 
Beginnings ſhould co th' end fill ufefult beg + —-- _ - 
'Tis more to uſc then gain a Victory. 
Pyrrb, The Sword:muft end what Valour has begun, 
Elfe you diſgrace what is already don; 
Your Foes would think if you ſhould now reſent, 
That you of Conqueſts as of Crimes repenc, 
When your bright Creſcents are to Buda ſhown, 
'Tis but a ſtep to the Hungarian Crown ; 


Your preſence lower than their knees will bring 5. -- » 13%; 4 
Th' Hungarian Prieſts to offer up their King. ; 

When by that proof your Conquelt;is confeft, ; : 
Diſpoſe of him by rules of Intereſt. - - #\ i 


Soly. Bear then my Standard before Buda's Walls, - 
I ſhould not ſtop my Ears when glory calls ; 
Since there the Foe all his reſcrves docs make, 
In taking Bd I the Kingdom take, | 
Call the Divan, let them conſule with you, 6 | 
What with the Infant King is fit to.do. [ Exeunt the two Baſhar 
Divans like Common-wealths regard not fame, . ; 
Diſdaining honour they can feel no ſhame, 
Each docs, for what the publick ſafety call, 
Venture his Vertue in behalf of all, 
Doing by pow'r what Nature docs forbid, = 
Each hoping, amongſt all, that he is hid, 
Hidden becauſe they on cach other wink, 
When they dare a&t what Monarchs ſcorn to think. [ Exit, 


Enter Iſabella Queen of Hwngaria in Mourning, Cleors, Thuricys, Viche 
and Attendants, "1:06! , 


Thur, In the Hungarian Council does appear 
Diſorder vary in all ſhapes of fear. 
Viche, And in their looks too clearly I deſcry, 
They'l rather tamely yicld than bravely dye. 
Omen, But yet the remedy by Death remains, 
When that may free them will they carry Chains ? 
Their Souls arc with their Armics overcome 
They who the Bulwark were of Chriſtendom, 
Shall now be made at once their (corn and fhame : 
"Tislefs'to loſe their Countrey than their Fame. 
But though the frighted States ſhould yield the Town, 
I am reſolv'd ne're to refign the Crown : 
My care of that, and my negle& of Life, 
Are ſigns that I have been your Monarchs Wife. | 
Thur, The death of that Great King for whom you Mourn 
Did our advancing Empire backward turn ; A, 
The Turks may now the Chriftian world out-brave, 
Since all our hearts lic buri'd an his grave, 


(54) 
Card, The S»/tan's Army coyers B 


ej! 
Which our Conſulting Statcy with RE 
Who hearing he to ſuch has mercy howny!:!; -- 
As, timely yielding, did his wrath atone:i;: + * 
They will a ſudden pyeſery tokrima bring}: + 1 
Worth more than all their lives, our Iafans 
ven, Give up the King ! in that reſolve | 


The Prince, who from your King his birth: diduake, 


Shall not a part of Tzrkif triumph make; 175T 
Death may; but fear ſhallnevetcaſtimerdown 2» 2m) 


Who yields, docs ne*re deſerve to wear a Gong: 


Death ſhall us both in the ficſt breactirelievez-- 2” 


We'l dic, fince in the Thrand-w&cannot lives? 7 5 dis 


Thur. Ah Madam, that which you haye now defign'cy, mn 
Docs more become your fortune than yous many | p32 * £21) 
Let not your Vertue ccac®yarzeruchty. if} ,no: 

Deen, *Tiz worſe to merit death than -rixrodie 2 ' 294} (1 


A Queen who docs refign.hes fibh and Scavs, 7 >: 


Does ule her (clt, worſe than ſhe's us'diby Fate. 1 tad! , 


Card. Since now the States your broken Armics pay, 
The orders of the-Statcs they will obey; q 
And what they have reſolv'd, «they fook wilt do, 
Therefore my Councel, Madam, pray purſue ; 
Since they have provid fifdlrand ſo unjbftþbs 1. 
Turn what they make neceſſity to traſt' #5 7 J 
Send the Crown- Jewels, and the Infant King |; 
To Roxolana as an Offering ; .'+ 
Subdue that Beauty whichahe:Vidor Grays 
With what the Great arc ſooneſt conquer'd, Praiſe 
Extql her Vertue, and her Mercy move,! 1; 

By all the Charms of pity and ef loves ©: 1: 

In gaining her you makgthe Seven fine; 

A deſperate ill can have no common cure.” | 

Whilſt with applauſe high minds you higher raiſe, 
You make them vertuous to make good yourprailc. 

DBueen, The States, not I, this a gm, 
"Twill make me do what I abhorr'd fn chem 3 
If by their Cowardice I am deftoy?d, 

Þle bravely meer what 1 in vain avoids ' 7 | + 

Ah! *tis enough my fate ta undergo, + 

MuſtI the Paticnt be, and Agent too?” * - « 

Tis Hazardous on th'Empreſs to relic, | | 

Iby the 8»114n' Conqueſt can but die; 

And twill lefs glory ro my dearth afford, | 

To periſh by her ſentence-then his ſword 2' | 

By my own way I but to'dearh ſubmir, 

But if 1 follow yours I merit it ; VANE 

For when a Monarch is ſubdu 'd by fear, DYY 

What he does ſuffer he deſeryes to bear, 97% 
Card. My'way; the worſt that can befelce King, - 

Is tro become his peoples 

Of the twoills, Fwbich will the worler be, 

To die for them, or by their Treachery ? 

Thus he'l ali whom he can ne're reclaim, 

Forſure the ſharpeſt puniſhment is ſhame : 


Tio p&&}n: now arc ripe for flavery  - p bo ?i=#:| 2d: Is 
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The worſe they are, his fate the better ſeems, -- | 

When thoſe who! him deſtroy he'thus redeems 

Religion too makes it a greater thing, + -» 

Letdgy oa, 1h —_— pl YT . 
een, My Lord, your p $ reaſons make me bby: wo 

ne to Porny ſhould refign the field , qr ERA | 


* Bring me, Cleora, my unhappy Son, Fat fs -) , 
And with him all the Jewels of the Crown z {15:5 2:00 ll Bale Ch 


You Thuricws on Embaſly ſhall go tid ano mo? ode 294i 2T 
To Roxolang's Tent, and let her know 0113 Yar to 113 £ 204 Hale 
How much the common voice of:Fame [ ye md. 


| Which renders her com and juſt ;1: ob ab": od V4 
Whileſt others ſay ſhe all her ſex-exceeds, d tha 1. 50d ey :25Ct 
They ſhew their Faich by words, but. I by grew on : off; mon 
I'by fo ſtrange a truſt may find relief, - n:6hEM 1, 
If ſhe has vertue equal to my;grief.;;. » 10240 


Vicke. Madam, ſhe will not now by onemeanaR,. 32 213353 nagent 
A future ſtain on aft fame contrac. | JW 

Thar. Honour tacks her value what Ibring. iu 
"Tis more to ſave then to deſtroya. King. | (14 4 2}: 75! 


Enter Cleora with the young King, « = « «Cork f_ 
Jewels, with dnendants, | 


Omeen, Ah! wou'd thy Cradjehad been made thy Grave 
Since born to be at once a King and Slave - i! -- | 
In bonds thy fata] Reign thou doſt begin, 
And thou art puniſh'd c're thou know'ſt to "6p | 
Card. You feed your ſorrow when you thus complain | 
Think not of loſs, but count what you may gain; - 
Fortune who leads him hence will bring him back, 
And long preſerve what you a while forlake. | 
Dueen, Wy My Lord, my ſorrow ſccks not your relief, | 
You are not fit to judge a mothers grief ;- | "y 
You have no Child for an untimely grave, , 
Nor can you loſe, what I defire to have. 
Card, He'l bereſtor'd.unle(s you; hazard hie, 
By lofing time which none could ere-redeem, 
@xeex, 1'l now ſcal up the heart which I mult ſend $00) 14; | 
In thee, to thy new-Mother and my Friend. { Kiſſes bim, 
Oh Heav'n perſwade her that ſhe both may prove, - - FW 
And that her power be equall'd by her love; 
Lat me but ſeal't again cre it does go : 
Two Scals th' importance of Diſpatches ſhow; * | Kiſſer bim again, 
Card, Madam, we muſt by ſtealth our paſſage get: | 
Our Guards arc ftri&, and th' Ev'ning Watch is ſer. 
Deen. Be you his Nurſe, Cleora, teach him how, 
He ſhould to Heav'n with carly homage bow; 
Teach him to ſooth the Empreſs, ang to be, 
A pretty ſupplyanefor himſclf and me.. - | ; - 
[Exeunt ſeversl ways, the co ftill turing 
bey Eyes fowards ber Son, and weeping, 


Enter 
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199 277 ©15; bs 1 21; 
| ed 692” $1:50518 1323 T 
Enter Muſtapha, Zanger;-Attendants, oy 2 *3 2%0h wil? 
| 220 380 YV 
Muſt, Sure, my dear Zanger, thoſe who herztofore 1! 192097 7! 28d 1224 


The cnvyd Crown of this Great Empire worey* ! * * 3061415 50 val baA 
Nere knew the charms which Friendſhip doartend; * | ud 
Or ina Brother never had a Friend ; fins 41119 19 Bod 
Since he who Friendſhips ſacred power has known, to 224 12? *:1rom a2 
Rather than kill a Friend, would I& @ TRoemGe Hr 30th 5 and W 
Your Friendſhip at ſo juſt; a rate I prizeg* 15" © $77 hey 3101/1 
As 1 for thathis Empire cart deſpiſe. wo 97 2 id'V/ 
Zang, That jcalous care which oh this Throne attends,vy +0 d 100 2iT* 
Thinks thoſe roo great who merit to be Friends z * 1157 -7 >18q oT 
None but an =_ ſhould in Friendſhip late, rei; 197 HaoY 
And Sw/tans of their equals jealous are: - | -w«1 +7 509 v0Y 
They think the proof of wiſdom is diftruſt, / $inC) 21:64 fin obgF 
And then believe, what ere is lafe is juſt ; 4 bo 250 
Their fatal maximes made our Sz/tans Rill + * io 1007 ' 23 14A 
As ſoon as they were Crown'd, their Brothers kill 2 = = 7 ont 
Muſt. How can that wiſdom in our Sultans be, 1 
Which of it (elf is fear and cruelty > + 1 nit 167 2] 2462 d 
If cicles change th* intention of the Fat, © | + 1 :»wIns 2iff'f aw4\ 
Then juftice weighs the Aﬀor not the AR yz - + wo t 21 nf 
And who would nor a Monarchy refuſe, * ';-'2 --- nei R510n 0G ov 22 Y 
When, to gain pow'r, he muſt his nature IoſsJI's 5.4 2142 (5h i our 
The vertue of that man was never ftrong, Sv; 
Who fcar'd not more to do then ſuffer 
By our great Prophet ſolemnly I (wear, © + s 2 
It Ithe Turkiſh Crown do ever wear, * | & JT 
Our bloody cuſtom I will overthrowy'- © 0 fe e.. wa'! oo W 
That debt I both to you and juftice owe? + PIN 23914, 00 
Zang. andere vow byall chatsgnod ad high; 431M i « t <1] 
I'le not out-live the day in which you die d*uiY ahh 
This which my friendhip makes me promile now, ab! rf. cininll 12H 
My grief will then enableme to do, ' 209 Worn Hl 26 
Mruſt, My vow is ſeal'd. | ; mid wt... y9'7 bnA 
Zang, Mine F riendſhip ſhall make good. S bey embrace; 
Mzft. Friendſhip%s a ſtronger tye than that of blood.” gt; nil 
Emer Haly. Mo 4lvi; rniti vent 
Hly, Sir, the Divan in ſecret Council fits 13/1 wonbrnA 
The S#lt:n to their Judgment does remit 00125 10% 
The Summons or Alaule of this proud Town, 23402I 01 
Or to demand the Infant with his Crown. *> : ' ni y>11 525 40 
Zang. \f the Divan may of this Realm diſpoſe, ns, Sth 11 2A 
Th' Eungariens will have ſcarce enough to loſe; biel TFT | 
Muſt. Councils dare do worſe than their Monarchs ky | 
For where in evil many bear a ſhare, M 
They hardly count, when they divide the guilt, to 2&bolfyir: 2dT 
A drop for cach, though ftreams of blood were ſpile, bIYU 72/2 5 
Enter Roxolana with ber Train, Cleora, Thurkeul with. 
the young King, and a Cacket of Jae | 
” 


Rox, She thinks that my compaſſion may be bought: 
You had the King without theſe Jewels _ 
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Tf ſhe had held me worthy to have ſhown, 

That I without reward could ſave a Crown : 

She does at orice what ſcems and low, 

What her truſt builds, her gifts do overthrow. 

Bear back the remnants of her-ruin'd Stare, 

And leave the Infant to expeR-his-Fate, 
Thur, Great Roxolana cannot but excuſe 

Thoſe errours which our Queens reſpe&s produce ; 

She makes for her offence no ill aments, __ 

When ſhe dares truſt that Vertue ſhe offamds ; 

Nor has ſhe cauſe that —_———— w 

Which gives you power to ſhew your mercy more. 

'Tis and rl here nor y& your ſtate, 

To pardon faults your Glory does create ; 

For if your Glory had been leſs, (yblime, 

You could not take her Preſent for acrime. 

Theſe glift'cing Ornarnents of Repal Stace, 

Become the Profp'cous, not the Unfortunate, 

Ah! to her crrour, Madam, be more kind ; 

The wrong ſhe meant not, ſhe the truſt delign'd: 
Rox, What reſolve, Ichange not through miſtake , 

Leave here your King, but bear your Preſents back. 
Cleora, This anſwer makes us both rejoyce and mourn ; 

The greater gifr you keep, the leſs return 

Yet your proteR&ion cannot be deny'd : 


Honour and mercy ever were ally* 
[ Excext Thuracus, Cleora, Roxolana, 
v1 Lady tarries away tbe Infant. 
& Enter Tarma. © - | 

Zarm, From the Divan, Ruſtan is hither ſent, 
Who humbly begs t' atterld you in your-Tent: TH 

Rox. Admit him ; this muſt of importatice bez [ Exi: Zarma. 
He is a Cloud between the Sun and me, 

Achm. Your beams cxhal'd what they may ſoon diſpel ; 
He'll ſhrink in lefſer time thethe did (well. 

Rox, He's now the Sultans, butT raivd bim firſt, 
And poyſon'd him with power ts make him burſt, - 

'_ Enter Haly, Ruſtan. 
Ruff From the Divan, Great Empreſs, I am come; 


have PRs the Royal Infants doom , 
Her now their Mutes at your Pavilion Gate 


For execution on your pleaſure wait. . 
Rox, Can they conteſt with what they ſhould deſpii ? 


Or arc in ſuch want of Enemies, | 
As to -— 6 warner 
. 'Tis ſaid that he is for refuge (ent, 


Rox, Defignof refuge ſanRtifics this place : 
Weakeneſs purſu'd, ſhews ſtrong purſuers baſe ; 
The priviledge of refuge I'll maintain, © 
And they not breaking ic wt honour gain, 

Ruſt. States may by honour loſe, if they comply 
With miſchief, becauſt week;- 7 when they flye 
They root up Infant Danget when it ſprings--. 
None can fore-tell the height of growing Kings, 

Rox, The grave Divanid ruining their Foes, 
| Arecnot concern'd when theyrhay honour loſe 3 


+ 


B:cauſe 


(55) 


Becauſe __ NR future fame, { 
But t ce ent ſafety though wit#hame, 
_— , who has for honour foughe, 
Does wiſely prize what with his blood he bougfie z 
And what he values, I muſt value too; 
Doing like him, how can I better do ? 
But the Divan and I ſhall vainly ftrive, 
Since from the Sx/tan they that power derives 
By which for bloody int'reſt they contend, 
And by his power, my honour I defend. 
Ruſt. Your beauty keeps all humane pow'r in awe { 
What can rehft it, but our Prophets Law ? 
The wiſe Divan, arm'd with Religious force, 
Conteſts not with your pr but your remorſe, 
Rox, Religion now does many faces ber; 
And all reſemble thoſe, who hear, 
Your States-men in your own lance draw 
Her ſhape, by which you keep the World in awe. 
Ruft. Fair Empreſs, when Religion does oppoſe 
What _ or in our nature grows z 
We arc incens'd, and yet we then forbear 
T* accuſe the Law, but tax th z 
As men refrain to y_ _ mo rd 
But wrongs pretend thoſe w wrong 5 
Our Low offends them by their own >= bog 
Whilſt what is merciful, they cruel make : 
This Infants blood will quench thes flame of War z 
Millions of lives weby his d 
Rox. Burt can Religion with ſuch ill diſpence- 
As harm m_ by harming innocence? x 
Ruſt, Shall true Religion (which muſt till declarg 
Againſt all falſe Religions open —_ | 
Be leſ; provided for offence then thoſe, 
Who praftice policy as well as blows ? IL 
Rox, an, 1 did not think Camps could have bred 
One, whoſe Religion mighrin Temples pled 
For all that Heav'n enjoyns, and He 17 
Ruſtan might lead an Army —_— of Price, as 
Ruſt. They fight for th' other yield 1 
WouldI could lead ele ator » 
But Madam, the ay. apts to ſave _ 
Conrefting Armies from a publick grave 
Should dye, if with his death you would diſpence, 
Rox, I have pity of his innocence. 
Ruſt. His early.dying may his Soul prefer 
Toth' other World, and may ſecureus here. 
Thoſe Madam, may rejoyce who 
And ought to pity us who ſtay below. 
Rox, Ah Rujtan | you by ſoaring Vertue 
Thoſe heizhrs of which our Priefts can only J 
My pity you corret, and'theti ; 
In pleading what the dead, by death enjoy g 
And now, to ſhow | priz: what 


clteem, OS 
- Call in my Mures and bid them ftrangle him. L to Ruſten. 
IS 


Ruſt. *Tis much to ſay it, can you mean it too ? 


Rox, Ile not diffemble as you Vizieri do, { Enter Mitza ond the Hou 
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A Viziers power is but ſubordinate, ,*1r |» 15 2-Þn fan $2, 
He's but the chief difſembler of the Stdre 3 TE TO 
And oft for publick int'reſt lies; but 1, ' 61 oddoy Þ 
The partner of Supreme Apthority,-  1afler 51 Ae 2 
Do ever mean the utmoſt that I ſay ; ' 243 1 220/v2i rd! 
Diſpatch, he's ſuch a Saintas needs not-prays**> ' 11:50 52870 ani 
Haly, Hold, hold. Ti) oi 0 brig man ih ants 17 
Rox. How Haly, by command from you ? * 2. >; 
Haly. *Tis bur for leave that I may humbly ſue. 
I can leſs doubt the juſtice of your will, -'>'; ' 
Then that you here have priviledge ro kill; 
The greatnels of his crime none will ſape&, 
Becauſc he camet' invade, what you prucet; 
Bur for that height of treſpaſs keChim live, -- - 
Leſt you ſhould ſeem unable to forgive,” | 1: 1977 7 
Achm, You only mortal pow'r by kilfing ſhow z 4; e! 
But by forgiving it docs HeaPhly grow +" 
Th* Offender more your frowns; then dying fears. 
Ruſt. To me your anger; worſe then dcathi appears, 
Rox, Live, ſince my wrath does fear of dearh tranſcend, 
Live to continue, what thy-death will end.” ctr: * 
Exit Ruſtan bowing 'low,, Exennt Mates anothes = 
Haly. He's gone to ſtudy what revenge can do | 
But Madam, 'tis mare fateforus that you X 
Have left a Vizier living to complain, 
Then that the S»/tan ſhould have found him ſlain. 
Rox, Can you your ſaferydoubt whileft you are mine ? 
Achm, You and the Sun warm all things where you ſhine, 
Haly, Some flowers ſcem more then orhers to rely 
On the Suns favour, ſuch as with his Eye 
I and ſhut, and with his Noon grow ftrong, 
e like to thoſe may flouriſh, but not long. | 
Achm, The Sultan will not chide your yiolence, 17 fl 
But make our knowing of itan offence; 17 
And we hall certain be of puniſhment, 
For knowing that which we could ne're prevent.” * 
Haly. He'l on your errours winke, as on his own, 
And think them puniſh'd in but being known. 
| Enter; Solyman. - | 
Achm, Our ſtorm? already coming, would 'twere paſt, 
Haly, Bcforc it falls, let us to ſhelter haſte. 
Exemnt Achmar, Haly. 


Soly, We in our Camp want =p tocheck your will, 
And your Pavilion is your Cittadil , 
Which you with Dwarfs, and Mutes, and Eunuchs, man, 
To hold out ficge againſt the whole Divan ; 
This wonderl am told, if it be true, 
We muſt leave Bnda to belcaguer you. 
Rox, Ithoughtr in gaining you, 'I-gain'd the Field, 
And therefore would nat to your Subjcats yield. 
Soly. Fortune does bluſh at the bold minds of choſe, 
Who, what is long in gaining raſhly loſe. « 
Rox. Your Vizier is a moſt impatient Saint : -, 0 
"He eantiotſuffer wrong without Ceindabs | 
+ \ Sohy. You would be tetrible, yer pleaſant too, 
"Ad in gay hamdr when you miſchicf do ; 
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Can you, whenſullen grown, be chearftubriaiſe>?}s t:.2ty lime 35057 wwoT7 
+1 With no lefs ſport than dearhrin/maſqueradets © 1 51 ren of net 
My Vizier, on whoſe officenely, 2 ,051ulh hor: [50092 20203 ne 
Whoſe pow'r (ſhould adrerf@Nacdnectrrifing od wn 149 enmool wid 
You, for your Eunuchs, andcybat Dwarts delight: |» 16271 20T - 0d) 


To try his Valour, with Deathisvitard frightr ii) 5; 34G ode ods HET 
Rox, Had you not ns ns 0 2 v2 229M oY 
All Pow'r to be Phancaſtick, .bbe-yout|ovinus 000!) 5 7) 1 169 nn ond 


Soly. VII ceach you nowthariDearkysa! ſatic 1 Hive 1wo'd 1097 
Call for your Mutes, and forgoiitlidle ivingyttoy yt foie A ot - 
Rex, What is your meaning, Suljand:Zdrmaftay iq oi iid EdT 
,- ,"Soly. Ha ! I+ (he doubtful.wbomiſhedbegi&iabey'?!! ;- fob 117] rthnd 
* Rqyx. Yourule enough , ruli and me:g+2.H ,no'7 ne 
Pray let my Women, my own wbpe@&vbe yd byoll ron tt mn)! 26 V7 
Soly. Your Subje& are not ſafe:obeying you 2114 12d 10773 yino I 
They'l make my Mutes do more thanyoursThould tle; ,:22yns vin 2vodh 
Rox, Your looks are chang'd, and mivy/dangers:ahbord (110d 1511 29012 
Aſſemble like black Clouds wbenftorms angineagd17onin 510m 5d ied) 21 
Ah Szltan ! what ſhould Rogwlans:da;” o(18Y279q 1997 tnibloiy yd nA 
If, like your looks, your heartwerealterrod7/ 1.4410 ned) nom ants) 
Is it your pleaſurd fiat my: Women britizy 2162T to 210d w0Y wh 
For your Diverſion, Sir, the IaſantKing?-irl1 01 51iummyy -50b d1wonrs baA 
Soly. Your u_ breeds delay, lex bij btbronghy basiqqs log! 22 
Your Women ſure are Mutcs, (and only(aughe m/ 1! 25vs) Shom?>1 woy 20% 
.To'know your figngfor what they {ſhould not do ; 
I'll ſend my Mutes vinſtru@ them when to go. The Women 
Rox. Alas, their fear did make them loth to move : run ont, 
They fear your anger, but I truſt your love. 


Enter the Women with tbe Joung King, 


Soly. Is this the thing that you would keep alive ? 
For whom the Croſs does with the Creflcnt ftrive ; 
—Nay; bring himmear; his motion hasa grace; 
And I perceive a promiſe in his face, 

That be*! perform what he declares in ſhow, 

If deſtiny will give him leave to grow ; 

His eyes do with a diffrent luſtre move, 

They threaten veng'ance, and they promiſe love. 

Rox, Pray look, methinks his features are nor ill---. 
Bur cruel Ryftan, thinks | have no skill---. 

Poor Infant, none dare ſpeak in thy defence, 
And thou want'ft words to plead thy innocence. 

Soly. Youare too fond; be tender of your own : 
They'l quit his company to' get his Crown ; 

If this ſeem Rtrange I'll put you out of doubt ; 
Zarma go call my Mutes; boy wait without. 

Rox, Stay ! 'Zarma ſtay! If this, Sir, be your doom, 

Send tne too where the cruel never come ; 
111 bind him to me with my Arms and Hair, 
Then try, Sir, if your Mutes or Viziers dare 

Enforce him from the refuge of my breaſt. 

Soly, Though with ſtrange valour you arenow pollcſt, 
Yet ſurely, Empreſs, the Divan, and 1, 
May charge with the moſt deſp'rate Enemy : 
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Your heart will yicld after this raging fic. 
Rox, It may e're long, when you have broken it. ( Weeps, 
Soly. Come, come! my Mutes, ending an Infants life, 
Which ſcems but new begun, will end our ſtrife. 
Rox; The light of this new kindÞd life ſhall ſhine, 
Till thoſe who put it out extinguiſh mine ! 
Your Mutes may tremble and your Viziers too, 
what I haye done, and ftill dare do. 
Soly. You will notſure with them and me contend, 
Rox, ' oppoling world [ will defend 
Thelife which in prote&tion Ireccive, 
Su/tan Tl do't--p> If you will give me Jeave=--- [Peeps, 
Soly. You, Roxolana, are the Conquerovur, 
What ftorm is not allay'd by ſach a ſhowre ? 
I only try'd whether your Vertue were 
Above my anger, and your ſexes fear ; 
Since over both it does ſo nobly riſe, 
It ſhall be more triumphant than your eyes. 
Rox, By pled ns prevail, and your remorſe 
_ Gains more than other Vicors get by force. 
Soly, Your ſhowre of Tears will make my Laurels ſpring, 
And growth does promiſe to this Infant King z 


He ſhall applaud pop ganes Viftory, 
For your ad rat im and Conquers mc. 
Exennt. The young _ led ont 
between Solyman and . 
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THE SECOND ACT. 


Enter Roxolana, Zanger, Haly, Zarma, Achmat, and 
Attendants to them, | 


— Chriſtian Ladies, who from Bzds come; 
; _ for —— the outward room, 
Rox. Sure they are ſent from the Hungarian Queen, 
Her fears bave inade her reſtleſs : being cham in, 
Zanger, your looks muſt now ſcrene appear ; 
Ruſtan mult find no more foul weather here ; 
He has endeavour'd to deſerve his peace, 
Therefore your frowns muſt with my anger ceaſe. 
' Zang. The Vizier gains ſo much of your eſteem, 
ThatI1 cre long may wiſh good looks from him, 


Enter the Queen of Hungaria, and two Ladies attending, her; 


een, Madam, your favours have ſo profp'rous been, 

aT ſo obliging to th' Hungarian —_ r 
(Scill rifing like your vertue and your power 
That ſhe does find the ſenſe of it is more; 
Than ſhe dares truſt another to expreſs, 
Therefore is now her own Embaſſadreſs, 
That high Compaſſion, Madam, by which you 
The Infant ſav'd, has brought the Mother too g 
As the afflited with Devotion run ; 
To Altars, where great Miracles are done» 

_ Rox-, In this yow truſt my vertuc, not my power 3 
And whilſt you are oblig'd, oblige me more. 
| B«een, Thoſe who at Altars bleflings crave, may bring; 
There where they begging come, an offering z 
Which if they offer. as a recompence 
For whar they theh implore, were an offence, 
Bur, Madam, [ ſhall now a Preſent make, 
Of what I ought co give, and you may take : 
Buda, for your acceptance, Madam, waits: 
Your vertue, by.a Charm unlocks her Gates : 
Buda will bow to you, though it the pow'r 
Proudly withſtood of gvery GConquerour z 
By force ne're aw'd, nor ſtratagem beguil'd : 
Buda, the Virgin. Town; . which has been {til'd 
( When every Viftor courted her to yield) 
The Miſtreſs of the Maſter of the Ficld. 

Zan, Haly, we grow too great, Heav'n make us leſs, 
Since Conqueſts bring ſach beautics to diſtreſs. 
Methinks my Mother ſhould more tender grow, 

Haly, You feel that pity, Sir, which {be will ſhow. 

Den. I to your vertue now a Preſent, wake 
Ot what the Sxltans power could never take .. 
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So.much your powerful virtue does oblige, 


— Thatic take. what he can bur belicge, 


' Rox, Whilſt thus you ſtrive to make my virtue known, 
Madam, you ſhow a greater of your own ; 
And whatT did, you now reward (o well, . 
As makes the recompence the Deed excel ; 
Yerburt alittle virtuc were in me, 
If I ſhould now let yours, your ruine be, 
Queen, How can my gratitude my rulhe bring, 
Trutting a Kingdom, where I truſt a King ? 
Pardon me, Madam, if I'come to you, 
= all co Alcar _ memes O; 
oping they mi efſings ſhall reccive, 
For what they x in eels offerings give : 
I give an Infant King whom all forſake, 
And of a Town beticg'd, a Preſent make ; 
Bat you adopting him reſtore a Crown, 
And give a Kingdom when you take a Town. 
The S#/tan may his Armies valour ſparc, 
You by your fingle virtne end the War. | 
Rox, Your virtue has a'greater wonder wrought , ' 
It Conquers where it but ProteQtion ſought ; 
Above this height, Honour can never ger, 
For it does Conquer, . whilt it docs ſubmit. 
Madam, *tis only Solyman and = 
Can boaſt they Roxolans did ſubdue ; 
And that your triumph may the more appear, 
You in this very Camp have Conquer'd her : 
But you are now my Gueſt, and you ſhall ſtay, 
Till you at leaft believe that Vil repay 
What you with more than gratitude have done : 
Madam, I know you long to fee your Son. 
Zanger, attend the , and lct her be, 
By fading your ref] aſſur*'d of me. ; © 2 
| [Excunt ſeveral ways, Zanger leading ont the Queen, 


Enter Ruſtan, Pyrrhus, 


Ryſtan, She o're his heart till more vitorious grows, 
And fafter Conquers him, than he his Foes, 
Pyrrb; Your dark defigns are all in vapour gone, 
They are but Clouds, her beauty is the Sun. 
Great Fav' rites ſeldom their reſentments hide; 
Revenge ſhows not their anger, bur their pride ; 
Shc'l be reveng'd that you her power may ſee, 
Ruſt. *Twill her leaſt miſchief, ſeem to/ruine me : 
She with the wind and tide of favour flows, . 
Pyrrb. Row with that ftream which trength cannot oppole : 
Swell up her Sails with praiſe and flattety.” ; 
Ruſt, Thoſe arc low Courtſhipsfor a.Sonl ſo high 
Such common fawning ſhe*l defpiſe br hate, 
She muſt be tempted with a ſubtler bait : 
I muſt engage her by ſome bold defign, 
In which her Int'reſt with great crimes may joyn : 
The Great can never love,” becauſe too high 
For that which Loyc allows; equality ; 
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But they to thoſe they fear will favour ſhy 532 , i'Þ vm mo 4 12h ne T 
And they fear thoſe, who rheit great miſchief inuk 1SedT a 
Knowing her guile, I may her favourrfind ;* [7 {owl vat 
Guilt next to Love, above all ties does bind'# © 3) 11d 51d ym 03540. 
Her heightn'd mind and nature much diſdain,” - 7-7 #1 1501 254 | 
That Mwſtaphe ſhould over Zanger raign; '/ 55 907 5 Of nt 
I can affault her only on that fide, g i! ; vd 25) 111 
Making her virtue vaſlal to herpride. "\ vbu2 cf: 0 
Pyrrb, Advance, Sir, this deſign cre ſhe cati know; 1705 nr © L tofl 
What for her ſake you have bepurrtodog 1 nts Clu / 
Honour or craft may make her elſ& ro ſhun "4 1Bor7! | 2»Y 
The (in defign'd, which ſhe'll ad when done. (7 2v0d tn. 
Ruſt, And, Pyrrbus, *ewere nolirtle mark of _ 2d oY aww 
To make her think, when I oppog'd her will, Now 2.131071 
"Twas only that I might the Szltan blind, 707 *1:: A» A 
More ſafely to cffe& what I defign'd 1 as' {0A am 
My faults o her ſhall foch deſerrs*ppear, 1 209 4%; We "yd 
As ſhe ſhall thank me that I injur'd'her, Von wie | 
Pyrrb, If ſhe difcerns you not through your diſgiſe, rm won to 24 
She who has caught the Saban is your prize, Uaiua nk tabs 
Ryſ#. 1 ſhould her Friendſhip wiſh, were a _—__ | 
Than a meer name 'twixt thoſe-who cover powery * : ny TEE" 
You ſhall but Eccho what I have began, | I'N 150 
To make the Fathee jealous of 'the Son; 10 1 I 
I with the S*/tan durſt at firſt proceed, | d I Mheire 7 | 
Only {© far as might attention "1, its ti» 
Lalt night ſome words1 artfully did ſay, Pon 94 biTh; bt) 
From Fame , not from a of MP ophu;. = 1s ':'7 51) 1 
Which might the Swltan's jealous anger raiſe, - USL 
Not words of accuſation , but _ us. + 11! 11,302 401 151i 
For nothing can old Monarchs more offind;''s 31) oa) wont it 
Than when their Succeſſors we much comment 1  S0N631720 } tumwh, oO 
On that he was loth to hear, refs 91G 214501 2019 
crefore by pauſe and parcel in his car, 
Did civilly that pogton, rare, , infuſe, Was wo Di 
As men unwilling ſeem to tell ill news. | 
Pyrrh, His firſt Diſcaſcis fixt, what can remove ' 1 Ju 
The Jcaloufie of Empire, or of Love ? | MneM ts) 
Ruſt. Now I that fatal ſeed have ſown, *tis fit - | 1c+./_1{tyl s wolang hcl both 
That | attend on time toripen it. a 3119071409 & "1 12974 
Pyrrh, When fancy to that fruitful weed does give | ym << 07 o14 
But any root, *twill grow whilſt it does live, -: -- 4b er irs 2itt 


$2.01 7 $0) L100 &d AM! f\. 
Enter Zanger, aud Achmat, at diflanee from him, rt bak 


Zang, Warm me, and quench me, for I freeze/and byrn, 
And at one obje& both rejoyce and; mourn 2/11 +: 32 b:two 50! 
What m:an'ſ thou Nature, is it bad or good, / 11: - | 1 bs 191) of 
Which makes this April-weathet in my blood dy «f Hiſt 21241; 

Achm, [fear he has with too much paſſion SIT rs 
The charming eyes of the Hungarian Queen | | (ov) uaInA 
I aw him gaze on her with ſuch review, - 7 -+ 1Þ 
As if hefeat'd the obje& werenot trae:, 7 3 407 $46 
So miracles are ſeen by faithleſs men, 51] 

Who ſtay and fain would ſee them o'ce agen, ! +7 |, "7 

Zang, Oh Achmat ! DA purſue 5 ? n67 oQ «4 


(62) 
1 wander rom my ſelf , and fly from yov.. 
* Acbm, This, Sir, ſccmy obe of Loves.great exrafacs. 
Zeng, I would I knew what *tis:not;or what *tis; 
Love to my breaft hath ſtil] a ſtranger been 
And yet that ſtranger may be gotten in. - 
Achm, Ah Prince ! the ſecret paſſage af Loves flight 
Is as unſeen by day, as'tis by night. 
Though B«ds ſhould her Walls like Moumains rear, 
And So/yman could never. cnter there, _. 
No not with armed Crowds the Out-works win, 
Yet Love un-arnvyd would by ſurprizc get in. 
Zang. Love isa god, and cannot be wvithitood, 
Achm, Yet he's a g6d only to ficlh arid blood : 
For thoſe whoſe Louls are ative and ublime, 
Reſiſt his power , and Go prove gods to- him. 
Zang. Ah! talk not of reſiſtance of his force, 
Whom nothing Conquers but his own remorſe : 
I rather would, if e*rc he conquea?d you, 
Be _ how _ did n t ſubdue. 
Achm, As quictly as day does vanquiſh night, 
ibeard nondlſe, burton refleG Tight. 
Zang. He doex, alas ! with quict force begin, 
But Oh ! What does he do, when enter'd in? 
Achm, My waking thoughts I Rill for dreams did take, 
And whiMt 1 dreame, Ichought 1 was awake ; 
With equal view, in darkneſs as in light, 
Ciara's image entertain'd my fight: 
If ſhe was abſent, ſorrow made me pale; ; 
If ſhe appear'd, then bluſhes did prevail : 
What her concern'd, did me more neerly touch. 
Zang. I know too little, and I hear too much ; 
Oh, Achmat ! ceaſe and inſtantly retire, 
Your words arc more than fuel to my fire. [ Exexnt ſezers! ways, 


Enter Solyman, followed at diftance by Ruftan, Pyrrhus, 


Soly. Ruſftan does know much more than I darc hear : 
Can la Monſter breed, which I can fear ? 
I find ſuſpition a ſufficient pain, 
Fear is a torment which I ſhould diſdain : 
He robs my heart of all the Calms of reſt : 
Fletcar the dire Uſurper from my breaſt - 
Rnſtan is full of try'd integrity, 
And ſervants often, more than Parents ſee. 
Fat. The poyonck my whiſper dors infaſe. 
. oes infuſe. 
Day nega a here yo robe the mol 
t and eminent, is to ; 
Where ſtill the weary by falſe ſteps muſt climb, 
And yet their falling is cteem'd a crime. © 
Soly. Ruſton, my privacy you now invade, 
agony 1a pave ates” A 
oly, Have you a Cure? brought the malad 
ie entrant wo ” 
Raft, Heav'in defend me! 1? '. 
Soh. Do you ſuſpeR che truth of what I aid} 


Ruft. Would I had been unborn, 'or nn 
Rather than cre have caus'd a grict in you, 117 uoy7 295 Tu} 
To whom the comforts of both worlds are due. 0 

Soly, You talk'd tome, and-took my (ep away. 

Ruft. Could | in words, tco much my duty pay?” © * 
*T were berter I ſhould periſh i in deſpair, 
Then you ſhould grieve one moment. ' 

Soly. So it were, 
Sir, you but heard what I was hota'h toſay, 
Soly, What was it that you ſpake of Mxftapha? 
way, Jaye at or your Son 


_ 


Reſt. 1 did with } Jo 
Nobly the hearts of all you Vat @: ;*) 
Your dreadcd anger | bad 3 Ju Ay ra rais wd, $7 $143 4 286. 
If I your deareſt pledge had 
To footh you with f&itious flattery 
But Pyrrbas knows it true, as well as T, * 

Fyrrb. 'Tis true, that keis mnconeabd good ; 

He will ſucceed by virtue, as by blood. may | 
Ruſt, This, Sir, ſhould cauſe your joy, and't6t your griek. 
Soly, Canſt thou believe my pain will ind relief 

In that which ſhows the juſtice of my fears ? ' 

Did lin Winter Camps ſpend forty years ;/ 

Qut-wear the Weather, and out-face the Sun, 

When the Wild-Herdsi | 

Out-watch the Jealous, and the Lunatick, * T-T1005 

Our-faſt the Penitentia}, and the Sick , 14006 

Out-wait long Patience, and ovt-foffer Fear, © 7-7 

Out-march the Pilgrim, and the Wanderet : 

And there, where lat years Ice was not unthawyd, 

(When in thick Furs, Bears durſt not look: abraad} 

1 with cold Armour cover'd, did maintain * 

Life againſt ſhowrs of Arrows, and of Rain ? 

Have 1 made Towns immur'd with Mountains yield ; MELT 

Sent haughty Nations blufhing from the Field ? 3 

And muſt I, at one caſt, all rhat forego, 

For which ſo oft 1 deſperately did throw ? bt t©'9 

They ſteal my Laurels ro adorn my Son ; £9 071 5 2258 al 

Who can but dream of Fields that I have won ?2" 20 


Rox, What valiant power anbeſoece from fcar V7 
When, Su/tan, we your voice of anger hear # oof 
Who dares that anger raife, and 

Soly, 1f Muſtapba ulurps; that E097 2:4 | 2108 

Rox, He is your Son, and is your cldeft too ; 

And may ſhow faults, which of remuſt not do: 
Nature wi!l tcll you, Lie, bow far in him , 
You ought ro pardon an 

Soly. Nature way yie 
For when I carmot punith, 1 

Rox, Ais youth, Sir, has noe thy time to-mend, 

But has ſome licenſe alſo to offend 

And ſince too apt for errours being yonng , 

Sore may advantage take ro dohim wreng z 

And, whilft they jealous of your glory ſecm, 

Afurre a priviledge to darken him. - 

Soly. He Courts my Armies to uſurp their love. 


totheir Covertsrun ; 


gafſanr crime, 


when my power olive 5 
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praid'd," A, 


[ Enter Roxolans. _— 


to five 2 $32 £4 {a6 


Rox. 


- 
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Rdx, Can that your jealqufic to anger move ? p 
Thcir love you purchas'd when you bravely foughe ; 
Let him inheric what for higy1you bought ; 
They ſhow their love to you in loving him. ; | 
Soly. They, loving him tog foon, make loye a crime : | 
He knows by =-y of Ulurpers Arts, . | , 
That he commands their hands who gains their, hearts : 
Him whom they love, they ſtill moſt worthy deem. | 
Rox, You have more pow'r o're bim; than he o're them ; 
He will confine that pow'r which love-docy get, h 
Soly. Pow'r never toi (elf could limits E 
It never thinks it lives, but whilſt it grows, 
And what it can perform, it ever does. | 
Kuft. Our Sultans have their ripe Succeflours ſent 
To ſome remote and quict Government, ,, ; 
Why fince that rule is ſafe and ancient roo, , 
Should it for Mxſtapha be broke by you? .. .. 
Soly, I did it out of tender care tobreed 
His youth, and make him worthy to ſucceed. 
Ryuft, But if, when popular, he does expreſs 
A {low requital of your tenderneſs, , _ | | 
Which Heav'n forbid, then you may ſoon remove 
His perſon, till you can reclaim his love. 
Rox, Sure, Ruſtan, you with too much vigilance, 
Turn to defign and purpoſe, things of chance; 
And, over-watchful with the eyes of fear, 
Draw little obje&s, from wide diſtance, near ; 
And ſee them double, whild you ſcem to make 
All that, which is your malice, your miſtake 
Bat do not falſly, as a Spy, prevail, ol 
Becauſe a Son may in his duty fail, 
Ruſt. Madam, I cannot over-watchful be | 
In what concerns the Sultan more than me: - + ;.. 
T humbly take the priviledge to ſay, | 
That you connive too much at Mxſtapha, s 
And have of latc been (low and negligent, ! 
In what your care could not toe ſoon prevent : 
And, Madam, this perhaps you wiſcly do, 
T avoid report, grown publick, though not true z 
VVhich is, thac with a Byas ſtill you run 
To follow Zanger, your negleAed Son. 
Soly. No more, theſe are the rifing miſts that make 
Thoſe ftormy winds, that keep me till awake ! 
{ Exit Solymas. 


Rox, Ruſtan, you muſt by freſh intelligence 

Charge Muftapha, and with ſome new offence. 
Ruſt. Madam, I am engag'd paſt all retreat, 
Rox, Go and attend me when the VVatch is (et : 

[ Exeunt Ruſtan, Pyrrhus. 

Theſe litrle Arts great Nature will forgive : 

Dye —— elſe Zanger cannot live ! 

Pardon, oh Solyman, thy troubl'd V Vite, 

- V'Vho muſt her duty loſe, to ſave a Life ; 

A Husband venture to preſerve.a Son 

Oh! that's the fatal rock that 1 would ſhun : 


21 
For Solyman muſt Mwſtapbas depr 
Of char lov'd Life, by otich toc live « 
And Mmnſftepbs, to his untimely grave _ . 
Muſt haſten, chat his death may Zangerſave. 
Oh crucl Empire ! that does thus ordain 
Of Royal Race the youngeſt to be lain, 
That (o the cldeft may (ecurely Reign , 


ingth' Imperial Mother.cver mourn, + + Dey TT 
Fore her lahan te faccelenbdine'? + * | 


Excuſe, oh Nature, what by me is done, 
If ir be crucl to preſerve a Son! 


Enter Muſtapha, Zanget. al - 


Muſt. If it be Love , and you againſt ir irive, 
Then greater firength you to your torment give- 
Love may all hearts under his Empire bring, 
cu. _ and man the ſame <hing, 

Evn ons power is againſt Love, 

For when he enters, reaſon does remove 3 

And from your force of anger he ts free, 

ISENS Cnc Ges 

In vain you this unequal War abide , 

When all your aids turn to your Conqu'rours fide. 
Zang. 1donot, Sir, to Love, but grief ſubmit. 
Muft. Your grief I know yet I ſhare in jt? 

A friend is gricfs Phyſician, and may heal 

Your pain, if you the cauſe of itreveal; 

But you, by hiding that which ſhould be known, 

ney worpenary An denn; 

And doev'n worſe then when you ſhun reliefy 1 © 

For p—_ who —_ C—_— 
Zang. Ah Prince / I the weight of yricf 

Ou, —_— — oe 
Mznfi, But youtr againſt all Friendſhips Laws, 

Shewing cffc&3, when you conceatthe cauſe ; 

When thoſe you cannot hide, theſe ſhould be told ; 

hoy ng -——_ pr ws ey 

ng. Your Encthy much rather Friend, 
hou tell you griefs adore 

Muſt. Friendſhip will nothing like reſerves endure, 
Bur loves to ſhare in gricfs it cannot cure. 

of Scat a... 

And, t tence ulele . 

——_— by my Mother has been done 

For the Hungarian Queens abandon'd Son, 

Muſt, Yes, and the Decd was for her greatneſs fit. 

Zang. The Queen her ſelf is come © acknowledge ic: 
And that her gratitude may glearer ſhine, 

She does ſtrong Buds, as a gift refign. 

Muſt, They may, by vertue urg'd, for honour ftrive; 
But why ſhould this make Noble Zanger grieve ? 

Zang. Can fate bring greater to me or you 
Then now, when the ſubdu'd do us ſubdue } + 
We have by Arms the? Hungarian Kingdom won, 
gd WMA. 
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A'Crown reſign'd my Mother ought wquie, 
Since ſhe by keeping does normericit : .- 
Can you my ſorrow for my Mother Do 2 101 ,1 
Who now muſt lefſen in her Pow'ror Fame ? 5 1 
Muſt. In ſuch a cholce ſhe cannot chuſc amilsz ! 
But, Zanger, there is in-it more then:this; *! « 
Zang. Ah Prince ! much more indeed; for tad Joo ſeen. 
The griefs and beauties of the Chriftiam ils vol M14 
You would have felt the trouble which! Thad -4it of #: 20 ig 4:7 


Theſe did to pity, thoſe-to love perfwado > vo or 10 olunx't 
help'd cach other to perform their patty 6 245209 1%2 9d 34 11 


Grief ſofin'd, and her beauty ſcal'd my heart ; 

Through all her blacks thetoftre bf herieyes | * (©. 

Shew'd like the Sun when it from night does riſe : 

But I want words for whar4 ſhould c Vo, [Nv 
. Muſt, How ſoon from-liking we'to loveaſcend ! / £279 17271 1] 
Zang, When'ſhe her Ro ya} Infanedidembrace, } *T4. 4 4am vvo { 

Her Eyes ſuch floods of Tears ſhowrd-on her face, - 1391 01 2501 

That then, oh Mwuſtapha! 1did admirer: 10182 M 1.4% 

How ſo much Water ſprang from ſo mach Fire : | mol 1:46) 

And to increaſe the miracle, I found ] ry montrk 

At the ſame time my heart both hand drenad 2: M7 © Seton 30NE 
Muft, What you have told, ſeems miractes to mc! 14 any nigy wot 
Zang, You will ſce greater wher' the Queen you "ſp SUIEAT 
Muſ}, To me no miracle can greater prove 1. var 

Then ſecing Friendihips: right refer d ro love 13 ff 1 7 Ob 

Your Heart once loft your Friendſhip too mult end. be 
Zang. Sure may have a Miſtretanda Friend, -' 

The Soul, dear Muſtaphg; vis Fricnd(bips part, | 

And Love for his does > bar. - hare | j 1Svind 
Muſt, That's a diſtinftionmadeby courning: Art; -- #7 n'y30b LnA 

Can I your Friendſhip have; and-not yoop Heart 2 {nov 4:07 

Such Lovers Logickidtob lowfor-you y, 1 vets. 5 crit | oct BLN 

What love a Captive, and a Chriftian too ?> ” | r wo Y 
Zang. How ill the clameidf; Captive docs befit © '+ IN 

A mind that conquers when it does ſabmix? e 05008 

Her abje& fate who would not undergo tt, (1 

That ſhe might Vertue inffuch Triumph ſhow ? 


Though Friendfhip in u wation fail, 
Yet, ny ny. Relipiog res __ 

Zanger, Since Nature no RelgonInow on Love, 
He hos loves moſt, does moſt R 
Religions true deſign in Love:confifts, 
Heav'n owns not that which Srates-men wath our Prices | gti / 

I love, but when ] on the refle&, UE 
The cauſe _ more ro juſtifie th* effe&, 10% 

Muſt, By ſeeing of your fbipwrack I'll wilc, 

Foy How ww. ſhipwrack'r be 6n Paradiſe? 

Muſt. Something in your concernThopeta do : | 
Farewel; I muſt condemn and love you (00; { Exexnt ſeverally, 


«7301 60G ig bd wx 36.965 ok or cO .tull 


Enter the Cardinal with P, vnav.) 
m5 | $a » 118; Hide wy 
':13t 151] 5b! 


t 4] 16dw 1250 Som avat bo? 
Card, This for the Orin want is 919m 503 2360 |. 
This for Count Urick,, this for - Of BWP? Tm F997) 1d 4 10cm 164 
Theſe are the Bills which will.be "2 ar hb "2th vil 2uon'n510) om Sv itnd 
Gent, 1+ it your pleaſure 4itthhn'athwHera =o fs! >: + bam bi id'\/ 
Card, You muſt, and learn whbb 4 'T 3 dy 15i1;; 510m 3$7215- | 


For-n'd the revolt : be carcfe[®KAFBEaHT [3 9599 wd dg 20d 
Viche. Fortun&* befort ob blue HOY po yaw 
You'l happy be cv*n-otit Chriftcntha?” 7 0919 ing navonds "oi'l? 


Card, | ſhall be, if GH&'eAU'&s (he"Bbk ud 2 ihe 12 dzo18 noT PAY 
Viche, You are for Roxolane*'s darlifh $ SOPs nols31 02 211 *id 5agp val! 
The glorious Zanger has a Meſſage ſent, ed 2111324 id 09 diem 1d &'Nliw 51 
Which ſays, he means to find you in gr pig! 01 nic 200740 drive off 1 
He whom our Queens bright beauty | 97; 2m} -"enulugo fl bn 
Card, A Lover ſpeaks at &@ bur Fink 4a yori, ntl aniagm ol 
But if he now hath found his tote.” 63:2 mid {41 167m woy cid | 
Something which I perhaps am to convey. 13nu0) mil 212) 1h bart 1 
Yue, her happy mea ma fe att melt 
Mcn may look up who to the bottom fall. 0 ye vb 63 1a martw 1.8 
Card, My Lord, his vifit ſcems _—_— mane 01 Tv Left Tov 
And to receive him Pl] repargas Gm £9 12) yer —_ ———— 
You muſt not go to Bu 3" You Thall Ray" * * ob wrt; CY 
And wait for our ſucceſs : the Myrtle may 4 bYaucan@ 1 ga adt 
(dk does a forward $ Spring fre ys pig: lobe OE ED 
ven in a Camp where withe il bluo7? 021187 ,2v06 MOT "1 
4 er re Brow: _r4ed WEL 3001 1 eI w_ ; 


In fames records *twill no great wonder proves. 
i T "35 
WHT 1 kt, 1 r Wy £2 Ny ts [legal ag 


If we, who fell by hatred » ie by re, 


7 3s =_ onmn!” vey = 
Eater walijha 2 the erin. yt | «1177 alza ye 

Muſt, Madam, your fortime what as ng ofl'1; Hah 
And make yuur beauty your my ry 1 Pro, TO> om. os 7 yalg TwoY 
_ with reaſon, Madam, Moy toll 4 w v5tls 21; yo” _ 
xolana, as your potent p22nog (1 evi fl fv nt Iu ,msbsHM 
But whilſt the labours to reſtore OR, | pad ns vid noiteq /. 
Your beauty makes a Captive of her $6113 7 tO OOT Butte 


id 20} 12S | 210058 


When ſhe does that unhappy Conqueſt k LEG 210200 v1] - 
Your kind ProteRreſs will ——} your” 71:88 wrotl dod 210 02633 TIE YO 


Whilſt tarc againſt your beauty toe Mo 5 ol 1379 tide .t 10% ine! L 
I grieve at the perfection [ admire, 454, 5. 23? 2299 91:40) _ Od bi ny 
Qreen, Do nor believe Sehre $R p ” 2 d:idve zvol [\ 
Submit to eye* where ich habits Tor! jb fa "OP 0 wy : BÞ 
To eyes in which there nothin now w OL GLENTOE > 1 201 
To move a heart, unlefs it be Their rears;, © fo oy ® A iy NS 
You but miſtake hi- pity for his love: "oO Mm u9 7 1219002 ON 200069 | 


Mmwſt. Thy paſhon, Zanger, wh ditT ove? ih are Ads, ſp 
Madam, A Lu beauty Lani | © 164 2000 0078 4 FS 
Pity and love may both together dwell ; "E pint mains 1 onde Y 
They both are but his duries ſacrifice, , | me ENT 
This to your fate is due, that to et epkatd " 1aghk rs gat pavtnr” 
Qveen. Your Vertue which does thif ny, "I lament, nt” 
May all the malice of that fate revents . .. gs , 


Conqu'ring a fortune ſo perverſe as mine,” 
Will-make you brighter than in Battel i - Muff; 


-68 
Muſt. Oh Heawn! 1 feel my own ſubjeRtion near, 
Even then when ſhe have me reſcue her. © '-/ 
Been, Formunc in this has made - 2—_. 
She'd have me bear what is alone her 


Se] make the Empreſ think thar Ldeken * OY 
What cannot be her trouble more than mine. | 


Which ” hrcngh rick links, comms 
MS Your Brother, when his 
hi Gare orc an m7 gy 
a blemifh to his Vertue be, 
ke wich ore Jolntorne mes, 
And Roxolans's fame he much 
In making her deſtroy whom ( 
This you may tell him, Sir ; 4 fir himoo,. 
I had not ſent him Counſel but by you. 
Muſt, How, Madam, with your Counſel cart you truſt 
One whom already yuu have made unjuſt ? 
For I ſhall give to er, for your ſake, 
Counſel _ | my (elf can never _ HEE 
ween, Were you unjuſt when you did we expreſs 
Tidanger] Warr 'd bb addreſs 
And counſell'd me t adviſe him to refrain 
From love, which would bis Mothers hatred gain ? 
The Counſel is not alter'd, but the ſame, 
_ Muſt. ButI am aleer'd fince1 hither came. 
; le is not fit you ſhoald be underftood, 
I know you cnc; change on whack grad, 
My caſe with pity 
Muft. Ah! who mn pi what he dex admire? 
Your pity to my caſc is ra 
How can i ater dharudib iced Bil hoe þ 
N pug wich my vr gm_ 
on my vanqui prop z 
SE oe Sr 
ore 1 er for his 
Or rather teach w both bow to endure 
That wound, which you declare you cannot cure, 
And do not truſt our reaſon to 
A love, which reaſon does invite us to. 
zeen, Oh Heav'n! in what wild Occan am Ioſt? 
The riſcs and I ſee no Coaſt. 
Muſt. Zanger, not you, may tax me of a crime; 
———— 
But you, w avoid my love, prevent 
All he could wu for a puniſhment ; 
Your int'reſt brought me here to keeppouſie 
From ſuch a love as might 
Let me, when gone, at leaſt your pity have, 
Dying for you whom I did come to fave. 
Deen, You cannot be ſo cruel as you ſeem : 
Why do you break that heart which you cftecm2 


(69) 


Leave me, you muſt notlov; and ſhould not hate 4c: +-;./ 


One cruel _—_ or RS her fate, 

Muſt. You not of your deſtiny complain, - 
You arc _ but with more power toreign. :: 
.©// nes, Fare &trbis.licele beauty took a care, 
Only by that to heighten my deſpair. , 

Since you reſolve to ſtay, I inuſt be gone, --:: \ - 
True grief endures not any looker on ; 
And mine : _ to ſuch a height does riſe, | 
That*twill 1 revenge me of m T 

' Mut, She v0 ryannous Wc nf an | 
Born to breed love, and to deſpair 5 
I did lament her fortune, but I (ce | 
One much more cruel is reſerv'd for me: : - 
Can Zanger, for my love, my friendſhip blame, 
When the ſame fire does us alike inflame ? 4 

weakneſs cannot forfeit hiveſteem, © + 

Since I but yicld to that which conquer'd him , 
To love whom he firſt lov'd, can be no more 
Then if I hate whom he did hate before. 


__ 
Fr 0 


++ 4 


[ Exit, 


THE THIRD ACT. 


Enter Muſftapha, Ruſtan, Pyrrhus, 
_ Sir, the Saltens will to have it ſo. 


AMnſft, Tow'rds Syria ! and to morrow mult Igot 


The order is ſevere, and I amſent, 
Not to a fair retreat, but baniſhmene. 
' My memory is ill if I have'done 
Ought that ſhould make a Father hate a Son. 
Reſt, Great Sir, take heed left you his kindneſs blami, 
He ſends you not to exile, but to fame; 
His Afian Armies will be 14 by you:  -, 
Whilſt he the Weſt, you muſt 'the Eaft ſubdue; 
Since for high valeur and for, condud too, 
The publick voice allows that cach of you 
Is for the ſpacious worlds whole Conqueſt fit, 
Why here ſhould both ſubdue bu part of it ? 
Mnft, You hold me up too high when I am praisd, 
I like a Meteor waſte by being rais'd , | 
I am already by my Friends undone, 
Praifing the little Batrels I have won, 
And [ the Perſians ſhould ſubdue in vain, 
Loſing a Father when I Perſia gain, 
Pyrrh. Your Father this diſtemper ſhould approve 
Since you bur jealous are of him you love. ; 
Rue, If his diſpleaſure haſtens you away, 
Donot increaſe it by deſire to ſtay ; 
Or if his jealous love ſene this command 
Yet do not inconvenient love withſtand. 
pyrrb. Which way ſoever you confider it, 
You ſhould approve his orders and ſubmis 
T 


Lk ©. 
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M«ft. I'm debter to gow both y leave mea while 

That I may grief and duty reconcile. . :: | 2: 
Ruſt, You'l be defended agaimafball offence, -- 

Adding but patience to your innecence;- 277 > 


is 97d | ut 
192 6409 7/115.) * ExenntRuſtan, Pyrthus, 


fentobo y 
Emter Zanger obferving bim, 


Muft. Fortune did never in one day delign 
For any heart, four torments greatas mine { ' 1 
i'td\py Friend and Brother Rival amy - @) 
She, whodid kindle, would put out-my flamegs! - | 
I from my Fathers anger muſt remove, 1 1 ! 
And that does baniſh me from her I love ,! '- » -- 
If, of theſe Four, the leaſt a buethen be, 7 
Oh how ſhall I ſupport the other three? 

Zang. Can my dear Muſtaphaa grief admit, 
And not let Zanger know the cauſe of it Þ * -- + 

_ Muſt, T having Zangers Friendſhip how could, Fate 
Defirsy my peace but by my Fathers-hate 2: "| 
Time does too long with the aflited laſt, 

But now in my afflition moves too faſt ; 

To morrow from to day will quickly grow, 

AndI1 to morrow maſt tow!rds Syrizpo, 't 

Unleſs your pow'r with Roxolans can 

Revoke the order ſent by Solyman, | 

Zang, Depart to morrow ! no, let time run'on ; 
My Mother ho and you et not gone, 

Sir, are you ung Zangers friendſhip ſure? 
And can you 1 for ills which te-may cure ? 
But why do you aloud your grief deplore, _. 
When 1am filent, though I ſuffer more © © 
If by your foes you are to Syria ſent, 

You'] there in Armies gain by Baniſhment : 

Perſia, not you, th' event of this ſhould fear, 
Since by that hatred which does ſend you there ;- . 
You will prevail as Vitor of the field , 

But Love ſtays me, where likthis flavel yield, 

Muft, The higheſt glory conqueſt can beftow 
I would not purchaſe by my leaving you. IM 

Zang. To any Deity, but Love, men come - 
With open glory to their. Martyrdom g . 

But I muſt periſh and conceal ty flame, . * 
As if to be his Martyr were a ſhame, 

Muſt, Yet no affliion, Zanger, can tranſcend 
The gricfof being baniſh'd from a Friend, 

Zang. My griet much greater is, whilft F remain 
Near her 1 love, and am not lov'd aggin. 

Oh my*dear Mſtapha | when you have'ſeen 

The Tears and Beautics of th' Hawgarian Queen 
Her Tears forbidding whom her Eyes invite, 
Whileſt ſhe appears the joy and grief of fight , 
Whileſt cmpry hope does riſe but to decline, 
Then you will think. your ſorrows.leſs then mine,” 

Muſt, Alas ! youſaw not morethen F did ſee; 
She who did conquer you, ha's conquer'd me 


: (4) * 
And now I may my grief to youry prefer , 
Since 1 am baniſh'd both from you and hee. ;;;,, + | 
. Zang, Ha! did ou _—_ ne us herſoy.: |: 2 it"; 
That from my friend you did thy Riyalgrew 2! | 851 
You made _ viſic in a fatal houg. 6210] L068 | 

Muft, You know her cycs, and can youdoube their power 2 
In blaming me you will detrak forn x wy 1 | 
As thoſe who do the conquer*d mych condemn, 
Do then —_—_— him who overcame; 
Since all may yield to Worthics without ſhame, 
None could her force refiſt, -and baw could } - 
Then chuſe but yield ? for none can from her flye. | ;-0 

Zang. Though we but ſeldom the ſubdwd condemn T 
When we the Viftors condutt much cſteern | ent of 
Yet they are leſs excus'd if they did know, _ | 
From others harms, the forces of the Foe. + 

Muſt, If, Zanger, freedom of confeſſion may 
The anger due to an offence allay, 

Then I acknowledge I my vifit made, 
That from your Love I might the Queen diflwade ; 
Yet 'twas in fear, leſt whilſt you did 
Your Love, your Mother might abandon you 2 
But if you had beheld that breaking light, 
Which like a ſudden dawn ſurpriz'd my fight, 
Love would have ſeem'd *painft friendſhip a lefs in, 
Then not to love againſt her eyes had been z; 
I ftruggl'd much &re This Fetters wore 
But that reſſtance ſhow'd her power the more 
And where refiſtance could not conqueſt tay, 
It was diſcretion quickly to obey. 

Zang, Yet we may juſt to one another prove z 
You are the Heir to Empire, I to Love 
You as the Eldeft may the Scepter bear, 
You firſt the world did ſee, I firſt ſaw her ; 
And at I no invaſion would delign | 
Againſt your right, ſo you ſhould leave me mine. 

Muſt. If by meer fight we may pollcſſion take, 
How vain is that long Love which Lovers make ? 
None but the ſleepy can their fortune doubt ; 
Men need but riſe betimes and look about : 

But ſhe muſt be by merits claim poflcſt, 
And he who loves her moſt, deſerves her beſt, 

Zang, Deſerves her ! This all injuries exceeds g 
Her, by your words you wrong, me by your deeds ; 

He of her Love unworthy does appear, 

Who does but think that he can merit her 

It may of her, ev'n as of Heaven be ſaid, 
Which, though attain'd, is never merited 

If loving her can any merit be, 

Who is the man that dares contend with me ? 

Muſt. Iamthe man who filence all that boaſt 
How much they love; for I love more and molt ; 

And will not Gb a wretched Lover be, 

As meerly to depend on courtefic, 

He who declares that he no merit has, 

Then when he loves, docs heedleſly diſgrace . 
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Her whom he thinks he highly does prefer, 
By ſaying, that no Love can merit her; 
Asif her Vertue could not ſoon improve 
To her own value all that dare make Love. 
Love makes both ſexes equal and bur one; - 
A Cottage-Lover may deſerve a Throne. 
Loveis, like Valour, fill improv'd by praiſe : ' 
And whilſt 1 thus Love's merit bighty raiſe, 
I would not the reward of it deftroy 
| The beauty whom 1 love I muſt enjoy. * 
Zang. Did ever Love afſume a ſhape like this ? 
Or Paſſion talk with ſuch an ? 
Your ſence of Baniſhment does dangerous grow, 
Ir ſends your reaſon from you c're you go. 
Maſt. any. may my baniſhment approve, 
Becauſe my a may promote your Love. 
Zang, AfMiction makes men wiſe, but ſeldom vain : 
You fear your abſence more than her diſdain, 
The Empreſs ftrait ſtill in your cauſe appear, 
And pet you Licenſe co continue here ; 
And fince you height of Love as merit boaft, 
Makeg our claim by daring to love molt. 
Maſt. What deſtiny ordain'd me to contend 
Againſt fo brave a Rival and a Friend ? 
And yet my paſſion I muſt RI purſue : 
Let Love which makes my fault, ' excuſe it too. [ Exeunt ſeveral wayer, 


' Enter Solyman, Ruftan, Pyrrhus, 
Soly. Were my Commands with ſuch ſurprize receiv'd ? 
Pyrrb, He ſcem'd as much amaz'd as he was griev'd. 
Raft, Wonder and grief did his condition fit, 
Though each did ſeem tothy other oppoſite ; 
Wonder inferr'd he knew not his offence , 
But ſo much grief diſgrac'd his innocence, 
Pyrrh, Yet grieving for a puniſhment from you, - 
He does but pay that ſorrow which is due. 
Ruft. When your diſlike does up to anger climb; 
You reach too high for an intended crime; 
Such grief as his no fiftion could admit, 
Soly, I may believe he did not counterfeit ; 
For having on my ſtage his parr, 
I call'd him off c*re he could ſhow his Art. 
Raſt, Can he who is fo highly born and bred, 
Walk under ground, and be by Traytors led ? 
Soly. From harmleſs Child. [ with tender care 
Did breed him upto all the harms of War 
I caught him, that unguarded innocence 
Serv'd but to tempt the powerful to offence, 
That none are ſafe from wrongs, but when ſo ſtrong 
As alwaics to be able todo wrong z 
That only valour is true faith, and thoſe 
Do moſt truſt Heav'n who alwaies life expolc ; 
I caught himVertue, and to love herſo 
As tame Philoſophers durft never do ; 
Enduring for ker ſake the pangs of power, 
And all the toyls that make a Conquerour : 
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For none but Chicfs who firmly theſe endure, tr. 
Can reach ſuch pow'r as may the good ſceure : 
I taught him ſuch a greatneſs as might be © 
From all the yokes ot SubjcRs counſel free: + 
None but our Prophet Empire underftood, * 
Which, when 'cis bounged, ceaſes to be good ; 
His Sword did two Uſurping Saints devour ; 
Forbiding ev*'n the Saints to ſhare his power © * 
He bleſt Heavins King who Monarchy firſt made; 
And prais'd him cauſe he no com had. 
All this I _—_— Son ; but whenwe give 
Our young Succefſours counſel how to live, 
They arc in hafte, thinking we do them wrong, 
And we their lives miſ-(pend when we live long; 

Enter Roxolana. 

Rox, Forgive me, Sultan, if I boldly ſue 
In Natures cauſe between your Son and you 
Thoſe orders which to Mwſtapha you ſent, 

His filial kindneſs takes for Baniſhment. 

When you your Succefſours ſo far remove, 
Reaſon may make him jealous of your Love ; | 
Vie anſwer for the kindneſs of his grief, 

And you'l want pity if he wants relief. 

Soly, Alas ! "cis far above a Womans art - 
To reach the height of an aſpiring heart * ' 

He who by craft, my Armies loye procures, 
Can never want the cunning to gain yours, 

Rox. Seduce your Armies love ! no humane $kill 
Can do it, and, I hope, he wants the will, 

Soly, The Nations whomTI lead will not ſeem ſtrange; 
If they, like other Nations long for change 
For men of what they have ſoon weary grow, 
When they the utmoſt value of it know ; 

And long to change plain things, which they poſſeſs, 
For that which hope does gild with promiſes, 

Rox, Be to your (elf and to your Army juſt : 
You ſhould their love and your own merit truſt. 
Prodigious jealoufie, how can it ſhoot 
And ſpring to ſuch a height without a root 7 

Soly. It may a while be hidden from your cyc; 
For roots are deepeſt where the trees are high, 
Ruftan and Pyrrbus can dire@ your fight; 
But they a Curtain draw before the light. 

Rox, Perhaps they find what they arc loth to ſee ; 
Vertue in others may —_— be 
To ſome, who when it is to Juſtre grown 
Are jealous that ic may Eclipſe their own. 

Sultan, no Curtain can be drawn fo wide, 
That ie the Sun can from the people hide : 
Tift world is full of M»ſtaphs's renown. 

Ruſt, Yet we offend in telling what is known, 

Rox, You injure him whoſe vertues you conceal: 

Ruſt, We need not ſhew what does it ſelf reveal 

Soly, I tax them not that they his Vertue hide, 
But they conceal the danger of his pride: 

His race of glory is too ſoon begun. 
Rox, None blame the carly rifing of the Sun, 


Nor 
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Nor with for Clouds his luſtre to diſgrace. 

Soly, Bur if he ſhines too fully in my face, 
Fle draw a Curtain and his luſtre hide ; 

His glory ſhall not make me turn afide, 
The ſhining Muft-phs muſt change his Sphere ; 
He threatens me worſe than a Comer here. 

Rox, Can Solyman by thoſe forſaken be 
Whom he fo often led to Vitory ? 

Soly, They by the many Battels I have won, 
Think all the ſtock of my ſacceſs is gone : 
Though fortune often grac'd me in the ficld, 
And many favours hung upon my ſhield ; 

Yet now cold looks men to my winter bring, 
Whilſt they rejoyce at my Siicceſſours (pring : 
Fortune they think is to his youth in debt, 
And what ſhe pays to him they hope to ger. 

Rox, Though glory may a while his yourh miſ-guide, 
Yet he has duty to corre his pride. | 
Nature does give him counſel againſt this, 

Soly. Pride is more natural then duty is ; 

Duty is only taught by care and Art, 

Pride is by Nature planted in the heart : 

He who to Empire haſtily aſpires, 

Is only counſell'd by his own defires 

And thinks all crimes which help him to a Crown 
Are then abſolv'd when he does put ic on. 

Rox, I fear you have diſcover*d more than I Fp 
Diſcern'd, who on your judgment mult rely 
Therefore, in care of you, I beg he may 
For a few days have liberty to itay : 

That licence is to narrow time confin'd : 

If he has any publick crime defignnd, © * 
He muſt by many hands aflifted be : 

Crouds are inconſtant and want ſecrefic : 

If guilty, why ſhould you his death delay ? 
If innocent, he then may ſafely ſtay : 
Youranger ought to kill where it docs touch , 
His Exile is too little or too much, 

Pyrrh., When in few days this ſecret ſhall look out, 
Pumiſh his crime, or elſe ſuppreſs his donbt. 

Ruſt, Be plcas'd t allow what th* Empreſs does adviſe, 
And ſeem to wink, whilſt we employ our Spies; 
Your doubts will juſt appear, or quickly ceaſe, 
Excuſe your anger, or reſtore your peace : 

Let not the Prince, whilft thus ſuſpeed flic 
Beyond thg reach and terrour of your cye. 

Soly. Go, Vle conſider e*re I change his doom, 

Ple reckon what is paſt, and what may come, 

Oh BE ! Fate in vain beſtows 

Continual Conqueſts o'ce my open F 

Whilſt it a tumule raiſes in m "= Tg 

Ficrcer than all thoſe Wars I have ſuppreſt, 

Juſtice perſwades what Nature fain would ſhun. 

Pity a Father who muſt hate his Son, 
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Enter the Queen and Zanget.. 

Zang, He who can all his ove contain in words, - 
Has ſuch a heart as little love affords, "Y 


Been, He has too much for thoſe who.yane return +, ©...» 
"8 | 


You know my ſorrow, and for whom I m 
From ſuch a guilty perſon you ſhould flic: ;..... -.. 
As does the duty want by grief todic. __. :..-.. 

Zang, 1 would not in my wiſhes covet more _ 
Than to change fates with him whom you deplore « 
You crown'd him with your love when he did live, 
And to his death your life in ſorrow give... + 


But, Madam, why will you ſo highly grieve, | ME MR” 


For one more happy dead, than 1 who live 2. .. 

You are in this unjuſter than your Fate, 

Waſting your ſorrows on the fortunate, 

Heav'a did his death defign to make it known 

That you a blefling are too great for one, 

The Chriſtian world did to your beauty bow, 

Which o're our larger world muſt govern now, 
Qacen, In pity and in prudence, Sir, forbear, 

To ſpeak what my diſcretion ſhould not hear. 


Zang. Lovers high thoughts to wonders arc inclin'd . . 


And boundleſs thoughts ſuit not with ſpeech confin'd, 

1 wonder much how he, #hom you bemoan 

'Having your love, could not defend your T ; 

And how by any force he was ſuppreſt, 

Whilſt with the inflwence of your favour bleſt, 

But, Madam, now his loſſes you repair, 

For you revenge all his defeats in War ; 

Fate did deny his Sword ſucce(s in fight, 

Only by that to do your beauty right. | 

Deen, Your railing me by yaur depreſſing bim, - 

May tind my hatred ſeeking my eſteem. 

| Enter Muſtapha. 

Zang, Ha Icmploy'd my Mother for his ſtay, 
And Rival-like he haſtens me away; 

But I'm paſt hope, and need no Rival fear. 

Ms/t, This vifit without Ieave may rude appear : 
Yet, Madam, when you ſhall vouchſafe to know 
That I to morrow muſt tow'rds Syria go 
The opinion of my rudeneſs you re-call : 

I muſt attend you now or not at all, 

Think on a Lovers ſorrow, who removes 

From ſecing and from ſerving whathe loves ; 

Whilſt he ſuſpeRs thoſe bleſſings are deſigned 

For a more happy Rival left behind 

Do but allow your pity to allay 

That forrow which your love _ take away, 
Zang. Madam, if this requeſt ſucceſsful be 


Then I ſhall need your pity more than he : 

I arfdeftroy'd if this be not deny'd, 

For pity is to love too near ally'd, 

Loves wounds arc ſafe when of your pity (ure ; 

The wounds you pity you defire to cure, ' ; 
Mefi, Your love does make you cruel when ___ plead 

Againſt that pity which your Friend does nced, 
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Zang. Yeur Love in high injuſtice does delight, 
Pleading to get your rien bag Brother's right. 
Myſt. You have declar'd that Love no right can ſhow 
But what a Miſtreſs freely does beftow, we, 
Zang. As of the fair new world he claim'd a right * p 
Who chanc'd to have it firſt within his fight ; 
So, fince to me ſhe did rhe firſt appear, _.._ 
I claim the right of a Diſcoverer. ahieff 
Muſt, The firſt Diſcov'rer only ſaw the ſhore ; 
The ſecond claim'd poſſeſſion more. ** 
In your firſt ſeeing, and then loving her, 
The favour of your fortune did appear, 
Not greatneſs of your love, for all, like you, 
Having but eyesto ſee, would love her too. 
You bet the beauty of her face did find ; 
I made the rich diſcovery of her mind. 
You of the borders of Elizizm boaſt, 
Her mind is all the Inland to that Coaft. 
I by a ſecond voyage finding more 
of! beauty than was ever found before, 
More in it to be lov'd and worſhipp'd roo, _ 
Muſt therefore love her more than you can do. 
Zang. Amongſt the Prieſts of Love there Caſulfly be, \, - 
Who Love's Religion vex with Sophiſtry ; 
But I for ſacrifice bring ſuch a heart 
As Nature offers in diſdain of Art. 
een, Princes no more. You both but vainly ſtrive 
To be poſſeſt of what I ſhould not give 
That which I ſhould not give, you ſhould nottake, 
Nor prize my Love when Duty I forſake : 
It is in me impicty to ſtay. . 
Detain not whom the dead does call away. 
| She offers to go out, Zanger ſtays ber, 
Zang. Stay, Madam. When the Clouds of gricf are gone, 
Which cannot darken long fo bright a Sun 
Let Zanger in his love ſo happy be- | 
That none may happier prove in yours than he : - 
If you to any others ſuit incline, 
Then my Succefſours Love diſgraces mine, 
This is not envy, but does rather ſhow 
I prize my love becaule 'tis given to you, 
Maſt. Truc Friendſhip, Madam, cannot yicld to this ; 
If you reje& my Love, accept of his X 
+ Next to your Love the bleſſing I would chuſe , 
Is that my Friend may gain what I muſt loſe. 
Zang. I am amaz'd at what you ſcem to do ; 
Let me not bear Loves wounds and Friendſhips too. 
Mxft, Only thoſe Lovers ſhould be counted truc 
Who Beauties int'reſt, not their own purſue; 
Whonobly would, when by their fortune croſt, POR To On 
Have others get what to themſelves is loſt. | 
None but the Ficnds can wiſh Heav'n empty were, 
Becauſe they cannot get poſſeſſion there, 
Zang. This gallantry does reconcile in you 
The utmoſt of revenge and friendſhip too; 
Reyonge a moſt ſenſible and high x 
In placing favours on an Enemy, Forgive 
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Forgive me if that ſtyle Tundergo ; 
He who a Rival is, is then a Foe. : , 
Fricnd{hip ti:1 now did nc're fo high aſcend * 
As tocndure a Rival in a Friend: 
In one bright >phere we may together moye, 
Whilſt you excel in FriendChip, I in Love, 
But having paid what to my Love was due, 
Let mediſcharge my debt of Friendſhip too, 
Madam, I thus would expiate my crime ; 
That which he bey'd for -me T beg for hin, . 
Tracing his ſteps how canl (urer tread? 
I'le follow virtue which I ſhould have led. 
Deen, This which you Beauty ca!l ſo m ich offends; 
When it does Rivals make of rwo ſuch Friends, "o- 
That [, by drowning ic, will give relicf 
To your uncquall'd Friendihip and my grief. [ She weepr, 
Zang, Againſt that Beauty why ſhould you repine _ - __ 
Whic' __ our _—_— = ſuch luſtre __ Ange et # 
Auſt, You wrong the world when you y cauty W ; | 
Thar and the Sun toall the world below” F-PNTY 
Queen, My grief is greater thanl ſhould endure ; ar 
Vic tly from wounds I make and cannot cure. | 
[ Exit, and thy gaze after ber. 


Muſt Oh, Zanger, look not after her fo long! 
Through all her clouds her luſtre is too ſtrong. 
Zang, As courage of weak Towns, in their deferite * 
Againſt ſtrong Armies, is held inſolence, 
So I, reſifting Fatc in this affault, | 
May make ev'n fortitude become a fault, | 
; Enter Achmat, and whiſpers Zanger, | 
Achm, The Empreſs, Sir,commanded me to ſay do 
She has prevail'd, and Mw/tapbaſhall ſtay. ack PD 
Zing, Leave us, we (ball hex pleaſure ſtreight attend, , '' T Ex. Achma. 
Maſt What froward meſſage dbes my fortune ſend 2 E 5 OS | 
Zang, Sir, you are timely eas'd of half your fear, | © : 
My Mother ſays that you ſhall tarry here.. ._ Ca Ig 
Since I have this procur'd, may allow ©. "mp4 
Your ſelf to thin that I will keep my vow, x " 
I have in friend{hip vow'd not toſurvive © on 
The fatal day on which you ceaſe to live, © * "Yi 
And'*tis a work more difficule and high by 
To help a Rival than it is to die, r 
Muſt, 1 know you'l keep yout yow z and I ſore ſigh 
Have giv'n that 1 ſhall faithful prove to tine, 
I vow'd, if by ſucceſſion I hays gain. 
Th' Imperial Scepter, yob ſhould with me capri, 
And fince in Love's nice int'teft 1 
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tomply , -. . I 
(Whoſe Empire is ſecur'd by Jraloufie, |, _ #1) 
And where cach Lover ftrives to alone J*” x 300 


I can admit a Rival in my Throne. | [thi " __ | 
ky dmbr 860 , 
Enter Thuricus, Viche, Cleara. 2b i "rr 
Viche, Ha ! Will ſhe-leave the Camp? who can prepare | 
Counſcl\for changes which fadden are Nag: 7p E b, 
Thr, My Lord, her reſolution mult ſeem firange z © © © l ; 0 


Bur, as 'tis ſudden, ſo it ſoon may chatge*: a GO —_ 
was.” 3 X : »I+ , "Shs 
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Shedid by me a ſecond offer make , 
Urging the Empreſs inſtantlyto take 
The keys of Buda, our revoiting Town 
Hoping by quitting that to keep the Crown. 
| Viche. What was the anſwer which the Empreſs made 2? 

+ -.. Thur. She ſummon'd all the glory that ſhe had ; 

Then ſaid, ſhe would not fromthe Queen receive 
A Preſent till ſhe could a greater give. 
And then declar'd, her S#/tan ought and muſt 
Eftcem that faith which did his honour truft ; 
That he by conqueſt ſhould proceed no more 5 
And what kis glory took it ſhould reftore, 

'Enter Cardinal, and Queen. 

Cleora, The Cardinal ſeems thoughtfu), and the Queen 
Does fecl more ſorrow than ſhe would haveſecn. 

: _ Exeunt Thuricus, Viche, Cleora, 

Card. But when purſy*d will you from refuge run, 

And SanRuarics ſhut againſt your Son ? ects 
Your Infant, whilt from proffer'd love you flye, 
Muſt meet the hatred of your Enemy, 

Ruyſtan has long your Royal houle abhorr'd , 

And he is now to former pow't reſtor'd : 

eſtorm which from the eſs he cndur'd 
Has his foundation try'd, and ftrength ſecur'd, 

Queen, When you the Princes protfcr'd loves commend, 

You ſcem to Empire, not to me, a Friend : 
And when your King I in his Grave forſake, 
1 loſe more love than you would have mc take. 

Card, Be taught by Nature ; ſhe forſakes the Dead 3 
Your precious Tears you but on aſhes ſhed, 

Which now an Urn keeps ſacred, but they mult 
wand'ring Winds be blown with comynon duſt, 
"Nature does turn her looks from Death's Il Face ; 
Where ruine does not Natures ftr dilprace, 
But by the ſligheneſs of man's Fabrick ſhows , 
CWhich time ev'n with a touch ſoon overthrows) | | 
That ſhe made flow*rs intending they ſhould fade; "0 


And Mournerserre when Naturt they upbraid, 
Itis at once Idolatry and Pride da 
To place on Altars what ſhe throws afide, 
Loveonly to the living docs belong : | 


Loving the dead you all the living wrong ; ' 
And both betray and loſe love's int'reft when! 
You love the dead who cannot love agen, .' 


en, But is there to the orrow doe 
= What uſeful i grove tek pale 5H 
Grieve not for one made uſeleſs gone z 
But favour thoſe who may reſtore Throne. . 
Queen, Since both the Princes do alike pretend, © 
«Which to my fay ill you moſt commend ? 
If 1 muſt love, and thall be raught by-you,.. F 


1 cannot, ſure be.counſc}1'd to love ——” s 
Card. But you may favour both, and indy diſguiſe © ' 
Or ſhew your love as int; ” RRLeNLEOTTTS 


een, ] cannot int'reſt by luch arts ithprove, Lig TI 
:eeming to favour whom Ido notlove: + * | | 


From both what | in neicher can requice, 


Card. Yet donot both for want of <p cnpak 


Bur ſuddenly conlider which toCThuſe, 
In gaining Zanger you the Empreſs gain ; 
But Muſtapbs muſt by ſucceſſion reign. 
9wren. Each ir fofficient ro reftore my Throne; 
But, whilſt for Empire you are ſtudious grown, 


Tf) 


You nothing for the ather 


worl 
My Lord, take Heav'n a little In 


e care. 


G9) 


Nor with two Faces ſeverally invite 


How can 1 ought of love from Princes hear, 
Who ſcorn thoſe Altars where Dikneel with ſear)? 43; 


Card. They their Religion did by Conqueſt make ; 
And will no Rules bur from their Conquicors rake. 
If they, till caught, can never tcith diſcern,” .; 
'd to bethade tolcarg 21 


They muſt be conquer 


And fince no Pow'r but Love can them Cy 
Madam, they muſt be overcome by you. ') 11 1 d 
Bur ſhe who will o'recome in Loves Nie fed 
Muſt by her yiclding make her Lover yield, ;- 


Deen, My Lord, your Purple Renee 
Mutt [ this way convert an Infidel? | 
Card. Love is perſwaſive and will ſooneſt jenks, 
Dneen, They both can to the top 
Bur cannot ſoar to our Religions hei 


Card. By truſting K—_ aye 
Cleora, My Lord, Prince Mafagho is 


+ pt 


Card. Madam, my thonghts atewiche 


To ſerveyour Throne. Do not kind Fdrmabe loſe” + 
When ſhe preſcnts yourwo great Lonor daſe,)”' Ret: 

31.7 10063 [Exir Cardinal | 
Without a ClucFmi in 2 Lab'ronchkcltz 


Dueen, 


bs 


of Gmgyen rack, 
I 


| 


Tent. 


eucy'bene 


And where even Hope is of her Eyes nao 
cottends,)' 
They ſtrive as Rivals, and they yield as' Friemdvs 
\ ] injure one if I thenehee cbuſky+1!/ |! + M1 y 

And keeping cither I the Szltan Toſe,”: 


With Noble Zanger 


Flying from both I from my r 
And by my ſtaying ſhall 


rung”! wr} 


Though | have fo@d their virtue ever true. 


And when Religion fends m 


This Card*nal calls them down andratkvyof! botes ft 
And ſimple Love (which does as little know * ; 


— 


rn * 


961 hp 


State-inr'reft as Religion ought roo) 1: 7 
He would, bold with ambition, lead corktll (17% 
The dark and crooked walks wire Serpeins crawd: 


His Prictis to what he counſtlrgravely bow $7 © /! 


Thoſe would by Plous craft. r 


our fofs ; 


*N 


"_ 


ON, *e: 002; | 
Them for their falſe Religion hr TLL 


+> F@ 


Whilſt other Prieſts condemn whar thoſe allow: 


Theſe ſcorn the Creſcent ſhould redeem. the:Croks, 


Zcal againſt Policy maintains debate ;; 
Heav'n gets the better now, and now the Stave,” -: 
The Learned do by turns the +> qo anon Ao 4 , 


Yet all depart unaltcr'd by diſpute, , 


6270's 
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(80) 
The Prieſtly Office cannot be deny'd , 

It wears Heav'ns Liv'ry, and is made our Guide. 

But why ſhould we be /__ if we ſtray, ' 
Whenall our Guides diſpute which is the way? 


THE FOURTH ACT. 


Enter Queen, and Cleora. 


Queen, Dips Cleors, left we ſhould be (cen, 
y my diſguiſe beneath the Couch within, 
You ſhould have ſent to call the Cardinal : 
I have forgot my Letters, Burn them all, 
Here, take the Key ! make up rhy Jewels ftrdir. 
You ſhall attend me ac the Eaftern Gate : 
But burn my Letters in the inner Tent. - 
Cleora, I fear you will this haſte too foon repent. 
®veen. Fortune, with thy diſtem/ers.I muſt ftrive ; 
And from a crime will not my cure derive. 
Thoſe who by policy their a&ions ſteer = 
Faint when they faults as well as loffes bear ; 
But thoſe whoon firm virtue till relie 
May boldly periſh when they guiltleſs die. 
leora, *Twere want of Faith in me 
To think your virtuc can ſuccefsleſs 
All your commands 1'le inſtantly obey. 
Qneen: Our flight, Cleors, cannot brook delay; 
Nor can I any pauſe to fear allow, 
Enter Roxolana, 
Rox. You were my Gueſt, but are my Pris'ner now, 
Do you not tremble ſeeing me appear ? TT 
©«een, None but the guilty ſhould have ſenſe of fear. : 
Rox. Diſmiſs Cleora 1 we mult be alone 
To reckon both what I and you have done. 
@veen. Retire! TH intentions of my flight are all 
Betray'd by her, or by the Cardinal, 
[ Exit Clcora, 


Rox, Tomake the Audit of my a&ions true 
Þle briefly take their Regiſter from you, © + 
Did I not ftruggle in your Sons defence, 
When with no Armour but his innocence 
The reſcue of his Crown I undertook, 
Whom all his Nation, being arm'd, forſook ? 

. Madam, of what you did this is the leaf. 

Rox, No Bird, new fledg'd, and frighred from his Neft, 
Could, more than he, be of his home bereſe, 
Or more to Natures caſual mercy left. 
Did I not boldly his weak cauſe maintain 
Againſt the Vizier and the whole Diven, | 

a from their gumber 1 did need defence ? 1 

For number has a proſp*cous impudence, 


Which more prevails in Courts | T 
Making by clamour | hs awmefloer o we 
[0 | was for cd, when c '\ on 


To my laſt THY iu the wow of* Sas, 
«een, Your Enemies could not but 
_ horkng then all thac were (o to 


Width bofa Ws d I!iw v07 wond 1 
And. "byrhe eſpe Nr Pris na Frcs, 17d! pela wet 12»@ 
Did | nor then my fav v3 "ba: TL EULIES 
That you became no Prisn PF IOg þ. <b.u34 nO 


When Bud. you did offer v4 he 4M fdiborat.'4 pat erin i 
Did 1 nor conſtantly the gi _s = h ia: v2, 


"_ a 23 malob yemlT 2: «a1 bn A 
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And in your cauſe the Su/tandid L vs et / 1 
That what bis Sor had hd ic would reftore lg bro Lad 
Q«een, All bountics, Madam, mult co Yours Mg, I 5 wont uo 
Which nothing equals but "ts Gaatſe XS aefs 20d 
Rox. Having confeſt my a ys ba 7 ad» exits 
Mark what returns has fince been made by J you, Vf i ab 


por ors chan Pe cf, AN ;wiurae, | , » 964 ol .1.2%.D 


For your proteRtion and ya \ ei i} 

For all did, and purpo*d6 uo IN | Tow ht __ 
You, in requital have cny{lav'd my Son. _ Ar ue 
A Son, who never yet my will Sn | Any G2; 1) 


Till t your fatal beauty did behold : es ener Bate 

But _—_ with that i inckenegl, 1 ano more" 7 ma _ To Af) © * S _— 
By his own reaſon rul'd, nor by wy pow'Te.. .e.... om 50993 110m »H 
What my defigns have buile og : ah —_— ——_— 
AndI, in Zanger's ruine, feel iny :1f bib #5 26 wa 
My oarience has no firevgth fo#this ful —_— aut - ad 


een, Oh donor make my fk ule: 7 v1 WOT 3 


You now confirm all my P RP. an = r par l 
Idid employ my Reaſon, ra _—— 72 bl wi we” oo loot 
To make the Prince ao ned ins.s nob'4 tos Tn Do þar OL) 

';12 "ol: 18 x M3? 'A 


I knew you would reſent his fault as c 01, 
But I, alas ! Cd 99 want as Þ: 4 i oo ir s ok wa Wi 
Rox, Why did you not betimes'to me c9r F.. ROGER "_ 4 
Dneen., Whoto a Mother could accuſe 2 $4" HER. _ 
Or lcad you tothar grief which you =p at oat & Tal 
When | perceiv'd his Love was fixt fo ſure: ; by 


That *twas above my Tears and Realonscupe,. _y 44 p _ 
I did reſolve in a diſguiſe to flic © in p 210] wo Y 


where [unknown might þ Cher A. WY 
And, leſt you might w ay 
This ener! did mean to leave Mrs I 1 o Ta la 


VVhich begs your pardon, and informs OW... Ku 

My flight was butin tha fulneſs $0 you, ... 202,122 col 
VV, ook pour love, GeaFE _ TS w 
V'Vhen l, to keep your love, from PE 


Ft, read! the «ahi to th 
Rox. In taxing you, who now fo j 
I am more guilcy than I thought you were, . 
Nor can you your revenge rriore cruel make * 
Than when you ſhew the guilt of my miſtake, NY 
een. Of what is paſt you ſhew roo. Ota ſenſe; 
; The reparation does cxceeflgh' offence, _ .. 
Agen you'l wound me it you rreat me og. "I 
I only meant my innocence to ſhow, Y You; 


Yous ſeeing that, make o * WO 7 ::iev31I7 9 BE 
Rox, You muſt my par pardon ( wo SF 5 =] hp 
mow: 021d WOT 


I know you will be ever ting and Ml - clov w 1979 !\s nals vt ny 


| vb 2, i: + 
And that I may deſerve what r Y 
Ile lodge my greateſt Gecrerth! Hieaft, 


Qneen, No obligation binds {61 
Kox, The F riendſhip plac © Dy Y Un 


On Muſtapha, is not to you U 
Deen, To that high Friendſhip Ing WAI wit 1D 107 ui 


Ih Mn 


The doyelt wound Hhg bil dev : Ar 4 
You know the blootly &ri «Hs tag ewage"s 
Noupht but the Swlraws life ſecures my Son,” | 2} x Me Bn 


A nobler never yet was told by Sag d | vr ih 
Rox, Ah Queen! from tha I-24 TAs = 3 70 
Fr qQ i; 


For when the Eldeſt does the Thitene toys |” \ ® 2 307 


He muſt the Younger by out Laws deffroy.”” | © ; und 
Dueen, That cuſtom he byFriendſhip w AY Kos : Bo 
Rox, Friendſhip, to Love and Pow?r, fc $H(u a Rame.” 

Though Muftapha has Virtue andRenown ©," | 

Fit to poſſeſs and dignific a Crown's © oe 

det never I did any Swltan's Son | *4{ 


, \ , LL 


| promiſe more than he has donie) 
Ya when he ſhall ch* Imperial $! Fer! bear _ 


He muſt become my Zanger's n, 
For that is made a right wby.in t firms" 
Which Law at firſt did judge th ions 
xeen, Pow'rs private pood; 
I ok hea betting RS Loy 
Rox. The Snltan's love givesrne @ powe high ._ 
That Ito this could give a Nay > Poa 


If Zanger did not ſecret Friendflilp av. ont y 
_ mw ſnnr we _ to apbs,  . 

my de Z "than 
Who ſaving Muſtaphs REF - 


int g does 
en, Your Fate aga Virtue does conſpire, 
mp Alas po pg mi fc 
In this crane Sep Rg lore: 

And fince your beauty they h adore, 

You wnarS tends wg fo and (light my. Sol 7 

Deſpair may do what reaſon ſhuld have done : 


or Frjen t could climb. abyyve _ 
Thi Pn en fed 16 love. 
m—_ Madam, the phe: 7 (oh on ny boſch la 
I cannot bear, nor your commands obey, | 


you 
Breen. But Honour, Madan Take forget 
Andloſe it ſelf whilft it dong tle C. .:; 

As men a little w'd to { 


The juſt remembranec gh vhs they kw, 
Till cheir firſt a5 grow tot unkfown, 
[Rox, Can this be ſaid by yok Whio modi Crown ? 


mr 


When from your heart qt | 
Live ee but change the 
Which (hwuld ny more a he 
T hen it ow ward face of Heap n 
The Great ſhould in their Throat 
Pifcmbling is no worſe than myftery, 
O »(cur iry is that which cerrour Le 
The gods moſt awful ſcem'd : 
And our wiſe Propher's Text a rey'rence | bears 
Where it is hard and nog TR A 
en. | ever was wirhott s NG 
An. mn my open Brow my re went | "x; 
None but the evilry keep che | bp 
Rox, Nu wonder we fo ſoon ſubdu'd our 


When wiſe Diſſhmulation, which wh Io ti x 
Chick Vow” c and make th? approechenbp le hy pf a) 
Was banith'd from your Court to oh ES y 
To Conclaves, Councils, and finall Magiſtrates; ; TX =” 
Theſe ſtroneer grow than Monarchs who refuſe 
]he coſe falle- 4xmour whigh their. SubjcAs uſe, 
Q «en, Madam, you teach what Chriſtians are not caught; 
An. ſeem to ſoar a« high in fights of thought -_ | 
As now your Empire wide in compals (wells. 
Rx, Sure Chriſtian Kings live not in Courts bye Cells. © 
That is un-courtly-iil-bred innocence A 
Which cannot with difſcmbled love difſpence. () 
You mutt d'fſ:mble love to Mwftopbg, S; 
And make him chink by what you often ay, 
That you for love can mourn arid la —_—_..; 
9 een. Madam, I (hall need | whavto do, 
hx. How, Madam ? you may counſel rake of me, 
Bur ſheuld from Subj: :Qts counſe] Kill be free. | | 
We; but in asking it from Subj-&s, give | . 
Much more of valuc than we can g's 
We give our ſecrers to them, which, when known, 
May make their int'relt greater than, our own, 
By counſel men perſwade or nj deft; 
Dire&ion like appointment we ſe 
And ev'n perſwalion does the Throne "TL 
For (1 ives may govern whom they can perſwade, 
Adviſe your ſelf and boldly then proceed 
Counſ:] « uſt yield to courage and to, reed. 
Bve-n VVhen [ ſhall counſel ack, Vic none reveal g 
I can adviſe my (elf what to conceal.” | 
Rox. T'le preſs you now no farther, but retire. 
Madam, improve what Honour ſhall inſpire. 
If that which Irequeſt may not be-done 
You rvine me, and Zanger, and your Son, | 
Bur, c're I go, afſure me of your ſay. | | 
«een, In this, becauſe I _ I will obey, {[:Ex. Roxolana: 
No Fortune aims at more than ſhe cando : 
She takes my Crown,then temprs ny Virwe too. 
] am for Mx#2pha's true love indebt, \ 
VVhich I will never pay with coded. | 
Emer Cardinal. 
Card. Madam, faft night 1 did adyiſe your Nay ; Shak” 
Bur now I cone to haſten you aways Time 


WE? 
Time has been aftive fince WAS 
9 ven. Shall Lcruft which cy change os | LY 


2 By various ways we. 


Councils ſhould alter as thelr cauſe do TY mt | 
Phyſicians, Madam, will not think ic 200g 1 Yn 


It | change Med? cines when T "orig vine | "_ : ©. ber 2? 
The P lot of moſt firm and conſtant mind, EFF  8þ" 
Muſt ſhife his courſe and turn with cv'ry wind. 


Enter Thuricus, Viche. 
| Thur. The Swltan's Troops, more ſwift than in Alarms, 
Are, without orders, running to their Arms, ks 
Viche. Ruftin docs now in ſevral ſhapes pes 
For he is often alter'd by his fear. 
Card, The Army is fo bent to Mutiny .. 
That Mſtapha does counſel you to flye,. = 
Madam, weall are to your f gh inc'in'd | 
wen, But, to this place, my Lord, 1 am conn; 
a Ir a tye which has ſuch influence _. 
That 1 will rather dye than flyc from hence. ha 
A mutinons noiſe is beard, =; 
(ard. Their anger is grown loud | Madam, *cis fit do 
That you ſend out to know the cauſe of ir. 
94cm, Make hafte my Lords, and ſev'rally enquire 
If rhoſe who rais'd this ftorm can raiſe ir higher 
And when you have che danger of it learn'd 
Obſerve how far the Princes are concern'd, 
Emer Clcora at anotber d5ov, and w 
Cleor. Zarma has haſtily a whiſper brouphe 
Which ſays, that means for your eſcape js wrought. 
This Tempeſt 44ut2phs would have you ſhun ; 
And ſhe will help ro ſend away your Son, 
9ren, Ohow am l perplext ? ſecure him Heay'n ! [Afide; 
I ha.c my Faith ro Roxolanas given 
T* affurc her of my ſta, by which my Son 


Exexnt Thoricus, Viche, 
iſpers the Queen, 


May in my Fortunes cqu1 hazard run. [hiſpers Cleora. 
G' trait ro Roxolanu?- Tent, and here 
Obſerve what change does in her looks appear. [ Exit Cleora. 


( ard, Madam, you (aid you would not fly from hence : 
"Ti-a refolve of facal conſequ:nce. 
cen, The cauſe of thar'reſolve I muſt conceal ; 
But will a ſccrer of more uſe reveal. 
The Prince has by his Preſents Zarma won, 
Who will contrive to ſen away my Son. 
This is a bus'neſs worthy your debate. 
Card, Unhappy is the Miniſter of State 
Whom for ſucceſslefs counſel your deſpiſe, 
Yet that conceal by which he ſhould adviſe. 
His fate andnot his skill you oughe to blame 
Who plays the Cards yet muſt not ſee the Game, 
If I but hold che Cards which you will play, 
I throw your judgment not my own away. 
O»een. But this which needs your counſel open lies, 
Card. To what you have reveal'd I thus adyiſc, 
Your Son, to Buas flying, will redeem _, 
By his own loſs thoſe who abandon'd him, 


(85) 
You truſt the Conquer'd who were falſe before; - ' 
And by diftruſt provoke the C yg & Li | 
How cah your Son by flight advantag'd be, | q 
Who quits the Port to meet a ſtorm at Sea? 5 1 
And doubtleſs, Madam, you by ſtaying here | vel! 
The whole revenge of his eſcape muſt bear, o! va. Fn 
Theſe are the dangers which attend his flight; © | 1292 10.8) 12251 14] 
But he is ſafe in Roxolanz's fight. $517 s 4 
For, till her growing pow'r you can ſuſpeR, | | 
Doubt not his ſafety whom ſhe does proteR, 
een, Your reaſons urging his continuance here, 
Like Rays of light, arc ſudden, ftrong, and clear. » 
My Lord, as theſe convince me for his ſtay, 
So let my counſel haſten you away. : 
The Mutinous, who now in tumulc riſe, SURE f 
Hate our Religion, and your Robe deſpiſe. . Q 
This ſtorm you may in Buda ſafely ſee, #. 
Card, Madam, it will no more my wonder be 
That you, not truſting me, diſguis'd appear, 
Since you ſuſpe& I am ſo faint with fear 
As to forſake my Queen in her diftreſs. 
But, Madam, walk in Clouds and truſt me leſs : 
Though but in part your mind you will declare, 
Yet in your whole misfortunes I will ſhare : I 
And though my counſels may defcQive ſcem, 
le by my ſuff'cings merit your eftcem. { Exit, 
een, Our greateſt Counc'lours think we are unjuſt 
When our leaſt thoughts are hidden from their truſt ; 
And till (by knowing th' utmoſt that we know) 
Thoſe reſtleſs Counc'lours may our Rulers grow, 
They do not love us, and they fullen ſeem ; 
But after care not though we love not then, | { Exit, 
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Enter Solyman, Ruſtan, Pyrrhus, 
Sbonts are heard from within, , 
Soly, What Shouts are theſe ? 
Ruſt, $houts which your Souldiers pay, 
Hearing Prince Mwſtapha has leave to ſtay, 
Pyrrb, About his Tents the joyful Souldiers croud. 
Soly. There was no need their joy ſhould be fo loud, 
Their ſhouts of Triumph never roſe ſo bigh. 
Ruft. It ſhews they love him more than ViRory. 
And when theſe ſhouts they in your preſence make, 
It is a fign they love him for your ſake, 
Soly. How long can they the Father love, who run 
With ſuch a guilty kindneſs to the Son ? 
'Tis much to do it, more to ſhow it ſo. 
Pyrrb, Men never fear to pay the debts they owe. 
Soly. He takes that love which does belong to me, 
And lets me reign but by his courtelic : 
His carly enliten ſhews his skill 
In ruling, and his pow'r declares his will, 
Raft, Suſpition's good un'eſs it ſtart too ſoon, 
And then does faſter than th' offender run, 
If he purſues, too carly and too faſt, 
Your Armies love, he crres but in his haſte, 
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Your Jealoufic and his qe pa 
That love from which he a while abſtain, 
May be excur'd , for neither is a crime 
Burt as you both may erre in point of time. | 
Pyrrh. Why ſhould your Armies kindneſs be his fauke ? 
Soly. They love or hate but fo as they are taught. 
By fear Ulſurpers ſhould their pow'e ſuſtain , 
But a true Prince chiefly by love ſhould reign; 
WhilR, in looſe knots, fear but the body binds, 
We ftronely rule by love our Subjefts minds. 
Ruſt. Yet wiſcſt Monarchs by have prov'd 
That it ; =o = be _ pom _ 
For Subjects, as they pleaſc, their love diſpenſc 
Burt always fear as it does pleaſe the Prince. - 
A King ſhould more the ruling c eſteem 
Plac'd in himſelf than-when 'cis lodg'd in them, 
Soly, That crrour is deftruttive to a tate : 
For whom ſoe're the people fear they hate. 
This is in me and in my Subjects true : 
For _ Myſtapha I hate him too. 
And he, even in my Camp, my pow'r controuls 
I ruling but their Bodies, v their Souls ; 
Pyrrb, By his firſt deeds he ſeem'd to ftudy you ; 
And of- your ftory a fair drew. 
Can he defacec the Virtue he has ſhown 
And on his fathers Ruine build his Throne ? 
Soly. Since on Ambition's wings he means to riſe 
He will both hatc and flight all Natnres Ties. 
A Fathers name cannot his Nature fright 
From Glory when it does his youth invite. 
Ttv inchanting ſound of Pow'r fo charms his Ear, 
RIS TIIEADNo 211049 yer — 00am 
ex ſhouts are beard, ot which Solyman / 
This inſolence is loud enough to wake _ : a 
Revenge from duller {lcep than death can make. 


Ruſt. Perhaps not unde their offence 
They deem this duty hich noe i 
And think they not _ An = do. 

Soly, My Army then is 
Canany —_— of Treaſon be __ 
Who ſhout for ought but viftory and me ? 

Ruſt, Yet do not, Sir, decline what I advilſc. 
Repentance is a noble Sacrifice. 

But if, when taught, their crime chey ſhould purſue, 
"Twill juſtific what you intend co do. 
Pyrrh, When but a few into offences run, 

Juſtice 'may ſafely puniſh what is done, 
But when whole Camps arc kindlcd co a flame, 
geen: _ not force, muſt them —_ 

an, Revenge, which to the injur'd does belong, 
Can be ſucceſsful only to the "oh 
Your Foes you ſummon ere their Towns you ſtorm : 
If co your Army now you leſs 
They all in Arms for Muftapha will riſe, 
Becauſe you uſe them worſe than Enemies, 
Soly, I yicld to your advicc, go both, and try 


(87) 


My race of Glory did proceed too fat. 


To make them in their jays more mannerly. -., om Ruftan, 
| © Pyrchuy . 7" 


My Armics now grow weary of my haſte, _ 

And yet, though tir'd, they ſhour.and gladly run 

To ſec me overtaken by my Son: _ 

All in this Race are ftopt when overtook ; 

And 1, whom all did follow, am forſook : ; 

Forſook by him whom I begot and bred : 

I'm left behind by thoſe whom Lhayve led, , | 

Muſt I, like Conqu'ring Fleets, when ſtorms begin, 

Take all my glorious Flags and Streamers in ? : 
Though M«ſ#:pha-by Heavens decree was ſent 

To warn great Monarchs by my puniſhment, 
Yet he docs Heavn offend, offending me, 

What means our Prophet by this myſtery ? 

My Son's ordain'd to what he ſhould not do 

And 1 to bear what I ſhould puniſh too. [ Exit, 


Enter Muſtapha, Zanger. 
Muſtapha ſeems very penſive, 


Zang, Ah Prince ! you wrong your love whitſt you admis 
Another Paſſion thus to reign with it. 
Muſt, Zanger, my = may well my heart ſubdue, 
Since "tis too great to be reveal'd to you, 
Pity that Fate with which I now contend g 
It makes me hide my danger from my Friend, 
Zang. What can you ſeem unwilling to declare, 
After confelſing yon my Rival are ? 
Oc of that Friendſhip are you not ſecure 
Which did, unſhaken, ſuch a proof endure? 
Auſt, Let what I heard be filenc'd as untrue, 
Since my belicving it may trouble you : 
And yet my ſpeaking it may pardon'd be 
Since your not hearing it may ruine me, 
Zang. What can more an injury eſteem 
Than when by ſilence you diſtruſtful ſcem ? 
Muſt. Alas ! you know not that you are unjuſt 
When thus you take my kindnels for diſtruſt, 
Bc loth to hear what I ſhall ſpeak with pain, 
Zang. | torment feel in that which you retain. 
Muſt, Your Mother wich the Vizier is agreed : 
And ſhe hath ſecretly my death decreed. 
Zang. You wrong me, Brother, and your ſelf deceive + 
And I wrong nature when [ this believe, 
Mwſt, Ile rather periſh by your miſ-belief 
Than give you evidence t increaſe your gricf. 
Farewel ! the duty of a Son retain, 
You'l hear your Brother, and your Friend is (lain. 
Zang, 'Twere cruel, Sir,to leave me with this wound. 
Maſt. You arc too good to ſee what I have found, 


| Going out, 
Zang, Stay, Sir, I cannot nature much offend, 

Doubting a Mother to preſerve a Friend. 

Our Friendſhip does the minds allyance ſhow, 

Let me the utmoſt of this ſecret know, 
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Mot, It comes from one who does not prudence lack, 
| Nor his intelligence from Rumour take z 
One to whom Zarms does with truſt diſcloſe 
(I boſom knows, 

is bloody miſchief is with art dehgn'd, 
The ſecret, cautiouſly, to few confin'd ; 
Which by ſuch cloſe contra&ion ismade ftrong, 
And ftill your Mother abler todo wrong, 

Zang. Perhaps ſhe is thus cruel fince I grow ' 
As cruel in believing ſhe is ſo. | | 
Yet then ſhe with her ſelf does dif-agree, 
Knowing 1 dic in you and ſhe in me, * kay 

Maft, This Junto could not fo ſucceſsful be | 
Were not the Sultan wrought to jealouſic 
That 1, affe&ing popular eſteem, - 

Follow thoſe Crouds which have forſaken him ; 
And that I aim''d not, by my Battels won, 

To conquer Perſis but uſurp his Throne, 

Theſe falſe ſuggeſtions I might ſoon remove 
Were I admitted toimplore his love , 

But oh that rigid form which us bercaves 

Of all approach without our Father's leaves ! 
That rigid cuſtom which does bring no leſs 
Than death when we, unſent for, ſeek acceſs ! 
But, Zanger, if I could admittance gain, 

I muſt not where your Mother rules complain. 

Zang. If they have rais'd the S»/tan's wrath fo high, 
You muſt, to ſave your life, vouchſafe tq flic. 

Your ſtay makes life depend upon his breath 
Your flight prevents his guilt and your own death, 
Whom he ſuſpeRts he does but ſeldom fave, 

A Princes Priſon is a Princes Grave, 

Muſt. *Twere better, Zanger, that my blood were ſpile 
Than fav'd by Flight ; Flight is it (elf a guile, 
Since ſti]l my duty did my ations ſteer 
Ie not diſgrace my innocence by fear, 

Leſt I the ſaving of my life repent. 
Plc rather bear than merit puniſhmenr. 

Zang, When Pris'ner made 'ewill be a new offence 
T* accuſe his wrath by pleading innocence, 

Your death he'l then decree avoid complaint ; 
Pow*r oft by death does juſtifie reſtraint : 

And, when incens'd, into two faults will cun 
Rather than own that it has ated one, 

We ſhall by your retreat gain time to learn 
Thoſe dangers which out haſte cannot diſcern, 
You then may make that innocence appear 
Which yet his paſſion will not let him hear. 

Muſt. Vic ſooner yield my perſon to his pow'r 
Than be held guilty by him but one hour. 

By flight my tear and ſhame will equal be ; , 
And fear or ſhame is worle than death to me. 

Zang. 1 doubt your virtue will your life betray ; 
But ſince ſo nobly you reſolve to ſtay, 

Ile to my Mother ſtreight, and ſhe ſhall know 
Th*'important ſecret of our mutual vow. 
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It will d'vert the hope of her deſign, | 
When ſhe's affur'd your ruine muſt be mine, 

Muft, Fricnd(hip like this who ever did enjoy, 
Which Rival'd-loye nor death canhot deſtroy ? i 
Oh Zanger ! If you knew how much I ſtrove 
To make my Friendſhip overcome my+- Love 2 
(Though in that ftrife I could not Vitor be) 

You would both envy then and pity me. 

Zang, 'm glad in thatdefign you miſt yourend :. 

Who quits his Miſtreſs may forſake his Friend. 
And none of Friendſhip ſhould a proof admit 
Which may occafion fear of lofing it. ; 
For he who can break off your Conqu'rors chain 

Has ſuch wild firength as nothing can reſtrain. 

Muſt, Hah ! tay ! methinks I'mon a'ſudden brought 
To light's laſt glimps, and toa top of thoughe 1 
Methinks, ſomething prophetick in my Breaſt 
Bids me make haſte and in Fame's Temple reſt. j- 
And as men dying leave chief Legacies 
To thuſe whoſe friendſhip they did deareſt prize, 

So, Zanger, I, as to your merit due, 
Bequeath the Queen, my lite's laſt gifr, to you. 
ang, Qur ſecret ſympathy your Fate ſecures ; 
If bad, my Breaſt would feels as ſoon as yours. 
And ſince you but bequeath a Legacy, 
Which cannot be pofleſt before you dye, ; 
You ſafely give what I ſhall ne*re receive 
Becaaſe I cannot Mwſtsphe out-live, boBurcs 3% 

Muft, How poorly ſome in Friendſhip take « pride 

Which never yet was by Lowes intreſt try'd :; 

To ours alone the perfeR praiſe is due 

At once of being Friends and Riyals too. of 
. 1  [Exeunt Embracing. 

Enter Ruſtan, Pirrhus, F 
* Pirrh, Complyance now muſt ſerve us more thanforce 

Since th' Exropean and the Aſian Horſe | | 

Refuſe our orders and in publick ſay 

That we conſpir'd to baniſh Mwſtephe, # 

Ruft, No pride ſo dangrrous is as being proud 
Of proſp'rous Mutiny. They threaten loud. 

Who ur'd but in their whiſpers to complain. 

Pirrh, If they the Fanizaries Age gain 
We are, beyond repairs of Court, undone, 

Ruſt. The force we dare rift meet we ought to ſhun, 

Pirrh. The Empreſs feels remorſe, or finds her fcar, 


Ruſt, We ſhall be calbd, Zarme expeRs us here, ' 1) . . F/Enter Achmarg 


Achmat, the Afian Horſe have long been led Haly. 


By you, and by your great example bred. 
This Monſter-mutiny will all devour. . 
You mighe oblige the Sultan wich your pow's 
If you could quell this Monſter. 
Achm. May be ſo. | - 
But you had better try what you can do, 
Ruſt. The deed is noble and belongs to you, 
I would not take what is to Achmat due. k 
X a 


Achm, 
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Achm. Indeed you ever, with a tender hand, 
Touch'd what another Bzſfz ſhould command, 
Your Juſtice (which knows when, and whom to ſtrike ) 
Ulurps no bofineſs which you donot like. 
Pirrb, Haly, this doubtful langudge ſtrange appears, 
Haly, You'l in the Army find Interpreters, 
R#ſt. Haly it ſeems does liften to the Crowd. 
Haly. Mcnnecd not liften where Complaints are loud. 
Pirrb, The people rail to exerciſe their Tongues. 
Haly. Their patience firſt is exercis'd with wrongs, 
Pirrb, They, wanting judgment, ſhould ſubmit to Laws, 
And cannot Judges be in their own cauſe, 
But to their Rulers gently ſhould appeal. 
Achm, Men their own Judges are of what they feel, 
Ruft, This is not meant in Friehd(hip nor for ſport. 
Sure, Pirrbas, they are angry with the Court, 
And having found, none for their anger care, 
Strive out of malice to be popular. 


Enter Zarma who whiſper: Ruftan. 
Zarma. You muſt bring Pirrhus, and may have acceſs, 
Exeunt with Zarma. Ruſtan and Pirrhus, ſmiling ſcorn- 
fully on the other two, and they on them, 
Acbm, Methinks we were ill-natur'd to expreſs 
So much contempt of Greatneſs in diſtreſs, 
Haly, When ſhining Fav'rites grow with greatneſs proud 
All men rejoyce to ſee them in a Cloud, 
If this ill nature be, *tis not confin'd 
Tous alone, but is inalfmankind, 
And whil& we blame our ſelves we injure all ; 
Nothing's ill natur'd that is natural. 
Acbm, 1 muſt confeſs, in thus inſulting, you 
Do but as States» taeh other do. 
Haly, VVhen they arc more afflitcd we will ſeem 
To mourn with their few friends who pity them ; 
| But ſecretly we will their Foes incenſc | 
And then, in haſte, bring them intelligence 
Of miſchicfs which they never can avoid ; 
And fo be thankt by thoſe we have deftroy'd, [ Exennt; 


Enter Roxolana, Ruſtan, Pirthus. 


Rox, My favour to the Swltan you implore 
Only for Governments you ſought before. . 
You ſue for Bape you for Babylon, - 
If I could theſe procure youwould be gone. 
Ruff. In theſe from ſudden Foes we diſtant are 
ny laſt to march ſofar :- SOS 
And we, by abſence, may perhaps abate 
The rage contraQted by this Armies hate, | 
Pirrb, This Armics temper, well conſidet'd; ſhows 
You are not ſafe when we our ſafety loſe, 6195 1 
But *twill in vain with your deſigns conteſt 
VVhen in our hands you ſhall poffefs the Eaft. © - 
Rox, Men who to high deligns, Iike this. are bent 
Should leſs frar death than not ro ſee thi-event: 
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Ruſt. The Camp to Iſuſtsphe ſuch love has ſhown 


That we ſhall haſten by his death.our own. . — 
y 


Pirrh, That which does lead your hope the ſureſt 
Brings us to certain ruine it we'ftay. 
Rox. You vow'd ({triving my favour to regain ) 
That Zanger afcer $ olym ni ſhould reign, 
And, that Imight no mark of horrour bear, 
You ſaid, I Gill againſt it ſhould appear. 
Pirrh, But, Madam, neither of us promis'd we 
The Princes Exccutioners would be. 
AlTbarthe Mutes will chat black office ſhun ; 
And all things elſe arencar perfe&ion done. 
Rox. None here the fatal Orders will obey, 
If in this junfure you ſhould flyc away, 
You both mult ſtay, and what you plotted, at : 
Þle not the guile of your defigns contratt. 
Ryſt, In ſtaying we the Princes fate partake z 
We who are guilty only for your ſake, 
So guilty none did cver yet appear, 
Rox, You only guilty are Þccauſ you fear : 
But fear in States-men is the higheſt crime. 
Thoſe who to Empires upper ftations climbe 
Are not ſo uſcful by their being wiſe 
As they may huctfu! be by cowardile. | 
For they, fearing to at what they ſhould do, 
Make with themſclves the valiant uſeleſs too, 
Ryft, Provoke not thoſe who with your ruine may 
Save both themſelves and injur'd Mwſtaphs. 
Pirrb, This, were we Cowards, wecould quickly d o,-- 
Rox. Am I forſaken, and then threatn'd 400? 
- You doing this will your beſt viſage wear. 
Falſhood in Statcs-men is leſs vile than fear. 
Go to the Sultan, go ! and th int'ceſt ery 
Of crafty Art: On Nature Þle rely. 
You are whole States-men, and his Friends in part ; 
States-men, like States, are but the works of Art. 
When in both ſhapes your wiſdoms have appear'd, 
Weak Wives and Miſtrefſes may chance be heard. 
You with your blood muſt for your miſchicfs pay 5 
But a few tears will waſh my guiltaway. 
What you defign'd, Ambition made you do 
I did but that which Nature call'd me to, 
You did the Plot contrive to kill his Son ; 
Art which I but conniv*d to ſave my own. 
Gothen, and by your deaths the diffrence prove 
'Twixt thoſe whom Kings but truit, and whom they love. 
Ruft, Our Treaſon againſt you would be a fault 
Greater than ever enter'd in our thought, 
Pardon our Paſſion fince you did deny 
Thefate we made with ſharpeſt injury. 
Pirrh. Too much your loyal ſervants you deſpiſe 
When you their care impute to Cowardiſe. 
Rox, Care does unworthy of it ſelf appear 
When it the ugly vizard wears of fear. 
If, as you ſaid, the deed is almoſt done, * 
Stay but one day to end what you begun, 


The 
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The Squldiers fury, which you would decline, 
If well improy'd wi your deſign, 
Their love to Muſtapba is turn'd to rage ; 
Which nothing but his blood can now afiwage. 
Go then — Son om Heir ; 
Leave your ts to my (udden care, 

Rub, VVe in your cauſc all dangers will deſpiſe. 

Pirrh. And with your forcune quickly fall or riſe. 

Ruft. VVe will the S#/tan inſtantly attend : 
The Prince's ling'cing Fate in death ſhall end, 

[Exeunt Ruftan, Pirrhus, 


Enter Zarma. 


Zarms, Madam, Prince Zanger, much impaticnt, ſtays 
VVichin, and humbly for admittance pray. 
Rox, I gueſs the bus'neſs which has brought him here: 
His fatal Friendſhip gives me gricf and fear : 
Finding the Sultan does his Brother hate 
He would employ me as his Advocate. 
Say 1 am cloſe at my Devotion, go! 
Say I'm retir'd ; make haſte and tell him fo. 
Admit him not though much he will pretend. 
Zarms, He is too much a Brother and a Friend, [ Aſide, 


[Exit Zarma, 
Rox, VVhat fin of mine, oh Heaven ! incenſes thee ? 
Thou mak'ſ my Son his own worſt Encmy, 
VVhat by my care and art he might enjoy 
He does himfzlf contribute to deftroy, 
And I, in'my perplext condition, muſt 
Become unnatural, or elſe unjuſt : . 
Muſt cave a Son to Empires — 
Or toa gen'rous Prince inhumane be. 
My Husband, whom lT love, I cruel make, 
Even againſt Nature, yet for Natures ſake, 
His Son, by my contrivance, he muſt kill , 
ge ys my own againſt his will. 
The blood 1 ſave muſt anſwer for my guile, 
And waſh away the ſtains of whart is ſpile, 
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THE FIFTH ACT. 
Enter Solyman, Roxolana, Pyrrhus, Ruſtan, 


Soly. I Will not ſtay to ſce him in my Throne : 4 
-T 1 yer can reach him and will cake himi down,” ! 
Ruſtan has now my orders: he ſhall die, © 
Rox. Exceſs of Juſtice turns co cruelty, 
Soly. Whilſt bur ſuſpition did my breaſt invade 
Your mediation could my wrath difſwade ; 
Bur now his Treaſon is ſo certain grown 
That I muſt rake his life, or loſe my own. 
The name of Muftapba infeRts your breath. 
Thoſe who defire his life, defign my death. 
Rox, Then, Sir, my interceſſion is unfit, 
Yet pardon me if 1 with 9 ſubmit ; 
For it does too much cauſe of grict afford, 
When Juſtice againſt Nature draws her Sword, 
Soly. His death is bur deferr'd, becauſe I ſtay 
Tofend him to his Grave the ſafeſt way. 
Raſt, Since you by Achmat did the Prince adviſe 
Thar if he cither loyal were or wiſe 
He from the Camp ſhould ſecretly retire, 
And by his abſence quench his raging fire. 
It were convenient to you Achmat (ent 
With kindneſs to invite him to your Tent 
Pretending tis your will he ſhould receive 
Your counſel c're he does the Army leave. 
Bur, Sir, fince for your ſafety tie maſt dic 
It ſhould be doric with ſpeed and fecrefie. 
Pyrrb, Elſe they may reſcue him by open force, 
His Train and Guards are Thirty Thouſand Horſe : 
And he ſo much your Souldiers rules that they 
Will ſcarce, bur in your preſence; you obey, 
Soly. Already his dark evening is begun : 
He (hall be ſure to ſet before the Sun ; 
And never more ſhall riſe to be ador'd, 
Bur _ in an Eclipſe and be abhorr'd. 
Send Achmat hither to avoid delay. | Exexnt Ruſtan,Pyrrhus. 
Rox. Fate rifes in your Brow! I dare not ſtay 
To hear the bloody ſentence you mult give : 
Horrour and pity in my boſom ftrive, 
Remembring what to Mwuftzphe is due, 
And not to puniſh him would ruine you. [ Exit, 
Saly. We our compaſlion rather ſhould extend 
To ſtrangers than to Sons when they offend : 
Wirh wrongs from ſtrangers we may well diſpence 
Who nothing have receiv'd to recompence : 
They only are by common juſtice bound : 
None are ingrate who have no favour found, 
Bur Mrftzpha (unthankful for that care 
Which bred him to deſerve the Wreaths of War; 
Bb 
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Whomll the Bonds of Nature could not tie) 

Shall now, for Natures ſake, unp ty'd dic. 

Enter Muſtapha, Zanger. 
Muſt, This counſel Achmat from the Sultan brought, 

Whoſe favour 1 have now by Achmat fought , 

Begging I may attend him e*reI go, 

And fully my ſuppos'd offences know. 

If to this juſt requeſt he does conſent, 

I may avoid my fatal Baniſhment, 

And be deliver'd from a double gricf 

Whilſt I to Love and Friendlhip give relief. 

Zang, I fear in your requeſt by Achmat made 

You have but ſought the mcans to be berray'd. 

And fince againſt your ſelf you now conſpire 

Who will oppoſe that Fate which you defire ? 

My Mother, in denying me acceſs, 

Does raſhly your determin'd death confeſs, 

Muſt. Since only guilty minds have cauſe of fear 

It does to me more probably appear 

That ev'n my Foes are likeli'er to abhoer 

Thcir miſchicfs paſt then to conſult of more. 

Enter Achmat. 
Achm, The joys of Conqueſt ever fill your breall. 

The mighty Stan yiclds to your requeſt , 

Believes your love is in your meſſage (ent ; 

He truſts that love, and thinks you innocent. 

His Cloud is vaniſh'd and his Brow fo clear 

That you may plainly read a Father there : 

Sir, he docs ſtraight expe& you in his Tent : 

Improve his kindneſs whilſt he does relenr. | 
Muſt, How like you now the way I did purſue? | To Zangxs 
Zang. I think the change too ſudden to be true. 
Muft, If falſe, I then am but of life bercav'd : 

'Tis worth my dyi to be undecciv'd. 

And who would a Father be in ſtrife ? 

Rather than duty loſe le loſe my life. 

Zanger, farewel | I leave, in leaving you, 

The beſt of Friends and beſt of Brothers coo. 

Yet I ſhall take ſome glory in my death 

Counting the worth of what I can bequeath. 

And, to confirm my Legacy, 1 now 

Freely releaſe the rigour of your vow. 

For it in th! upper world we ought can know 

Of things which thoſe we love tranſa&t below, 

I ſhall rejoyce when I am thither gone, 

That you poſſeſs my Miſtreſs and my Throne. 

Zang, Can you ſuch gifts to one ſo worthleſs give 

As after you will be content to live ? 

Ah Prince! If this diſcourſe you ſhould purſue, 

Sorrow to me would kinder prove then you. 

Muſt. If in my Fate, Dear Zanger, you ſhould ſhare, 

Who of the Queens concerns will take a care ? 

Think it her ſuit, not mine, which you deny. 

Zang, When you are dead, Honour will make me die. 
Mwft. 1 ſhall be ſtrong enough for my defence, 
Where nature pleads the cauſe of innocence, 


[ Exit, 


- 
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Z img, Methinks both theſe ſhould all thingsovercomt g:.l; 1 + 
Yet Hope finds in my breaft bur little room. | wax ho wal 
Mut. I raft not your Prophetjck ſorrows hear; 2951 2/3 1 in Y 
'Tis only Friendſhip which creates your fear, [| Ervreaint;-  -5in 2'4/ 


Enter the Queen, Zarga. 6 (1.911 311 tht Vo 
Zarms, One whom | lov'd enjoynd me to obey, m no! » 
Witch faithful ſervice, you and £Muftapha, | - aces 220% 2565 BEA 
And, Madam, [ attend younow you are « PRSh 
Alone, that afl I know 1 may declare, 
Queen, 1'le not ungrateful be for what youdo : 
le icrve you-in rewards and-Friendſhip too. 
Zarma, | till have fear'd that Roxolans's love 
To Zanger would his Brother's ruine prove 
But many proofs do now my thoughts convince "7 24:0 [5 Abi 
1hat lhe defiens toſave ho ſerve the Prince; | UNI 2 i224 
For that effc<& ſhe's to the Sultan gone a 
But firſt commanded me to tell her Son ' 
That he this evening in her Teng ithould ftay 
To ſpeak with her concerning Mwſtapha, : 
The tumult in the Camp begins to ceaſe, 
And all put on the chearful looks of Peace, 
«een, You tell me what I moſt defir'd to hear z 2 
W hich ſoon will free me from my grief and fear. + 5 . by, 
Zarma, Since all things move to meet with your deſire KUYL 
Your Son has no occaſion torctire. 10 


«een. By your advice I may ſucceſsful s 
/ Dang Still what I hear you inſtantly hall know, 


| it Zarma. 
Enter Cardinal, Thuricus, Viche, 3 ITT 
©reen, My Lords, by Zarma (who is newly gone} | 214 [2H 


I hcar the Sultan ſmiles upon his Son : 
The Em>reſs nobly has procur'd his peace: * 
The Chiefs of fa&ions from their tumulcs ceaſe, / 
And now for favour to her Tentreſort, 19"! 
Card, 1 doubt allthis is but a turn of. Count. -- 22 En 4 
Think not the Empreſs will her pow'r employ 
T* <ſabliſh him who muſt ber Son deftroy. 
®»ecn. Honour has in her Soul the higheſt place. 
Car4, Nature has greater pow'r than Honour has. 
Biit, Madam, whilſt this ſeeming calm does lafk .. 
You, with th: Infant ſhould to Buds hafte; 
Which, now diſloyal grown, will ſcarce withfkand - <bU5 2 
The worſt of all your Foes, King Ferdinand, | 122 
For whilſt the Tzrk invades us from the Eaſt, -. | £11632 
Th' un-chriſtian King affaults us in the Weſt, ; 0 quoi 3ugy 204 
With craft and wealth he has advancd his pow'r, we ls CP 1 
Thur, Madam, wc now came from the Governour z NF 
Who bad us tell you that he has ſurpriz'd rc Tk 
Three of King Fer&nand's Officers diſguis'd. 22740 
Vich, With theſe there have been blank Commiſſions found : 


Some of their fa&tion we in Fetters bound. STTHIY ) 
een, Before this danger does reliſtleſls grow | bak 
You muſt, with both theſe Lords, to Buda go, - -* + .,25808 
Card, Your preſence, Madam, will be needful there, 11044 fog ed 


Been, My promiſe will a while detain mc here, 


(96) 

Card* You'l then be left aflited and alone. 

Daren, You leave me for my ſafety not your own. 
VVhilſtI the rage of Fortune-here withſtand 
We may be cuin'd there by Ferdinand, 
]- muſt not be deny'd, Your being there 
Will free me from a moſt important care. 

Card. Madarn, my ftri& obedience makes me go, 
All that does happen you ſhall hourly know, ' < 

[ Exexnt Queen and Cleora one way, the Cardinal 
and Lords at the otber door.” 


Entcr Muſtapha. -The Guards ant otbers, paſſing by bim, 
ſhake their beads with ſorrowful looks, 


Muft, All ſhake their penſive heads in paſling by 


As if they did diſlike my deſtiny: - | 
Let him diſpatch whom he intends to kill : 
"Tis lefs toſuffer death than fear ir ſtill * 
Nor is the worſt of deaths ſo bad a Fate 

As till to live under a Fathers hate. 

My torments arc ſo many and fo high 

That only death can be my remedy. 

Death will my Fathcr*: jcaloufic remove 

And free me ever fromneglefted love ; 
Whilſt ro my greateſt guilt jr puts an cnd 

Of being Rival to fo brave a Friend. 

Bur even that comfort brings me ſorrow too 3 
For death will then more than my Friendſhip do, 
And if his kindneſs makes him keep his vow, . 
He, dying, will the greater Friendſhip ſhow. 
He'l freely, for my quit life and love ; 
But crucl force docs me from both remove. 

In death his friendſhip will fo clearly ſhine + 
That when I dyc, hel ſee the faults of mine : 
For I, by Rivalſbip, was faulty grown, - 

And death refigns what friendſhip ſhould have dont, 


Enter fix Mutes, one of them advances before the reft and kneels doxen, delivers 
Muſtapha 4 black Box with a Paychment, the Sultan's Great Seal banging at 
it in a black, Ribband, Then be holds up a Bow-ſtring and makes ſigns that 
be ſhould kneel and ſubmit 10 tbe Sultan's ſemence. 


Theſe are toadde new wings to my Hft hour. - 

I underftand your figns and ſee your power. 

Stand off, 1 with your bus'neſs can difſpence. 

But your officious haſt is an offence. 

I will confider what I ought+o do, . 

And dye to ſatisfic my ſelf not you, hor retire t0 the further 
Can I my duty ſhow when I do il] end of the Stage, 
Unjuftly yielding to a Father's will? 

Sure we, by Nature's gifr, the right cnjoy 

To {trive with thoſe who would our lives deftroy. 
And-when I tamely dyc, without defence, 

I teach the world to doubt my innocence. 

But with my Father why ſhoo!d I debate ? 

My death he wiſhes, and my life I hate. 


4..: 


- 


(92) 
as (ould I make hls anger blgher eifh, 
civing to preſerve what I deſpiſe ? 
[ He beckgns to the Mutes to come neer r bim, bon on —_— 
Before I dyeTic to the Sultan ſhow +21, -; !,.- 


My injur'd innocence, that he may know, rr 20 402 I adi 
My death will tothe judgj 61d proclajgy > id bas! > [24119 281 ” 
He is more guilty than he t joks1 am. '....--. -: - 910k , Ol  vegoH 
When I have told him wha Tonga ſth + {ata 523 (183 Wort 3. 1 ok. 


Then what he docs command [ ill obey+5 ved 3165! T5 4 wt 
Tthy all all Poe their beodef in fn of denyal. 
How, Slaves! am Ircfusd ? I will not dye: .._ 
Till 1 have firſt obtain'd what you deny, 
- ©,» [The Muterdray ns aſſaxia lin ; 
Mr prayer pear }! x61 


Tom: $f} 2105412) 1101 nv 
Emer TI 2f1:; 15 KT 12055 'Y; :*0T 

Soly. O Traytor ! artthou fiich an Enemy! 7 1 (4 od 4h 
To thy high Blood which is deriv errtatng rg "77 01 220321) wwe; 0 
That now cnforc'd by this new crime; Lmwuſt ot 7 7 poiie.? 
With ay own hand maix ie with cLmmondubtF: v7 133619 voum of 
Againſt my pow*r thou dying art at ſtrife, ': 1 15 zrrarmge me "190% of 
To make thy death as guilty as thy life. © + : 217: (2403 oY 


a, | 


enarkd oo 


At the firſt hearing of Solyman's voice the Fwue'y give over 
end of Solyman's ſpeech, Multapha, kyeePegs [ bis Stexpieur 


tan's feet, 


ng 


10 rvt\n?, 27 þ 

Muſt, The cauſe of my defence from rite allen I "il: 
Was that from you | might have learnt-myfault.; * b rt £225 bak 
Alas, what is*c 1 with that life ſhould doy 1 3 # ht Ne) ON OT 

Which, Sir, is hated and profcrib'd by yoo r FE E711.) -S;! 
All I endeavour'd by my life's defence - C1 it blow ty or 7 

Was to gain time to (hew my innocence. '/ - © F 0d =110 Lan 21 
I ſhun not dying, Sir, but to be held 711977 0! 64.4 nf MeoT 
Guilty, is dying after | am killd, ri bedetog il os buole Lim oH 
Lofing the life of Fame when I am dead. - -| [8 bwwynaT 
Soly, A man condemn'd is not allow'd plead, a ynliwcy 44! - {2407 208 
I'le hear no more. | | fMuftapha riſes, 
Muſt, Then, Sir, to death Vie go. of rt pete ot edi ante 
I am too guilty fince you think meſo. off i! 3 om diem i'7 g 1g 3nd 
May not my ſcrvants do what muſt be done? © .': 294 2116 
Let not your meaneſt Slaves deſtroy your Son, | | bob 04 0 
os Though Juſtice takes that life which he mul loſe, \ F Afide,\ 
ature cannot this requeſt refule. . x28 3H 
= lead him in, and let his Servantsdo - - i [ To the Mater: 


That ſudden Juſtice which | left ro you. 
Muſt. That chearfulneſs with which to death I go, 
Some proof, Sir, of my innocence does ſhow: : :-. 
And fince by death I would your hate remove vyJe 
What would I not have done to gain your leye? 


| Exeunt er nr cry Solyman WY 
ofter Mo if bei infight, + 
Soly, What I have now decreed does jult appear : 
Bur againſt Nature who can ſtop his car | 


Though ſhe againſt che right of Juſtice Rtands 
My Heart does figh for what my Tongue + 


a | ' 


; ii ef oofimm 66 - ADs 
. 1s Ina | Emer Roxolina,” b * 0 GY 1 va 
+ Loan » $ v 4s i v3 | 

Rox, ai the great deed is doing, oe line, 019162 
I have been cruel to preſerve my $68! - \* avon Fug ni oAN 
That cruel deed which makes Wind Emphens Heir { 5103 01 [i b (Mt 
Heav'n, ſure, forgives fince it rewards #y/direi®! 5 1 lun © 1 Vf af 
And nothing now canever make g(t grieve,” | 151 mill blon oven ! 1 V7 
__ for i ent, Dy which my Sorr S6es li 1 bngmmuo 220h tf 1:41 aud T 

d Bt 12 9 vt TL) | 
Enter Alina.” liiw] SE { m1 C 12 2 mof 
yeh nog aud Loloado Abit - ce EMIGT 
: Doria, Medam, the Gunieth wedeubled boy where. 


Rox, 1f Gudrdtcan mitkt you fafe whacked you fear ? 

Zarms, Your (crvants hide their looks, and "+ namar” 
The griefs they feel, and dangers:whidh #heyrknow., 

« Zarma, be deaf to w on (houltd-nocticary | 1 © (4? 

Or uſe your ſtrengeh to whar to boat. Air ydavul 
Eafing your ſelf, when you of gtieh dowmplainy! 1 - 1 4 tt 17 364) 
To many others you or maps. ” 111% 1  Exver Haly Peeping, 
By your amazement and the tcars _— '-.; {Tothly: 
You ſeem to tell me Muſtaphs is dead.)i! Rs Es 76 Grad vile /icm ol 

= Yes, and fo dy'd, that the Cre 


Hou nb Fane barthad bis Face: | 
v Madtin, arc erg 


(Ae hae clear. -rfiuf "1% "3 
both what he did and (aid. 
mm The Sultan his laſt ſuit —_ not deny ; '3 
hich was, that by kisſerspaf kt mipfic 
And cach of ary fete ark Fd 
To kill himſelf than *cwas to Murder hidn. ci) : if | 
Rox, It ſhews he was with higheſt ares Ewe 
When none would kill whom Solymencondominid. -- hh 
Hal. It tured our blood to cars wherhodid pray 
To all, in vain, to take his life away, |. 2 ot nai 
He laid aloud, can I ſo wretched prove ,Þi!+:! mm | | 
ws ron denyals muſt declare yourdoved- F | ol 
what your guilty kindne{ drives ne rorg.} 
Work any Bacher did, *cwill make me do. 
F One whom he guilty thought, todeath heſent ; 
| But you will make me kill the innocent, / -- 6 
"Tis you have made your Prince tinfortanate;: Iv) 
Who finds your love more cruel than his hatk,”. 
And now (afraid of nothing but/delay) ' 1:2  -/ | 
He frowning ſaid, unfriended Mwftzpha. -'/| + 1 
Muſt bc beholging to himſelf for he ? | x 
Then ſnatcht a Sword which ſtraight he did unſlicach, 
Morat cry'd out, the Murd'vtr's part Ple do g 1 - | 
"Tis fatter 1 ſhould bear that guilochanyoo,' + 11 1 + 
The Prince about his neck his arms did ſpread: | Fdze5! 
In fign of gratitude, and _ 
I: it not fit -myy wretched life 
When he who kille me 1 ftecntmpPolend 3 ; 
Rex, He could not givermore ornament ro death 
Than when ſocalmly he relign'd his breath. 
Hal. When griev'd Morat'the fatal deed had done ; 
( Which kindneſs made him dons othersſhun) 7 


With 


| | (699) 


With bafte he aid, no Tears can beſo good +. mtg te 


To ſhed for ſuch a loſs as Tears of bloods, - bt: . 
His hand then a&ts the ſecond Tragick part: ! | '1/) irs be 
So on his own, as on his Maſters -hedre;- ++ +5 fig no nin 
But gricf had wounded bim ſo mach befoee,! bod vive var. of 3 
That ſcarce his Cemiter coukbunpadkiSen ytore;ne” uf 


Rox, This was at once a duty anda-ctime;”; | w ii Þ or 
Haly. Ie made us pity firſt;thenieovy Mow Coding, d28'd ai 


Rox, Call Zanggr hither and.rÞrar® wink ſpord, | 1 hilt vaids 


But keep him ignorant of this dite deed. / of Pxit Raly.., 
Brave Prince, if now ray Mother-werealive, +, 
She, by my ſorrow might be taughe to gxlove,: a 4's 110097 
How ſoon thy death a miracle has don&?- * = 1. ifs | 


It makes me weep for what PR Sama 


' Eben onolan,Zams. 4: 


Enter Solyman. Sa al 


Soly, Forgot arc now thoſe Fields tals 2) Laan won, 
Which did too ſoon his Head wicker cromal 
His Virtue with his Foes he overthrew ; | 


For, growing great, he ſtraight grew guilty mY 


Enter Zanger who Ao Solyman s #0 bias 
and'taigs ban wp, EP I 


Zang. I come at your command, .by-dchmF.ſeor.; 'S ai 


Who bid, 1 ſhould attend you'in your. Tent. 
Soly. Zanger, I now did for your, Judgmenc ſend: | 
You are my minds Phe Sud Friend. , | na 
Tell me, can Mortal- Monarchs Anaya | 
The watch o'ce Empire ſet withour Lneſlecpd., "4 "I 
Zang. No man can live, whow {leap-goes not rapair 3 ''im. 
Much leſs can Monarchs who arc born 'tocare, [;;; 
Soly, Behold then the revenge which I did take 
On him who kept me many Months awake. | .. 
Zang. My Brother dead ? you have the world beref: 
Of much more Virtue than is in it left! 
*T was jealoufic, not he (oh dire miſtake 4) . - 
Which did ſo many Months keep. act ary I 
And it was juſt that you, who in-yourBreaſt 
Would jealoufie admit ſhould take no reſt, 
My ſpeech is by this objc& overcome $ -. | 


£ o 


No grief is well expreſt till it dumb! -. |; Za tomar 
Ah Loyal Prince ! till death doescloſe N= 5 Wt we " 


Accept theſe Tears, my Fricnd(hips $ 

Soly, Trayror, doſt weep for one condemn'd od me? 
Thiz (ewes thar-thov'as guilty art as he. | 
Deſiſt, or thou ſhalt ſhare in his juſt fate. 

Zang, Thar, Sir, will rather (hew your love than hate. 
Death is the only bleſſing I can find : 
You think it juſt, and I ſhall think ic kind, 
1 will his worth to all the world declarc. 

Soly, He did aſpire and grew-to0 

Zang. Ruſten and Pyrrhus phy bis life purſue * 
We = contrivance of this Murder knew : 


- 


He told me ftill what he defign 


Than that we both th* Hungarian 


By all the duty to a Father due, 


Soly., Zanger, to caſe our 


To be this day proclaim'd my 


He to our _ 
And I ſhould fl 
My ſelf 1 then by ſacred promiſe 


That mutual Friendſhip 


Soly. Hold, Zanger ! hold ! 


And [ defir'd him from your wrat 
But in obedience he would ftay to die. © / 
For, but one day when baniſh'd from your fight, 
Was worſe to him than Death's eternal night. 
If in himſelf he any guilt had known, | -' © 
He, with your leave, to Syria migh 


And though he then my firſt _— 
Yet freely he confeſt he lov'd her too! 2 
And when a Rival does his love reveal, 
What can his cunning after that conceal ? 
How could you his unblemifbe Vertue doubt ? 
Soly. Have I not often heard my Armies ſhout 
When he appear'd, and with applauſe ſohigh, 
As if his preſence brought them ViRtory 2 | 
Zang. In that their errour and not Wis a 
He with more gricf than you their 


Not to out-live the day on which he dy'd. 
And as | knew he nobly did deſrgn 
To keep his vow, ſo | remember mine. 
*Twas only love had OR —_— © invade 
which we ſacred made : 
But now o're love I have the conqueſt got 
Though love divided us, yet death ſhall not.---+ 
| Zanger ftabs bimſelf and falls 
Feet, Solyman r#ns to bim, 


| Zang, The happy wound is given 
Which ſends my Soul to Muſtaphs and Heaven. 


(100) 
h to flies | 


i! 


That *twas a train laid for my Brother's life ? 
And yet my doubt with duty was at ſtrife 
And doubt prevail'd, for ſev'ral waies 1 
To get admittance, but was ftil} __ he 2.0: 
pricfs, letus agree 
T* impute his Fate to our ill deftinie, * ' 
Thoſe who to death have made me ſend my Son, 
Shall inftantly in torture meer their own. 
Let wiſdom check your ſorrow, and prepare 
Empires Heir. 


Lt 22 
try'd 


Zang, But, Sir, religiouſly to me he ſwore, 
That, if the 7Twrkiſs Crown he ever wore, 
Law anend would give, 
ly in his boſome live. 

i d 


t have gone, - 

'd or knew,:5 © 1 525 
Soly. His black defigns he did:conceal fromiyou;: / | 
Zang, Nothing could more his truft of 'Friendſhip 
een did Toyec 
knew; 


Lg 


21 t; 


r'd : 
gladneſs heard, 


And to our Prophet, Muſtaphe was true x 
True as your Vizters have been falſe, and wrought 
You into wrong ſuggeſtions of his faule. v' | 
Soly. Oh Heaven ! my guilt now makcs it an offence 
To hear untimely of his innocgnce. | 
This truth (which now 1 may my torment-call ) 
You ſhot have ſooner told, or not all, 
Zang. Who could, without offending 
(When your kind meſſage wasby Achmar 


, have thoughe 


FF 3-1. 


[ He tarns to Muſtapha, 


at Muftapha's 


« 


Soly, 


(101) 
Soly. Friendſhip and cruelty alike have done ; 
For each of them has robb'd me of a Son. 
Zang: When, Sir, you have forgiv'n me for my death, 
Grant what I ask with my departing breath : 
Your dying Zanger begs th' Hungarian Crown 
For tl' injur'd Queen and for her guiltlefs Son. 
Soly, Shall I fo little give for 's (ake, 
Whoſe mighty mind would not my Empire take ? | 
Zang. Sir, for your gift in thankfulneG1 bend z { Bows to bim. 
In death I ſerve my Miſtreſs and my Friend, 
He'l live in your eftcem, ſhe in her Throne., 7 
Now all I had ro do on Earth is done. , [ Twrns again to Muſtapha, 
Lo at your Feet, dear Friend, Brother lies 
And where he took delight to live--=-he dics. [Zanger dies, 
Soly. Fame in her Temple will adorn thy ſhrine, 
No Roman Glory ever equall'd thine. 
, Zanger, in heighc of Youth, for Friendſhips ſake, 
Did rather die than proffer'd Empire take. 
I would dic too, but by revenge am ſtaid, 
Due for you both, which ſhall be doubly paid, 
My V:ziers (hall be firſt your ſacrifice, 
Nor is ſhe ſafe who in my boſom lies. 
For they, withour her int'reft in the deed, 
Durſt not at laſt have urg'd me to proceed, 
[ Twrzs to Muſtapha. 
Oh Mumſtspha ! the worthy may in thee 
The dang'rous ftate even of great virtue ſee. 
Thine was to all the height and compaſs grown, | 
That virtue ere could reach to get renown : 4 , 
And the reward of it pernicious prov'd, G 
For I did puniſh thee for bging lov'd. 
Thy Morher was the firſt that e're poſlſeſt 
By Conqueſt the Dotainion of my Breaſt : 
And had thy mind been blotted and as black 
As Virtue would paint Vice, yet for her ſake, 
(The brighteſt Beauty, and the ſofteſt Wie ) 
I might, alas, at leaſt have ſav'd thy life. 
But I (hall mourn too long z for whilt | ſtay, | 
To count thy wrongs, 1 thy revenge delay. [ Exit, 


Enter Roxolana, Haly. 


Rox, How Haly! are you certain that my Son 
Is to the Sw/tan's Great Pavilion gone ? 

Haly. Achmat was for him by the Swhan ſent , 
And you will find him in the inner Tent. 

Rox, You ſhould have brought him to conſult with me - 
E're he had known his Brother's deſfinic. 

Haly. 1 humbly beg, this may be rather thoughe 
Your ſervants great misfortune than his fault. 

Rox, Wait in my name, on the Fungarien Queen : 
Tell her, that thoſe rude Tumwules ſhe has ſeen 
May fill increaſe, and may renew her fear ; 
And therefore 1 would fain ſecure her here, 
But ſomething, from your ſelf, you ought to (ay, 


She haying heard too much of ha, Exit Haly. 
Jig mY — 


| (102). 


« * Roxolana goes towards the Scene, where ſhe ſeer Muſtapha,''and 
Zanger with bis Dagger in his band, and then ſhe ftarts Pack, 


Both dead ! Ohorrour ! Zanger does appear 
Arm'd *gainſt himſelf as his own Murderer. 
This deed Friendſhip and pity made thee do. | - 
But was not I thy Friend and*Mother too ? 4 y v Net 
That Fricndſhip againſt Nature was a crime 
Which paid me nothing and too much to'him. 
Though Fricndſhip to a Friend thou mighr aſſign, 
Yet, ſince lent thee life, that life was mine. 
Unjuſt to Nature , though to Friendſhip true, 
In paying Friendſhips debt with Natures due. 
Is this the laſt reward of all the pain 
I felt, ſaving thy life ro make thee reign? 
Thou haſt reveng'd (O Heav'n) what I have done 
With ſo much guilty kindneſs tor my Son / 
Enter the Queen, 

Dueen, What voice of ſorrow is alone fo loud, E 
As it the cauſe had made the mourner proud ? 
For after noble Muſtaphs is (lain, 
Who can enough without my help complain ? 

Rox, Ah Queen ! adde to your grict by looking there. 
Zanzer is dead, and his own Murderer. 

Dveen, Zanger ) 1 did not think Fate could have ſhown 
(Atcer it took away my King and Throne) | 
Another loſs which could a grief impoſe 
To make me weep as juſtly as for thoſe, 
Why did not Zanger fatal virtue lack, 
Since it did higheſt Friendſhip cruel make 2 , 
Grief grows too hard for our complaints alone, 
When the Worlds loſs is greater than our own, i 

Rox, Ah Mwſtapha\ I hicher came to gricve, \ Afide, 
That by thy death I made my Zanger live; © | ad 
But he too ſoon for my offence has paid 
AndI, thy Traytor, am by him berraid. | 
Madarn, your tcars will now injurious be; [ Twrns to the Queen, 
In grief, as honour, you out-rival me. - 

een, You Zanger lov'd, then do not me reprove 
Gricving for two who had no fault but love. 
Enter Haly. 

Rox. Haly ! If you come nearer yoo deſpiſe 
All Glory and repent that you have Eyes. X 

Haly. The Sultan, full of horrour, did rclate 
A Tragick ftory of ſuch diſmal fatc, 
As keeps me from approaching out of fear 
To fee what it was crucity to hcar, 
But theſe high ſorrows are accompany d 
With others which compaſſion fain would hide. 

Rox, Will Heav*n more weight.on opr aflition lay ? 

Haly. Madam, the Guards and Trath of Maftepha 
Affault the Camp with their united Force, 
And are aſliſted by Prince Zanger's Horſe, 
The Swzltan, arm'd againſt this ſudden rage, 
Is now advanc'd their fury to afſwage, 


(103) 
Rox, O fatal firife where Vittors nothing gain ! 
Haly. The Viziers by his order are both-{lain. 


Madam, to you, as Regene'fur your Son, .” '{ Turns 9tbe Queen, 
The Sult. mn does preſent th' Hungarian Crown, 8 Senſe © 
The old Moravian Troops are by command, TELL if Kees 

Prepar'd to march againſt King Ferdinantl,,r Piy ESR TER To 
You, with your Son, may h0W-to Buda g0-ii1g, | 1); 1 vgs, 

To meet your Friends and go pupae your Fbes?: - + | 7 rt wif te 30 
Your Reitocation he before defign'd, 2id0 $8577 log SJods Lined 
When firſt the Empreſs with his purpoſe. OA [ by 1: 1:9 


But this diſpatch he juſtly has confeſt 
Is the effe& of Zanger's laſtrequeſt, 
9 teen, The looks of 'gratitude ſhould chearſul be ; 
But, Zanger, | am (© oblig by thee, | | 
As it occaſion gives to make me mourn ; #7] ne 
That to the dead I nothing can return, A 
Rox, Madam, the Szltar's bounty ſtreight receive ; 
And, in your abſence, trult me here togricve. 
© een. Madam, I'le with my Sono Buda go, ad 
And my laſt duty to his Father ſhow : | nt 
Then in a ſhady Cloiſter will remain, 
And, as a fatal Mourner, ſtill complain 
Of that which here both youand [ have loſt, 
Where death does over loye io triumph boaſt. 
I ſhall undo my Son it 1 look back 
On thoſe whom I unwillingly forlake 
I'm more concern'd in what [ leave behind, 
Than in the joys he ſhall in Buda find, 
Rox, Go, Madam, g0, and haſten to your Throne 
Live to find Zanger' Friend(hip in your Son. 
Be with much pow'r more happy than I prov 'd; 
Live to befear'd, and yet continue lov'd.. ', * 
9 een. Vie ye from pow'r z but yoursto the —_ 
Has been a refuge; and” ſhould be increaſt, 
Till (when you weary grow) your ſuppliants ſuc | ,vdT 
That Hcav'a may be a refuge then to you, [ Th:y Embraxe, 
[ Exeunt Qicen, aug Haly. 


Enter Larma at the other door, | 


Zarma. The Mufty is within, and bad me ſay, 
That he is ſent to counſel you ro pray. 
Rox, Why doſt thou weep? I do not dying fear: 
Thou gricv'ſt becauſe GriePs remedy is near, 
Vie meet the Mufty, and for death prepare : 
Lead me this way, for I would ſhun deſpair. 
| Sbe looks backwards towers the desd Bodies 
and goes from them, E xeunt; 


The Scene changer. Enter Achmat, Haly. 


Achmat, The tortur'd Viziers did their guile confeſs ; 
And, ere they dy'd, accus'd the Sultaneſs, 
Who to their firſt propoſal did encline 
But by ambitious K#ſtan the delign 


(li 


(104) 


In to gain her favour) was begun Z 
—_ Purſe? by her to ſave her Son. 
- Holy, The Guards and noble Train of Muflaphs * 

Have got _— though Any go the day. 

Achm, Till Solyman in id appcar, 
They, in their fierce affault, viftorious were. 
With Thirty Thouſand Horſ they brav'd the Field , 
Of which Five Hundred are not left onkill'd, 
He pardon'd thoſe, and pity'd their offence , 
But they ſo hatcd life and lov'd the Prince, 
Thar it was harder to preſerve thoſe few, 
Than 'twas t'o'recome the many whom we ſlew. 
When rumour (fwift, though it flies low) had ſpread 
Through all our Camp that Ms/f#pbs was dead, 
And that his Friends, who had that batrel foughe, 
Were only for his ſafety hicher brought. 
Then the Vitcorious threw their Arms away, 
And wept for thoſe whom they did lately (lay. 
Some, who had kill'd their Sons, more tears did ſhed 
For their own guilt, than that their Sons were dead g 
Guile wrought by Fate, which had their valour mov'd 
Againft that Prince whom they for valour lov'd. 


Enter Solyman, Zarma, 


Halz. His Brows are full of Clouds, his Eyes of Fire g 
There's dang'rous Thunder near : let ns cetire, 


[Excuzr Achmat,Haly. 


A Tablegvith a Standiſh,and a Chair upon the Stage, 


Sol. Well, call her in; and do as I command. 
You, with her Women, muſt be {till at hand, 
The Mvfty is of uſe; let him attend, [ Exit Zarma, 
Thy progreſs, Love, was long, but it ſhall end. 
By Beauty (which docs even the wiſe delude) 
The valiant ever ſooneſt arc ſubdu'd, 
Tis Nature's ſnare, and in defiance Jaid ; 
For when leaft hidden we are moſt betray'd. 
Beauties fair hand has many a mighty name 
Too foully blotted in the Book of Fame. 
Accurſed Beauty ! tis at laſt to thee, 
That Famous Chicfs have ow'd their infamic. 
Oh what has it not done, and may do ftill ? 
Enter Roxolana. 
Rox, I come toknow Heav'ns pleaſure in your will, 
Soly. Draw nearer then ! Alas! benot afraid 
When *cis too late to fear. Speak, have you pray'd ? 
For you have much to loſe, but more to -\ 
Have you been Penitenc ? 
Rox, Sultan, 1 have, 
Soly. You needed many Tears to waſh away 
The ſtains which have dcfil'd this bloody day. 
Brave Mwfapba, and Zanger too is dead : 
Theſc have deſerv'd more Tears than you can ſhed, 


(10g) 
Since all in Honour's lift they did cxcell# -i! - Ivy 
But in their cauſe full Thirty Thoutad filly 
And twice chat number were in Battel 


By thoſe who did deferve to pain cheFIald, bf v 


Ro $ do 
Bar give hes = 
we Let it incire a while, 


But that 'tis and ſome kindneſs we 


"#2 = wv] 
fs [ x L 


Toſhew cauſe for wharIdoy 0-1 11 11-116 b1 


ED ee and nl froncedatidye | 


Rox, When youbring death [will you why: TIY | 
the mind | 13 


Soly. It ſhews 
When to Ani pov eine | 


EI. 


Yer nut grieve (695 Loughreo 1, 

When I, by leaving life IS 
Soly, You ma 0 

But I muſt be 03% ' 


loves owns om 
i 
And 'd, none 
ET SES, 
5b You york con 
* ne har cats fo mae 
noe 
he EE —— 
Did nocallow our Sakexs &re ſhould grace" 
EI 
fd Hd you ore th of 
Ee. Tin obrmenitanae che 
is but mention'd og yore 


be ———— 
Whilk I confeſs but what the 
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Soly. If what 1 did Cee dats 
Let mechar m—_ _—__ — 
Let me the favour of | 
Which fince I juſtly 


Sex rerain: - 


| VI (16. 
for my ike la. 117 100 wh 301 445 1 
1 would noc now have mencion'd wharia in paſt > - | cab war | 


O_ 

-_— 

> 2. 
'S , _ jb "4 
- 
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: (10s) 
I would not loſe it now by Deaths ditbree Lib yortr 77 onal of 4? 
Whilſt they unjuſtly chink 1 wantremorſeyT virlel | | 1 2:4 
And that my juſtice is but cruel(ſli4 [511;4 ni 5154 4 an 1604 $f Loft 
Becauſe my —_ my ſentdrice die; n!£? O01) 3V3 3- P Lil, Of 94 T1%- 2s 
Rox, Do but i bar how bmayig 11 tn” 1) [ =? 
In death, forall my legs rh - ? ,104.25v0l AOL, , 116: 22-4: + "31 
Soly, Ir is not fir our Priefthcted goiWlives 1 Alfiiv 1. 2120j0i, 1 
Should fit to judge the Wife ofiSq/ytrmivr Lovin oo rf won 11 Hiya 
But yer the blucd by your ambitiowſpilty:* 1174 2m) | 1 in; - } 245 
Cries out ſo Joud *'gainſt your audacious gufile,)v7 1 51 rior | he 21 
That now my People, Armicsy With rhe Srate, ; 4+. '5 1-12 arg of 7! 56 
Bchold your BeautyWwwiily mahcibughbatt : + ] 11:55) do nt 
\,nd no expedient c're can ſabinfie vv bo (15000 693% | 77, ode awoll of 7 
The juſtice they expe unleſs you die / 24 ne wn nin 7 0 44 ad 8 
You only can to Heav'n for mercy truth i; mano ths am agile 97, ut 
Rox Sir, I will dic, that they may;find you juſt, + [117 oy ns haclt; 
Soly, Bur, that your Sex may ever think mefog12: 77 viſt on 6 wo it 
You muſt a form of proceſs undergdi'H vn; hos 12! TAILED 44s 6308 2th: 
Which trict neceſſity does makamanle.' 1 177 - 17 -, qT x94 « 
You muſt, under your hand, your (elf acaſt 2:07) en A lo nt 
Which, as a true Record, may reſcue me} 1 14 wo 1 4 wh un an tun La Te 
From falſe opinions of my crucltie.voy mt 16) nt potent dt 1 nt 4 
Rox. Ah Sultan ! Thi itfCvete!! [007 www ver nf OG + 
Soly. You nobly fat fore own impeachmentibeag | *::i/o 52 11 | 1. 
Leſt you a ruder from our Baſpernrbdariiin woy vd fit od Wim tft: 
Go, Roxolana, fit, and write it downoh 2451 I md ,noy refer 200 51 OD 
Kox, I, wich my crime, ſhalliamade ttiy-dugh:hiibony om ! 12 nA nt - 
T3. | er 25\tbe Guldeo to! i Y 
Soly. Be brief and clear. Poftarity-(boulddmnow: 1! vimon wo ho! 1 4 
The hidden root which made y {chi Jl) 41:2 As on 1 ew wn ih 
When the firſt cauſes we of illagiſtten.s motatoncs 4m nit]. 
We ſafely and with eaſe prevention learn.: + to 504 nn py lornine 29136 2 
You had-your aids in the confpiracygo” vi tip fo on amen da hat, 
My Viziers clſe had not beer:zdbamid tordie.t; 110: 1 | He'flrpd tx ber ahbilft 
Whart form do you in your confeſſion uſe? 2vid 1 : 5.1: ! for chwriting, i '«. | 
Rox, Sultan ! | wholly do my felf:acouſe;! tou + 1 ov ile ny bh | yl 
And yet the dying, ſure,may blamothe Dead i: i) tt 1 | op i 2 
Who ſafely are by Death fronidanfer freed's:j nf 0 dh bs br & 
Beſides both they and | ſhall iraikhe{appearn Hideo! + 1a hd 
Where Heaven's juſt Monarch wilttheinjuridihear; FIST 2111p Wor Mw 
Solzy. Accuſe your. ſelf and letebcinguilcalonepo! 3d oy ll rh on G1 
Rox. If the contrivance was by thembegtnyo!s 1.1 ! 4. 7 icy Lie ngd 
May I not make of Truth peanlidt fe: ] ;wiimont to zi | Bind aft df + 1 T 
And crimes extenuate when I ſhurrezeuſe 1} 2190 hints neo wotlk 1 bil 
Soly. Already is your whole consrtion fpent?v; 7 +7 0 Ho en 7” rl 
Leave off if you unwillingly repent. ,-0ii IL 1227 in 1h nu 11s 10) 
| 4 £-\'1 1c zaþ He offers to take #þ) theiPi 


? NY! yiu wov -\,+ be riſes dud bl ds it ( 
Rox, Forgive me, Sulnod illproced;'\ TO EF ary 
Soly. Oh Heav'n ! when ſhe ſo much;daes pardon need | :1fiu lt tice 7 17 
Can | deny i and endure to live? won 4151s Fog oma voy oil2 
] cannot be forgiv'n, if | forgive,. avon. <'no39q ar trill it 7 Chen L1G 
So much her crime all mercy:dots exceed; 1d 11!) 111 | (11 111; I 
For Muſtapba and Zanger too is dead 51: 1; rods (5) nit 16471 hem 1h, 0 
Make haſte ! write fully your ambition down 1 + 22 17 7 ononegt brle beg go bþ 
In changing the ſucceſſion of my Cooney io! 1d hill 1h IT nn Gy Ys 
7 2 4 Rox, 


— _ _— _ p, « 
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Rox, Pardon the Tears I onthe Paper fheFP 237 ot 1 1 43). ni 
If 1 have wricten what you cannotread vt» "v2129270 hin! 
Soly, Forgive her Heav'n ! here take my Hahthether, 2 ? $200 WIPES) 
Diſpatch'! why do you pauſe } + wr 24 00 'N 
Fle haſten, Sir. [She My "I 
But whilft I now my crime ae folt expreſs» * 
Let mea little ſpeak in much diftreſs, 1 (1101 bit 2159 + of 4415 144 und): v! s Ul 112 


Sol. Your time forbids he edioutneſy of) lady"  12w Eetrnoty ens of 
Complain not when you cannot have relief, 21 1 27 , 04a Towdur 111 ad L 


Yet you may ſpeak, Take courage, but be berjefp hn i one nn ne WH 
Rox. Sir, this confeſſion a Recgrd mit be ; "oma nat 1 1,9 4340 
To fave you from imputedrracttys** * -' ib ydw OO) 7, 
Heav'n give you, Sir, an everlaſtinig\ſme, * fil 2.129% 12u 3:1 mY 
And Hcav'n wn Na pat bs Wd dy now} Ry we ol 
I have bu little through ambition dvtie, ' 0 1 10 1 1 1 et rl 
Nature did more, and *twas toſavemy S6ni? 73197 tt be 2. Hf 
Soly. What 23 mpteton numehtions tents ny 11% as 228 
Could you at once be kind and cruel too? : ' I y vd b2-t Hier I og 


Farewel, you are relaps'd, worſe than before, "1! (51 | 4 4 1907 | [8 117 
Rox, Suan, Ile wiitey und 1 il pea o more, {1.244 1 volt xo 


or | A arr rg _ FULL 
Sit] MEY 241% 4 
Emer Haly, rot Tagwy 20k 1X ide 07 20Y 
07? 2.01] 2047 v7 ot ed 10d | | 42 rd nA 
Haly, Sulten, I ſhew —_——— baſe 1.415541 44 meb WoY .:v& 
For with new Clouds your Campitoner-ca ay | - A VE! 112.0 þ A 
The Bloody buynels of this fatal day v' Jrot 1001 Us: Dy £22404 
Grombloodir ne the death Mylpb, \ ris 6 
06 pans, by their Age led Jo -lihmiw 2 -12ta bak 
ce the Empreſs, and t—_— Head, olana riſe and 
They bavdihgir-grievanceby cheir-4x (nt, es ordered, 


Tones Gy 
{2 7 face R_—_ with my Horſe, x. 
You muſt your beſt diſguiſe of r__ wears 


And meet the Age with the looks of fear 10045 36 14g _ IT my 
Call him to Council, and diſorder ferns, ' C600 OY 3982) 2167 way * 

And when hes admitted, ftrangle high. 197 « FEM Hay. 
Theſe threarning Tumules only ax'roware?: | 0 pndts 411 or, 


To Monarchs who dare leſs thab Subjefledare, :* 14 od: vl One 'Rixolang 
Sit down ! is your confeſſion finiſh'Sy6t Þ os ti om db: x a 
Rox, Sultan, it is. 2440; Hatk GARE '1; a1: ai it 
Soly. Vie read what you have writ-\i+: {751 01:77 
Rox. Sir, Ent es Wes 
Becauſe your dangers great as mine appear. 6 
Gita tude hands the life which I muſbloſe, ' s 24:2) pal wane tk 
If you efend ir you your own expoſe, + 03 i 01 hs 1-4 v JIW0IU SOT. 
$oly. No , Roxolana, you ſhall calmly ihe; -- fy 200 Yrs | 
You ll find juſtice, but no cruelty. £343 vt = 13 V3UC390 - 
Your Women wait withoutz the Mwfiy t00 : u} vg hei295.0) gon ener: hin 
Wearme® be done they decraly ſhall do. iT s noi; 1 olmilwod Oh or 6 
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0 ook Enter _—_—_—_— , q} jo 25:9 Q 2i!3 204.4 + vo 
The ſudden Tempeſt ſuddenly is pa ">| Sbe riſes, 
No Ha. T can long before your luſtre laſt. es 


With Tears the Janizaries now implore 


That favour which their rage diſdginY}d befork, 4 - " 


(408) 
Sir, Aebmat for the Age's life dows (ne, 
Which hreprey do burk - — 
It will a Triumphto the Army give, - 
Who are with grief ſubdu'd. 
on Go, ler him thee, 
! ſhall ſhe who hwmekat, 
—— \ furothers did implore, 
Be now deni*d when for her ſelf. (he ſues ? 
I beg not what 1 ought, ed to refuſe 
If ir were granted, your to live, 
Oh cake my life, but my 
Soly, Oh why did Heav'n ſuch periet be bewiey wake, 
Yer let ſuch beauteous thi | 
Love _ ar I <a mw ies. 
Let Juſtice pardon Love c forgives, 
kits Roxolana, you fhall mercy find, 
But as when you were crucl-you were kind, 
So 1 will deeds by your Example doz 
For I will nw be kind ad ru ww | 
Rox, Heav'n which begins e@ Clouds away, 
will _ —_—_— make drak of day. 
ve You ve crime 
Yexin i Kine ll nel leom, = 
Kor. Obi. Sir and butkexr whe Inpae 
ly. Your doom 
+ Rox, Ah, Sir, you gave what Lan ne're enjoy; 
Whac you preſery'd RTP y deſtroy. 
Soly. Zarms ! call all to look on my remorſe ; 
And then be witneſſes of our divorce, 


* Enter Zara, four of of Renolans's Lodiae, Achunae, Haly, the 
| bree Attendants of 
CAE ee 
now twenty four, 


Take with your life bile, = 


mw live 
Coke bel far ne — 
ry phe SHED 


oe hee wha tugtips 
kill me if you tay. 
——_—— —— 
+ bothoffend'yop when they 
Fo). Oh Heaw'n Bill will youſpeak? - 
Rox Sir, Vie 
And at your feet leave forſaken beact, | 
Soly. Farewel for cver, and to Love farewel ! 
Ile lock my Boſom up where Love did dell; 
I will co Beauty ever (hut 4 
And be no move a Capel 4 = 
— ror oy wed + 
Whea Lov, the Oramenzof Pow'r gone 
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PROLOG UE 
Spoken by the Geni\5"of. Eight, holding a Trident 


in one hand and a Sword in the other. 


© England's Genins, that Victorious Name , 
J Which ſhakes the World and fills the month of Fame , 
So much forgot, as you"mirpend your Witt 
C which my Great Deeds as Greatly might have Writ )-- -: 
' To court a Fancy , or improve a Dreame , (1. 
And ſeek new Worlds for a leſs noble Theame # | 
Can you in Armes conſpiring Nationsſee, 
And think on any thing"but Fame , and Me ? 
While the loud Cannge, with prophetick ſound . 
Foretells our King mmst be in.Paris crown'd, _._. 
And with ſuch Heat once more invade nr, 5 
As all the Waves betwetn tis tannot quench , DOVE 
To the juſt fury of whoſe F atall Blowes IV9C 
Fleets, Walls, and Armies they in vaine oppafequil ) Lins 
This Trophy, which ſo vloriouſly to yours 
Add's a fourth Crivpii'antl thoſe four Crownes ſecures, 
The Belgian Admirall uſurping | | 
And I Go him. and Mr Tomb 
He to another Element was blowne , 
Who thought himſelf Immortall in his owne ; 
For ſtill the Sea his Loſſes did Repair , 
Till our Alcides killd him in the Ayr. 
This Sword , which in Fxencli blood ſo often dyed 
Intaibdſucceſs on the young Edwards ſide , 
Reſign'dto you ſhall all thoſe Arts exceed 
Which made him Triumph and that Kingdome Bleed, 
Their frighted Lillies ſhall confeſs their loſs , 
Wearing the Crimſon livery of your Croſs ; 
And all the World ſhall learn by their Defeat , 
Our Charles, not theirs, deſerves the name of Great: 

A 2 Dramatis 
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King John. 
Prince. | 
Ld. Delaware. 
Count. Gueſclin. 
Ld. Latimer. 
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Cleorin. 
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A Lady, 
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Black Prince. : 
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THE FIRST ACT. 


The firſt Scene is 4 magnificent Palace , King Edward. the. Third 
ſtanding in the middle of the Theater, emviron'd with his Nobi- 
li and Guards ; the Lord Delaware preſents the King a Levier 
which when he has read, the King ſayes x 


King, Rave Delaware, my Son doth letmeknow - 
How much my Empire ro thy Sword does owes * 
What; generous Youth, could more thy Fame advance 
Then with thy hand to take King Fobn of France, 
Dele. Sir, What you ſay, more Fame to me does yield 
Then | could gain in Poictiers glorious Field ; 
For *tis more honotr to be priz'd by You 
Then'tis another Monarch to ſubdue, 
Kine, No Subje& winning Glory can adinic 
Such Joy, as does his King rewarding it: 
The Chape of that Kings Sword whom thou didſt take 
The Creſt for ever of thy Armes ſhall make; 
In that addition to them ſhall be ſhown, 
While the World laſts, rhe honour thou haſt won : 
To thee thy General leaves it torelate 
The Engliſh Glory and the Frenchmans Fate; 
Dela, As ſoon, Sir, as the Prince to Bourdeanx came 
(So much doth Glory his great Soul inflame ) 
He took the Field, and did forthwith regain 
All that King Fob» poſleſs'd in Aquitaine ; 
Then ith like ſpeed Anjos hedid ſubdue, 
And all his Towns, but Poittiers,of Poiten x : 
Thar place alone his Forces durſt oppoſe, 
Gveſclin the Gallanteſt of 3ll our foes 
Poittiers did for their Governour admit, 
And he a while bravely defended it, _ 
Yer our Succeſs was but a whiledeny'd, 
Thar by a greater it might be ſupply'd ; 
For Heav'n decreed, that Potters, Sir, ſhouldyield 
As deathleſs Wreaths to you as Creſſy Field ; 
| B 


T lie 


(2) 
The nobleſt Wreaths which ever Vitor wore 
Wreaths which ſhall laſt when Time ſhall be no more, 

King, But tell me how King Fohn employ'd his time, 
While thoſethree Provinces were torn from him, 

Dela. He, the mean while,” rgts'd all the Powergot France, 
And to telieve the Cify did advance. ©. ” 7; : 
The Prince had-norict of a ſtrensth ſo-great,” *2 
And timely might have made a fair retreat g 
Yet fince before the place he once did lie, 

He was reſoly'd to take it, or to die: 
From thisreſolve he could not, Sir, þewon, : ; ©, 

King, He did therein, bur what became my Son 3 
No humane force could ever yet ſubdue 
AnEnglth Prince, -and Eogliſh Army too, © ++ 5 

Dela, The Frenchappear, and Poi#iers ſpacious plain 
Was not enough their Army tocontzins wy 
Th' advantages of ground our General-cakes, -- + 
And plants before his Squadrons ſharp'ned Stakes , 
With thelike Art, bur yet in thicker Ranks, -: '» 7. 
He ſtrongly fortify'd his Rear and Flanks, 93h 
"The Word was giv'n, and all our Bows were bene, ___ 
When ras en —_ Was on Yi 
Whortold hi is King had thought ir:good;!' ft 
To 'avoid the ſhedding df mach Chriſtian blood; ti blokes mf 
To let him know he could not win the Field, : '': | 
And all ſhould have fair quarter, - would He yield: 
The Prince unmov'd did inſtantly reply, 
Nonedoesdeſerve to live who fears to dies - 
Gorell yourKing, thoſe Engliſh I command 
The name of Quarter hardly underſtand , | 
Bur that, ere night, he may have cauſe ro know, 
What werefuſero take we may beſtow, 
King, This anſwer did the meſſage well befir, - - 
Dela, The Herauld, Sir, return'd amaz'd ac its 
Their odds in number rais'd them to that height, 
They thought they came torake us,not to fight. 
Kine, How many were the French « | 
Deli, — ———————'Themſelves confeſs'd, 
Thateighty Thouſand menthey were at leaſt, - - 
King, What was my Son? 
Dela, — The truth I do not wrong, 


Proteſting he was but eight Thouſand ſtrong , 

Bur thoſe eight Thouſand, Sir, were Englith men. 
King. And One of thoſe may well be reckon'd Ten, 
Dela. Sir, fince your Army by your Son was led, 

Weall did then believe what now _ ſaidg 

For in his = weour Succeſs did ſee, 

His looks di 


ante-date our Vietory, 
\ 


(3). 
His face, that morning, to us all did ſhow | 
1 hoſe Lawrels, which that ev'ning Crown'd his Brow ; 
Nowall the Drums do beat, che Trumpets ſound, 
7 he Soldiers ſhout the trembling Air does wound, 
The flying Arzoms ſuch thick clouds had made, 
Asev'n the heat of Fight produc'd a ſhade : 
. Our Van brave Oxford and great Talbot lead, | 
W hoſe Swords, that day, did much increaſe the Dead: 
Suffolk and Warwick did command our Rear, _ 
And there deſery'd thoſe Titles which they bear z 
So did Audley, Sir, and Barkley ron, | 
Whom all did imitate but none outdo, 

King. The like at Creſſy by thoſe Six was done, 
Danger they ſlight where Glory may be won, 

Dela. Fortune, a while, did fear toruine France, 
Bur when the Prince his battle did adyance, 
He courted her with Valour ſo Sublime, 
As ſhe turn'd juſt, and did declare from him 
They in three Armies did divide their Pow'rs, 
Andevery one of them did treble ours ; P 
By whichour Prince found, when the day was done, 
That he had fought Three batrels to gain One-; 
So many heaps of Frenchmen there were ſlain, 
As into Hills they ſeem'd to change the Plaing + 
And all thoſe Clouds, their Horſes feet had rais'd, 
Were with the Blood of their dead Riders laid : . 
Two Lords arm'd like King Fohn were in the Field, 
And by our Princes hand they both were kill ds 
In doing which hedid prodigious things, 
For though they were Not, yet they fought like Kings s 
While in the Field wars bloody Game was plzid, 
Geſclin did ſally, and was Priſoner made. 

King. In your Relation you omir one thing 
I fain would hear, 'tis, how you took the King, 

Dela, Sir, In the heat of Battel 'rwas my chance 
To fight with, and to takeKing Fohn of France 5 
Twas Fortune onely favour'd mein this, 

King, Your Modeſtygreat as your Valour is, 
For here my Son.t@ meat latge does write 
The Honour which you purchas'd in the Fight, _ 
Andall thoſe brayg Arremprs which you cid make, 
Before your Regal Priſoner youdid take, | 
Nothing which you 3 mer from me is hid, 

Dela, He writes What I'de have Done,not what 1 Did : 


Whea the French King into my. powr-did fall, 
I did conduR him toour General, - \._. 7 

Who then was giving of Rewards to thoſe 1610) Lain 6) 
Whotook two hundred Colours fram yout Foesy . + 3117 11) 
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Amidſt*thoſe Glorious Trophies, Sir, he ſtood, 

His Armour cover'd all with duſt and blood ; 

Thoſe fights afreſh the Captive King did wound, 
King. None in aNobler Poſture could be found, 
Dela, Whento the Prince I nzm'd King Foby of France, 

He haſtily co meet him did advance, 

And to his Priſoner did as humbly bow, 

As, Sir, he could havedone, had it been You. 

King, He did therein what Gid a Prince befic, 

Fierce 1n the Fight and Humble aiter ic, 

Dela, The King then ſaid, fince Fortune does decree, 

I ſhould be taken by my Enemy , 

Parr of the wounds _—_— ealſo cures, 

Sincenow I tall into ſuch hands as Yours 

Fam your Priſoner, Sir, and come to know 

Theend you aim at by my being ſo, 

The Prince, in whom all Vertucs do reſide, 

Pitying the Kings mis:ortune, thus reply'd , 

That, mighty Prince, ro which I moſt pretend 

Is, from an Enemy you'll turna Friend : 

Aad if you'll grant what now 1s begg'd by me, 

Tleprize it more then this dayes Victory. 

Theſe words the Prince with ſuch an Accent grac'd, 

As by the King he cloſely was embrac'd, 

Who told him, inthis Action you have ſhown, 

You have more ways to Conquer me then one, 

And, Sir, to prove this does my Mind ſubdue g 

That which you ask of Mel beg of You, 

King. Thus laſt Succeſs tranſcends the other Three : 

*'Tis more to Gain then Beat an Enemy. 

Dela, All things totell you roo muchtime would take; 

Bur then ſo ſtri a Friendfhip they did make, 

As Our Prince yow'd he would ſollicit you 

To grant the King 2 Peace and Freedom too 

Then by a Generofity Sublime, 

He did that night at ſupper wait on Him: 

By which that Vanquiſh'd Monarch well might boaſt, 

He there Receiv'd more Honour then he Loft. 

Xing, My Son in this did ſuch High Worth expreſs, 

As I more value It then his Succeſs, 

Dels, The Liſt of all thoſe Pris 'ners which we took 

Are by the Prince preſented in this Book , 


[Gives the Kine Book, 


All things ſecur'd which we had won by force, 
He with King Fohn,for England ſteer'd his courſe, 
The wind ſo tavour'd him, as yeſterday 

He (ately landed in Sewrhawpron- Bay, 
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From whence he ſent me Poſt tolet you know 
They both tomorrow, Sir, will wait on you, 
Kine, Fortheir Reception every thing prepare 
W hich may your joys and your Reſpedts declare, 
Tle treat this Royal Pris'ner at arate 
Proportion'd to his Title, not his Fate, 
My Actions, not my Words, ſhall let you ſee, 
How much, brave Youth, Yon areeſteem'd by Me, 


[ Excunt, 


The Scent is a Garden and 4 Groita, in which Alizia Peirce lies as 
ins ſlumber, Enter Sevina, who playes upon the Lute, when (be 
has done, Alizia riſes, embraces her, and ſayes3 


Aliz, Ah mydear Friend , itisin vain youſtrive 
To givethat Eaſe which onely Death can give, 

Sev, This is the day. you promis'd I hould know 
T hat Fatal Sorrow under which You bow, 

I thought the Charms of Mufick mighr abate 
The Grief which ſprings from what you will relate, 

Aliz, Too mean a thought you of my Grief admit, 
In thinking anything can Lefſſen ir, 

Who would not all delights of Life decline 
That had a Soul ſo out of Tane as Mines * 

Sev, Donot from ſuch a Friend your (elf refrain, 
My Help may put your Soul in Tune again : 

'Tis to your Promiſe, Madam, that 1 truſt, 
Let not your Sorrow make you prove Unjuſt, 

If Grief ſhould make you to ſuch Wrong ſubmir, 
You will Deſerve as well as Suffer it: 

Eliz,, My Fatal Promiſe why do you purſue; 
Though Old Griefs, whenrelated, turnto New, 
Yet you no longer ſhall of me complain, 

DVle rather Heigiten then Deſerve my Pain, 

You know, Dear Friend, when to this Court I came, 
My Eyes did all our braveſt youths Inflame: 
And in that happy ftateIliv'd a while, 

When Fortune did betray me with a ſmile; 

Or rather Love againſt my Peacedid fight  . 
And, to revenge his Power which 1 did flight, 
Made Edward our Vitorious Monarch be, 

One of thoſe Many who did Sigh for Me, 

All ether Flames bur His I did deride, 

They rather made my 1 rouble thanmy Pride: 
Bur this, when told me, made me quickly know, 
Love is a God ro which all Hearts muſt bow, 

Sev, 'Tis certain every Creature that hath Breath 
Is no more priviledg'd trom Love than Death: 


C Think 
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Thigk you what is your Duty is your Crime, 
.__Orelſe do you repent a Conquer'd Him? 

Aliz., Oh had you heard, in what a Mourning way 
He the firſt time his Paſſion diddiſplay, 
And had you ſeen-that Grief and marchleſs Grace 
Which did at once Cloud and Adornhis Face 
You had admir'd ſuch Differing Charmes to ſee, 
But more admir'd had they.not Conquer'd Me, 

Sev. Iwas your Confident in that Bright Fire 
Which Both did ineach others breaſt Inſpire : 

A Firemight reach all Lovers how to Burn, 
T hen ſure 'tis ſomerhingelſe which makes you Mourn, 

Aliz, Oh'if he had been ſtill rothat Bright Flame 
As Faithful, and as ConſtantasT am, , 
Juſtice her ſelt, no Fire could higher prize, 

But that Bleſt Fire in which the Martyr Dies, 
But he is Falſe —— — — Bi: 

Sev. If what you ſay were true, 
Madam, my Friendſhip muſt have ſeen it too 5 
'Tis Jealouſte which has uſurp'd Love's place, 

Aliz, Love has more piercing eyes then Friendſhip has 3 
From the Suns fight you may the-World remove, 
Sooner than hide from. Lovers change in Love ; 

His Glorious Flame from me in Clouds is ſer, 
And he Adores the fair Plantagener ; 
To that Bright Widow he his Heart does yield, 

Sev, Alas fince her Braye Lord in France was kill'd, 
She onely doth the Pow'r of Grief obey, 

Aliz, How ſoondoes Love wipe ſorrows Tears away, 
Shee's Courted bya Monarch whoſe Renown 
Does make him greater much chen does his Crown: 
'To Conquer All he hasreſiſtleſs Pow'rs , 

His Sword ſubdues His Sex, his Vercucs Oars, 
Sev. Thenler his Virtuewhich you ſo much Prize 
Suppreſs your Jealouſte and dry your Eyes ; 
Virtue ſo Firm as nothing can Remoye, - 
Aliz, Virtue is nothing but a NameinLove, 
W hat cannot Love, when he is Vitor, do 2-- 
Which makes me think their Change their Virtue too, 

Sev. With equal Flames the King your Flames did meet, 
And daily breath'd his Paſhon/at your feet : - 
Mvrtles, when giv'nby You,- were Deater held 
Than all thoſe Lawrells Vanquiſh'd France did yield, 
He went with Grief that Empire toſubdue, 
Hating what ever ſeyer'd him from You, 

Aliz,, Ifee his Changein ſpightof all his Art, 
He ſuffers not, but plays the Lovers part, 
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Sev, Let not ſuch Thopghts be entertain'd by you, 
He Courts you now more then he us'd to do. 
qe This does _—_— er) ſaid deteR, 
His Paſhon now is chang'd into R$ 
And | ove which once was High, and isflecay'd, 
Like the Sun ſetting, caſts che greater ſhade, 
From ail his ſecret Yows he does 
'Tis Falſe Love onely needs the helpof Art. 
Sev, Such Doubts his Conftancy-may Over-throw, 
Who Thinks him Falſe provokes him to Be ſo x 
Did you ro him your cauſe of Grief unfolds 
Aliz. 'Twould not deſerve that Name, could it be told; 
She meanly Loves whoſlighted can admir, 
Ovughr bur +1 Love alone can cell her ir, 
Sev, No wonder Grief thus in your Breaſt does Reign, 
W hen you from your Phyfician hide your Pain ; 
Let Him but hear f om whence your Sorrow grows. 
Aliz. *Tis Love, and vain to rell him what he knows, 
Sev, Then I will tell it him, and he will fly 
Faſterto You, thanto a Victory 5 
And quickly learn to clear his Fancy'd Fault, 
Aliz, A Perfe Lover needs not to be taught, 
And if he were with Loves t ue Paſſion Fir'd, 
He would not need to Learn, -hee'd be [nſpir'd, 
Sev. At my requeſt eaſe yourdiſtemper'd Mind, 
And on my life you ſuddenly ſhall find, 
To think him faulty is to think Amils, 
Aliz,, Heis too Guilty, ſiace I think he is. 
; [Extunt ſeveral wayes, 


Enter Cleorin and Delaware, 


Cleo, Thop'd your abſence (now three years compleat) 
 Hadcur'd you: Paſſion for Plantagener, 
And you would Fame to hopeleſs Love prefer, 
D 1a. 1 courted Fame bur more to merit-Htr, 
Since | du;it Love, not having Fame atchiey'd, 
Since I Ador'd her while her Hnsband liv'd, - 
Now that the Noble Kent three years is dead, 
Now that with Lawrel War has Crown'd my Head, 
How caa yo't :e, dear Siſter, ſo unwiſe, 
To thins that Love can fall while Hopedoes riſe * 
Cleo. You know, Dear Brother, onely for your ſake 
Thar I three yea:s inceſſant care did take, 
To make my {elf your Conquerours Confident z 
But though I have accompliſh'd my Intent, 
Yer all I Gain'd by it, is to believe 
She never your Addreſſes will Receive z 
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For fince(he loſt her Lord the Noble Kexr, 
She thinks all cime nor paid to Grief miſpent. 

Dela. Inwhat you ſay much cauſe of Hope I find, 
Since Grief th' unwelcom'ſ Paſſion of the Mind 
She does admit within her to Reſide, 

Love the moſt welcome cannor be Deny'd, 

Cleo. Do not your Hopes with ſuch wild Fancies feed, 
Her's is a Grief which does from Love proceed ; 
You by your Paſſion ſtrangely are miſ-led, 0] 

Dels 1s it then poſſible ro Love the Dead* 

We bur to thoſe Alive can Love exprels, | 
For when the Cauſe does die, the Effe&t muſt ceaſe. 

Cleo, Your own ſtrange Fate oppoſes what you ſaid, 
' Your Love does Live and yet your hope is Dead, 

Dela, Since Love has over her Triumphant been, - 
My Flame is ſuch, to doubt Succeſs were Sin. 

Cleo. Nothing from Sorrow can her Soul remove, : 
And Grief is ſtill an Enemy to Love 5 | 
But were her Grief ſubdu'd, yet I muſt ay ] 
A greater hind'rance does obftru@ your way 
In the King's Heart a growing Flame does 1iſe, 

W hich he diſcovers by his Sighs and Eyes; 
He is the greateſt Monarch of the Earth, 
And greater by his Actions then his Birth, 
Dela, Had [her heart, his Titles would not ſway, 
In Loves juſt ballance onely Love does weigh, 
| Cleo, The Nature of our Sex Ilenot diſguiſe, 
Our Se. v.ants Loves leſs than their Pow'rs we priſe 3 
For but in Name alone their Hearts are ours, 
But we «ffeQually-do ſhare their Pow'rs, 

Nela. Yet Love would tell her, 'tis a greater thing 
To Conquer,then it is to bea King, | 

Cleo, There's ſomething elſe which makes my Care more grear | 
Then all which I to you have mention'd yer. 

You know the Prince of Wales did once appear 
Your Conquerours Lover, :and was loy'd by herg 
And he to wed her gain'd the Kings Conſene , 
But unexpectedly ſhe married Kent : 

I often preſt the Cauſe ſhe would reveal, 

Yet ſhe the ſecret does from me conceal ; 

But though ſhe on the Prince does lay the Blame 
Yet ſhe will weep when ſhe bur hears his Name, 

A thouſand other Proofs do make me doubt 
Thar Fire is onely cover'd not put our, 

Dela. Ah Cleorin, there's none but 1 alive 
Ot that Strange Marriage anaccount-cangive : 

You know when tothe Wars of France I went 
I made a Friencſhip with the Ear of Kept, 
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W hich in ſhort time did grow ſo ſtrong and high, 
As when he found he of his Wounds ſhould ce, 
He to ftrid ſilence firſt did me Engage, 
Then told me how he gain'd his Marriage, 
Whichis ſo ſtrangea ſtory, Idate ſwear 
She never canlove him, nor heloye- her, 
Cleo, Iwill not beg you thento tell me why, 
Since you have ty'd yourſelf ro ſecrefte : 
Brother, Inow muſt leaye you; for you know 
Our King does.on King Fohn 3 Maſque beſtow, 
To which he did Plantagenct invite, 
And thither I muſt wait on her to night. 
Dela, Ah ſince you muſt be gone, yet e're you go 
Ler me at leaſt what I may hope for know. 
Cleo, The higheſt joy ro which you can pretend, 
Is, that your Miſtreſs you may make your Friend, 
Dels. If She does Friendſhip and got Love beſtow, 
Art once ſhe'll make me bleſt, and wretched too, | 
Cleo, She'll meer your Friendſhip, but your Love ſhe'il- ſhun; 


Deſpair muſt do what Reaſon ſhauld haye done, 
Dela, This is a cruelty ſhe ſhould ablrorre, '* {1 | 
She ſhould not do ſo much, or ſhould domore; 


[Exeunt ſeveral wayes, 


Enter the Kings, Alizia, and Sevina: 
Alizia's Chamber. 


King, While your Suſpition to ſuch height does riſe, 
You wrong at once my Paſſion and your Eyes: 
Ah Madam, be no longer ſo unkind, 
Since you to think me Falſe muſt think me Blind , 
How can you doubt of-any change in me, 
When {ach fair Eyes are your Security, 
Aliz, Ah donot, Sir, condemn . I have done, 
To doubt your Love does more declare my own - - - 
'Tis Love, not ſealouſtewhich I dere, 
Then for the cauſes ſake excuſe th' effec. 
King. Madam, there is but one degree you know 
"'Twixt doubting Iam falſe and thinking ſo. 
Aliz. -To you no clearer Proof, Sir, Ican give 
I think you are not falſe, then chat T live 
For did I'doubt you guilty of that wrong 
My death fhould tell it you, and not my tongue, cf 
King, The pow'rof Kindneſs, Madam, you confound,  * 
Making _ Love the Sword with which you wound; © 
If from this day my Ruine you will date, *' 5 + * 
Then by ſome other Weapon aRmy fate z 
D 
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Your Anger Miſery enongh does'ptove 
Withous aſcribing of it to your'Love. 
'Twere better far [ fell by your Diſdain' | 
Then have your Love my bleſſing turn co Pain, - 
Aliz,, What I have ſaid reowarmly youpurſue, 
King, How can you love him whom youthink untrue? 
Admire not what you ſaid ſo much does move, 
Sinceif you think mefalſeI loſe your love 
Againſt ſuch gronndleſs Fear there's nodefence, 
Aliz, Love feels no greater Torment then Suſpenſe, 
Since ſhe who truly Loves had rather know 
Her Lover falſe, than always think him ſo z 
Fortis an ill more ſenſible and high 
To Live tormented till, then tisto Die: 
But you may end thoſe Torments I deplore, 
If you will neverſee my Rival more, 
King. This is a Remedy ſevere and new, 
Rudeneſs to her muſt Kindneſs be to you z 
And of my Love can you no proof admir 
Bur what will make me for your Love unfit * 
Aliz, Ah were IBleſt or Curſtro ſuch degree 
As that you thought ſome other loy'd by Me, 
I would for ever from-his fight be gone 
And would in your contentment fiad my own 
Wereyour Aﬀections bur for me as great 
Then you no more would ſee Plantagenet. 
Kine, She is the neareſt Kinſwoman I have, 
Her Lord too in my Service found his Grave ; 
Nature and Honour theſe reſpedts approve _ 
And make that Duty which-you dodbt is Love, 
Alis,, Alas were you not chang'd, you would not þe 
Civil to her, rather than kind to me, 
King, Will this your Fatal Jealoufie remove ? 
I ſwear I never ſpaketo her of Love, - 
 Aliz, Loveis not alwayes by Diſcourſe made known, 
It may be ſpoken in a Look or Groan 
Some in thoſe wayes more Paſſion can diſpenſe 
Then others by the Charms of Eloquence 
Your Oath I fear is diftared by Art, 
Your Tongue is innocent, but not your Heart, _ 
King, This, Madam, too much yourunkindneſs ſhows; 
You neither will believe my Love nor Vows, | 
Alizs, Do not admiremy Doubts and Fears aretygh 
W hen you that eafte cure of them deny ; 
I ſaw you gaze on her, , much more then you 
D:d gaze on me when [did know you true 
Which co my Torment, Sir, does letme ſee __:_ 
Youloy'd Me not, or loy'd Her morethen Me 


Man's 
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Man's Art to ſuch a height could never riſe 
As love from a true Lawer todiſpuiſe; 
OhSir, it is high time ter you know 
Though Love is hlind,; yer Lovers are not ſo, 
King, He neveryet the height of Love has known 
Who onely tound itina Look or Groan 
Whenlto you that Paſhon did expreſs 
Which, Madam, onely with my Life ſhall ceaſe : 
Though many Looks and Sighs co you l ſenr, 
Yer by Diſcourſe tooT did giveir vent, 
If through all paſſages it does not preſs, 
It ſoon will kill the heart ir does pollels : 
Loves o vaſt a Pafſton, as the breaſt 
Is much too (mall to hold fo great a Gueſt, 
Aliz, Great Love'is like great Grief, and all, Sir, hold 
That Grief is weak or (mall which can be told. 


Enter'LordLatymer, who whiſpers tothe King. 


Kine. Madam, A prefling buſineſs calls me now, 
Be therefore ſatisfied with this tri Yow z 
My cattiage to Plantagenet ſhall be 
Such as ſhall make you grant you've injur'd me, | 
[Exeunt King 4nd Lord Latymer, 
Aliz. Now my Sevina, think you not that I 
Had a ſufficient ground for Jealoufte, 
Sev, Madam you had, bur give me leave to ſay 
You toſupprelſs it took a hopeleſs way. 
Aliz, To what way elſe could IT have had recourſe. 
Sev, ALovernever was brought back by force z 
But fince he raiſes Jealoufte in you, 
Madam, reſolve to make him Jealous too : 
You by adouble Right muſt gain his Heart, 
Firſt own it to your Beauty, then your Art: 
Loveis like Health which all men value moſt, 
Not while it is poſſeſt, but when *tis loſt, 
Aliz, Tle rather bear Misfortunes worſt Aſſault 
Thenown my bleſſing roa ſeeming Fault z 
If what you _— I ſhould approve, 
Virtue would bluſh at my Succeſs in Love ; 
Honour alone fhall guide my AQions till, 
Rather thanlI will do, Tle ſuffer Ill: 
My Rival nor the King ſhall everſay 
To gainmy Right I took a guilty way z 
She has the Happier, I the Noblerpart, 
She may Poſlels, but I Deſerve his Heart. Extunt. 


The exdof the firſt AR. .. 
The Curtain fals, | 
THE 
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THE SECOND ACT. 
The Firſt SCENE, © 


The Curtain being drawn up, King Edward the Third, King Fohy 
of France, and the Prince of Wales appear, ſeated on one ſide of 
the Theaters, waited ox by the Count of Gueſclin, the Lord La- 
tymer, the Lord Delaware, and other Lords, with the King's 
Guards, On the other fide of the Theater are ſeated Plantagener, 
Alizia, Cleorin, Sevina, and other Ladies, The Scene opens; 
two Scenes of Clouds appear, the one within the other ; in the 
hollow of each Cloud are Women and men richly apparell'd, who 
fins in Dialogue and Chorus , as the Clonds deſcend to the 
Staze ; chew he Women and Men enter upou the Theater, and 
dance z afterwards return into the Clouds , which inſenſibly riſe, 
all of them ſinging until the Clouds are aſcended to their full 
height ; then onely the Scene of the Kings magnificent Palace does 
appear, all the Company ariſe, Fo | 


Xing Ed, (Ince youare Pris'ner by the faceof War, 
& I ſhallnor onely make it, Sir, my Care « 

Your Griet by ſuch diverfions to allay, 
Bur quickly rooto take cheir Cauſe away g 
_ 'Twopow'rful Motives me to this perſwade, 

The Friendſhip, Sir you with my Son have made, 
And that rare Fortirude which you have ſhown 
In Poitiers Field, and after it was won, 

King Jo, Sir, Of that Fatal place Ile not complain, 
Since 1in it his Friendſhip did obtain, 
W hich I ſoprizeas I'de the loſs repear 
Rather then miſs a happineſs ſo great, Embracing 

1 the Prince, 


Prince. As much as Virtue Fortune does out-ſhine, 
So much your Vidory ſurpaſſes mine ; 
A treaty will my bonds on you untie, 
Bur yours on me will laſt eternally. 

King Ed, T hat Treaty we to morrow will begin, 
And you ſhall find Ile ſo proceed therein, 
As you and all che world, Sir, ſball conteſs 
Tuſtice ſhall guide me in it, not Succeſs : 
Doubt not but what I promiſe ſhall be done, 
Tis what I ow my Honour and my Son, | 

King Jo, Thus uſing your Succels, the world will ſee 
How juſtly you deſerve your Viſtory 

Force 
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Force in rough Fetters may the Body bind, 
But onely Fitendſhip Captivates the Mind, 
King Ed, It is already, Sir, folateI fear 
As 1 no longer will detain you here ,, 
But onely for the Ladies ſake to ask 
If you have been delighted with their Mask, 
King Jo, While they are here,a Sinl ſhould eſteem 
My being pleas'd with any thing but them 
To ſucha height their conquering Beauties riſe, 
T' admire them onely 1 employ'd my Eyes. 
King Ed, All thoſe who treat of Loveare much abug'd, 
If Love bedangerous while'tis diffus'd 
To morrow they attend you at the Ball, 
Then *twill perhaps on one contracted fall. 
King lo, "Tis harder, Sir, as 'tis by tryall known, 
To reſiſt many then refiſt but one , 
But much more hard when each of them I ſee 
Has Charms enough alone to conquer me, 


[ Exeunt King John leading out Plantagener, 


As dll are going out Alizia ſtops Sevina, who both return 
| on the T heater, 


Aliz, Stay my Sewing, 'ere from hence you go 
I muſt your Heart as you my Heart ſhall know; 
Me thought I ſaw King Edward by Surprize 
Look on my Riva!l with a Lovers Eyes ; 
If while I'me preſent he does her Adore, 
Ah when Tme abſent ſure he does it more, 
Sev, Througha falſe Optick, Madam, ftitl we look, 
When Jealouſte hath once poſſeſſion took 1 
I mark'd the King, and if. His Looks were true 
He with Loves eyes did onely look on you : 
ButI am ſure the Princes Eyes were ſer 
With ſo much Paſsion on Plamagenet, 
As all my Skill in Looks I think is vain, 
If his old Wound bleeds nor afreſh again z 
Aud Tle ne're truſt a Womans Eyes it She 
Be not as fick of that Diſeaſe as He 
Aliz. 1 am amaz'd at whar I hear from you. 
Sev, Madam, You'll find what I haveſaid is true, 
And if the Prince and Shee each other Love 
The Kings Addrefles will Succeſsleſs prove, 
Should his imagin'd Paſsin beas hig 
As you can think chongh chought by Jealouſie, 
This, Madam, ought your Troable to ſuppreſs. 
Aliz,, It does increaſe rather then make ir leſs 
Ah what Delight or Glory will it be, 
To find her Scorn does drive him back tome 3 


© F | May 


3 * 


(14) 
May ſhe fill rather of her Conqueſt boaſt, 
Then I regain ſo meanly what I loſt: 
My Lover to my Rival I will looſe, 
Sooner then Take a King the does Refuſe, 
Then do not think Fle do ſo Low a thing : 
Ile Nobly Looſeor Nobly Keep the King. | 
Sey. My hopes of Serving you I muſt forſake, 
When you a Poiſon of your Cordial make. 
Aliz, What greater curſe in Love can Fortune ſend 
Then make the way unworthy to the end ? 
For ſhould He from my Rivall now refrain, 
I muſt attribute itro her Diſdain - 
I by my doubt did but the Pain endure, 
But what you ſaid cuts off all Hope of Cure. [Exeun, 


The SCENE #s Plantagenets Chamber. 


Plantagenet and Cleonn, 


Cleo. Pray ſpeak your thoughts fince I have told you mine, 
Plan, Alas dear Friend, they are the ſame with thine 
But to be us'd by Him as I have 
Does make me bluſh at Love as at a Fin, 
Cleo, I oft have beg'd you, Madam, bug in vain, 
To tell me why you of the Prince complain: 
Plan, *Tis that alone from thee 1 can conceal, 
Nay Ithat Secret would ta theereveal, 
Had 1 not Lov'd the Prince to ſuch degree, 
As I had rather be Condemn'd then he: 
Ah what can my Reſpe& more clearly ſhow, 
Thenwillingly his Guilc to, undergo. 
Cleo, 1 cannot think a Prince of ſuch high Fame, 
As all the World does homage to his Name, 
To ſuch a horrid Crime can condeſcend 
As is unfit for you to tell your Friend, 
Plan, To thoſe bright Stars which guide us 'tis a ſhame, 
That ſo mnch Falſhood dwells with o. much Flame, 
Cleo, Heaven ſeldom does that man with Lawrels Crown 
Who ought by Thunder to be ſtrucken down, 
And Crimes which you to medare not relate 
Cannot but Merit, Madam, ſuch a Fate: 
I doubt you are betray'd by ſome abuſe. 
Plan, Oh that his Sin would but admit Excuſe 3 
Which thar it cannotdoubtleſs you'll admit, 
WhegT have vow'd, *twas he which told me ir, 
Cles, Madam, You might his words miſ-underſtand, 
Plan, Alas he wiitthem me with his own Hand. 


Cles, 
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Cleo, Ohin what Throne can Sacred Yertue Reign, 
When Such a Prince does Falfhood enter rain. * 
Play. 1 know not which for wonder is morefir, 
Th' Offence hedid or my out-living it 
But though no uſage ever was ſoill, 
Yer, Cleorin, I tear I Love him till; 
For when I ſaw him at the Mask to night, 
From him Iconld not take away my ight z 
Bluſhes and Sighs each other did purſue, 
Too cettain Signs that what I Fearis True; 
But I'le no more this guilty rask prolong, 
W ho can the Offender Love, deſerves the Wrong, 


[ Exenpt, 


Enter King John of France, and Counz Guelclin, 


Gweſc. Since all things, Sir, toeaſe your Grief are done 
By the Great Eawardand his Greater Son, 
Why ſhew you now-more Sorrow in your Look 
Then when at Pozf#zersyou were Pris'ner took. 
King Jo. Ah whocould think more could by Fate be done, 
Then rob me of Fu — my Crown, 
Gueſc, Youdid unworthy of your Fatea 
So _ Sir, thoſe Loſſes _ did = "My 
Your Conquerour, for a conſtancy ſo high, 
Applauded You, and blam'd your Deſtiny, 
Heav'n did to you your Miſeries aſſign, 
Onely to make your Vertues brighter ſhine, 
Kine, Over my Sorrows 1 could ſtill command, 
Were [| but Fortunes malice to withſtand 
She could my Hands bur as a Pris'ner bind, 
But now Tam a Captive of the Mind; 
Ar Poitiers I by Force did loſe the Field 
But here alas I willingly do Yield, 
Gueſ, I cannor, Sir, believe ſo ill ofyou 
 Asthat you blame what willingly you do, 
How can you bear the worſt of Fortunes blows, 
Yerfink with what you on your ſelf impoſe, 
King. This Generous Princedoubly does me ſubdue, | 
By force of Armes, and force of Friendſhip too, 
I muſt lament what he hath doneforme, 
Since now 'tis Sin to hatemy Enemy. 
Gueſc. Blame not your Fortune, but your ſelf Commend, 
For making a Brave Foe a Braver Friend. 
King, Heby my Ruine makes his Glory riſe, 
Then by my Friendſhip from Revenge he ties, 
Oh do not blame me if I feel Remorſe, 
When I'me ſubdu'd by Kindneſs as by Force, 
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Gueſc, Your Friendſhip for him, ' Sir, wasnever ſound, 
If ſuch effe@ts of it your Soul does wound 3 
Ahlet himnever, Sir, my King ſubdue 
Both by his Fortune and his Vertue roo, 
Your Honour is ſo Firm and ſo ſublime, 
'Twere Sinto think you Guilty of that Crime : 
'Tis ſomething elſe which does your Grief Inſpire, 
After what you would hide Tle not inquire, | 
King, ah Friend, I grant 'tis ſomething elſe indeed, 
Yet from his Friendſhip does my Grief proceed, 
For at the Mask King Edward made for me 
The Bright Plamtagenet I there did ſee, 
And ſoon my Heart a Paſſion did admit 
Vaſt as thoſe Beauties which created it: 
Such Features, Colours, Motions, and ſuch Eyes, 
With the Reſult wifich from them all did riſe, 
My Soul to this belief did quickly win, 
That Yielding Duty was, Reſiſtance Sin, 
Gueſc, Your Grief from Love not Friendſhip then does grow, 
Xine, It ſprings at once from Love and Eriendſhip too : 
For I obſerv'd, during the masking Night, 
The Princeon her did alwayes fix his Sight, 
And often from his breaft a Sigh wold ſteal 
Which as his Looks his Paſſion did reveal ; 
But that which made my Trouble much more great 
Was, when her Sight did with the Prince's meet : 
A bright Yermillion in her Face would riſe, 
Then witha Sigh ſhe would caſt down her Eyes; 
Whar ſtronger Prooffcouldeither of them ſhow, 
That heloy d her, and that ſhe Lov'd him too - 
Condemn not then my Grief who muſt contend, 
Both with my Conquerour, and with my Friend, 
Gueſc, Let that which does your Grief your Glory proye, 

Making your Friendſhip overcome your Loves 

'Twill be by all a Greater AQion held, 

Thus to Decline a Love then Gaina Field; 

As mnch as Vertueabove Fortune is 

So much your Glory will out-riyal his ; 

For you a Nobler Conqueſt this ſecures, 

Let Force his Triumph make, bur Friendſhip yours, 
Kine, Gueſclin, Such talk as this you muſt forbear, 

The greateſt Glory is her Chains to wear g 

In what thou mov'ſt, thou doſt miſpend thy breath, 

None cures her Beauties Wounds but She or Death, 
Gueſc. 'Tis ſtrange to be ſo Vanquith'd the firſt hour, 
King, That does not ſhow miy Weakneſs but her Pow'r. 

Her Beauty onely has the Right and Art, | 

At the firſt Sight coCaptivate a Heart 


Her 
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. 
" Her Eyes can beno more oppos'd then Fate] 
Others may Raiſe, but ſhe does Love Creare, 

Gneſc, I once beliey'd the Empire of your Breaſt 
Could onely by Yaleria be poſſe. 

King, 1 was my ſelf to that belief confia'd;- 

But now Plantagener has chang'd my Mind 5 
She claim'd my Heart in ſuch a Charming way; 
That to Refuſe was worſe then to Obey , 
Gueſclin, She gives, asto my coſt I prove, 
New Rules in Beauty, and new Laws in Love, 

Gueſc. This ſudden change 1 cannot, Sir, butdread, 
The News 4 it will _ Valeria dead. l 

King, Who on my Conquerours Beauty does refle, 
Will Fad the Cauſe does juſtifie th Effecs 
Gueſc, Butwhy _— your Heart ſo ſoon refign'd 
To Outward Beauries, till you knew the Mind. 

Kine, Ah when the Mask wasdone, Iquickly found 
Her Mind was like her Eyes with Brightoeſs Crown'd , 
Sach heightned Wit did in her Words appear, 

As ſhe ſubdu'd my Heart too by my Ear: 

*"T was vain alas tothink ofa Defence, 

Whenſhe had Charm'd my Soul inevery Sence g 
Thendo not hope my Paſſion to remove, 

But as thou art - Friend aſhſt my Love, 

Gueſc, Though 1 aſton many wayes 
Willro your Fame and om Trouble raiſe, 
| And that the Prince's Love vbſtrucs your way, 

Yer, Sir, fince you Command me 1 Obey, 
Tlemakeit, Sir, my buſineſs now to win 

Your Conquerours Confident fair Cleoris: 

To Lovers, Sir, the Favorite Womenares 

The ſame as Outworks toa Town.of War 3 
Though co the Town compar'd but ſmall they look, 
Yet thoſe once gain'd, the Place is ſooner took. 

King, Go my dear G»eſclin then, and quickly try, 
If Friendſhips Wings asfalt as Loves can Fly, 

[Extunt ſeveral wayes, 


The SCENE 4s the Prince's Chamber, 


The Prince 4nd Delaware, 


Prince. Oh Delaware, mineis ſo ſtrangea Grief, 
As I nor Hope nor Wiſh'to haye Relief, | 

Dela, May you not to your Servanr, Sir, declard 
That Grief in which he begs to have a ſhare ? 

Pr, Ah why ſhould I that Grief to you impart, 
=, 0} 6. Heat 5 


þ 3 
- 
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With my own Sorrows I can ſcarce contend, - - THO 
Adde not to theſe the-Sorrows of my Friead. 
Dela, Since you to.me ſo high a Title give, 

I humbly beg you by ir to believe 

Nothing to you ſo Great'a Grief'canbe 

As this denial, Sir, would prove to'me 3 

If, Sir, your Friendſhip Treats meat this rate, 

'Twill make your Kindneſs wound me like your Hate, 

Should I want Pow'r to. make your Grief cecline, 

Tle not increaſe it by diſcloſing mine, *:. 
Pr, That deep Afidtion under which T Groan 

Cannort-alas be eas'd by being known © 

Yet ſince no proof yau'll of my Friendſhip take, 

But what your trouble and my own muſt make, 

Rather then you ſhould fear the Truth of it; 

I ro that proof which youdeſireſubinic, 

I doubt not you have heard how hererofore 

The Fair Plantagenet I did Adore, 

And that I had ſome ground to think that ſhe 

Nor Cruel nor Ungratefull was to me 3 

Heav'n knows I Loy'd her with ſo chaſte a Flame 

As I to Marry herdidonely aim, | 

To which at laſt my Father did confent, | 

When ſhe next day but one. did marry Rents. 

And which is worſe; if worſe then - err BF 5 

She forit n'ere excus her ſelf rome, Ar M1 oy 03 LEY 
Dela, To offer af jt had increas'd th' abuſs;- | 3 ko 


- Who could excuſe a Faplt aboyeextuſe 2 


Pr, Iwhothrough all. Wars dangers oft ave epaſl, 
I whoa thouſand times have Deathbac-f fac d,- 
In all choſe Horrors didefs —_— tee, | 
Thenin Plamazentts inconſtamey | 
Dela, *Tis ſhe,. not you, ned ſhould her Change rprny 


m_ in her Sin ſhe 17% | pane Punifhinicoc, yp 4 
Alas rom 4/0 Revengent prov'd; : | } WA 
To = her RNAS om ſo nur; yard | mT 


agayore tame. Fquld She or Fortune i, 


en make her Panic ent my Torment too 5 
A Torment which all others did out-dy, -. 
Since I who felt it eafinoe tell it you 
But yet atlaſt Honour preyai $4.1 . 
As I torſook Plantagthet fot s 


Hoping in War by. £3 7a ALD ea 0 rn) writ 
Orclſcintimers? WW 160 29 H 10 ] 20 
Dela, In i cnc 6. 6 Wares 004 "IA v0 
Heav'a ſhew'd it to of you 2 do e Cares! 111141 41 2110) 2ut 1 

With deathleſsLawrels you po ou 'd you Head IJ 


And miſt a Wiſediiworthy of ppar bed 270) 2!lduo tl 2H! '7, 
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Pr, How dareyou talk of CP ſuch a arate, 


For though her Uſage might deſerve my ow”: "0 

Yet from her Eyes ſuch.conquerir 

As none of her but with Ref 
Dela, Forgive me if theſence, Sir,, of your 


FE 


Did force a Guilty Duty from my Tongue, 


Pr, To her alone that ſuir you muſt prefers .. - 


I dare not pardon an Offence to Her, . 


The Wrong I told 


ht. does break, 
Ys ſpeak., 


x 
. $4. 
a7 


thee of concerns.not: Thee; - 


Dela, Yes the in W:ongingyou has injur I me, 


Prince, From (uch Diſcourſe Icharge you to refrain ; 


Bethought by me t' Endure and nor Complain 
If whart I ſaid than, doſt ſo much deplare, ., . :- 
What I muſt (ay 1 find will grieyerheemore;,;. 
For know ſhedoes azain my Conquerour roves- 
I thought her Change had cur'd my. 
But whenlaſt night I aw her Beaytigs hine, - 


wn 


Reſentment did to Love the Thronere 


And that deep Wound clos'd up by, het 
Was open'd by one Conquering Look again 3 + | 
As when the Murth'rer does the Madera LEY 
The Corps will bleeda-freſhimmediately.  .. 


Dela, Oh ler it neverot my il 
He yields to one by whom he jy 
Pr. Iglory more a7 CO 


Then I can Grieve that I ſ9 Iojur' 


What to my Flame a Remedy « FR rant, * pi FT 
want ©, 


I find, do what ſhey 


When her _— _ chat Þ 5 


Her Eyes give deeper W 


Dela, What her Diſdaindid want* 
Let Honours Dictates now ped ad 


And, Sir, 


Know 


Pi 


Love; ; 


be laid, 
Ne 
froogs Q Ms 


LF 4Fy 


ſhe Has ſaid her Mariage was your Fault: 
Ah. twas enough the Injury 80 

Without attribuging che Guilt Haw \ 
Malice it ſelf at nothing worſe could aim, 


Pr. Ahdo not think this canmy Love ſubdue, 


Fr 


eries would ſcarce repine, 


Had Ithe Pow'r to make her Failings mine, 
My Love for her would make me be content 
To taveker Guitrand my owh Puniſhmear : 
Yet I havenam'd but half the Weight I bear : 


My Father is in Love with her I hear, 


at ſhecharg'd me with I wiſh were True: 


| 


h_ 


P 
” 
12146 ; 


= 5Y | 
= ta: *% 
to arm you for this "ſt aule, 


She kills your Love and then would kill your Fame, 


And, Sir, to ſhe her Fault all Eaules ſurpaſs, 
She of the Firſt makes uſe to a& the Laſt. 


—— - - 


Wang ſb 


[Dela, farts. 


_— 
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And Im much miſtaken if laſt Night, 
She the French King Subdu'd not art firſt Sight g 
By which I find I muſt the Field maintain, 
Againſt my King, my Friend, and her Diſdain, 
Burt though worſe Crofles ſhould my Hopes befall, 
N——_— Love would Overcome them all, 
Diflwade me not, but try for me to win 
The Friendſhip of thy Siſter Cleprin 1 
She moſt of all my Conquerours mind does ſway, 
Reply not if chou Loy'ſt Me, but Obey, [Exit Prince] 


Delaware alone, 


Dels, Some Fatal Planer at my Birth did Reign, 
Since all things which ſhould Cure, Augment my pain 5 
My Siſter who at laſt forme did ger 
To bethe Favorite to Plantagenet, 

Which from Deſpair till now my Soul did free, 
My Prince makes uſe of now to ruine me 

My Love he aims not onely to deſtroy, 

But to obtainthat End does Me employ, 

Not doing it I Diſobedience ſhow, * 

And if Idoit, I my Love o'rethrow: | 

Thar Secret, dying Kent reveal'd to me, 
W hich rais'd my Hopes, now makes my Miſery? 
My Miſtreſs I betray while 'tis conceal'd, - 
And ſhould betray my Love were it reveal'd; 
What ever muſt Wretched prove, 
For Imuſt Loſe, or not Deſerye her Love. 
Thus from Wars Dangers Crowr'd with Bayes 1 tiſe, 
Onely to fall the greater Sacrifice 

Yetofa Remedy I will not doubt, 

Love which has Led mein may Lead me out, 


The End of the' Second AG, 
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THE THIRD ACT. 


The SCENE is King John's Apartment. 


' Emer King John, and « Page, 


Mee He fair Y«leria has her Brother ſent 
t T' attend you, Sir, in your impriſoament g 
Siſter from the Duke of Lencefter 
ain'd a Paſs which brought him ſafely here ; 
ods 
And begs your leave thar 
> ths roer re camo 5 
Pare, Sir, I but tome, 
Fog. Which of her Brothers is'c 2 
Thar Brocher, Sirs 
whe Me Tha reſembled her. 
King. Call im —— —— Exit Page, 
can I oathe Brother look, 
 algurvgrente wp tute 5 
ſhall ſee, 


Mat be unjut ovellemt pardon me, 
Enter the Page 0 Ran when the King 


King. You areſolike your Siſter, I ſhould know 
You were her Brother though none told me ſo: 
She may increaſe my Debr as ſbe thinks fir, 
But can the SenceT have of it, 
The Battel I haye loſt I hope that She 
Aſcribes to my [ll Fate, —— 
Fortune alas too Tyrannous would 
ogy non = Choice, 
Fat, Bro, Since tor your e 
Shear theloſs, Sir, does almoſt be 
For ir with a proof that 
rl ren ni Wo 
Ca Face-can 
york! atobgire evers her from you. | 
King, Nev Aeon hehehe ri 
Ic proves her Love is marchleſs 2s her 
And makes me ſcarce what nf ods 
' Sinceig docs ſhew bow mh "8 


| (22): 3 


Val. Bro, She of het Love a higher Provf does ſhow, 


In what ſhe has commanded me to do z 


For, Sir, She knows that England ſtill affords 


Beauties, which are!Refiſtleſs Swords 
And has enjoyn'd me if you CT ite 


In Love with any one more Fair then She, 


21! 


I ſhould affiſt yoo, Sir, in your Amours; L 4 


And Sink her Happineſs, to Heighten yours, 


King, She does at once in whatſhe bid you d@ | 


Dcclare her Love, aud run no hazard toos 


For he, who once is made Yalerid's:prize;' .+ . 


Is a: 1d agamftalbWounds from others Eyes. | 


- Enter Gueſclin, 


< 
"3 


nay 


The King goes haſtily to meet him to the other fade of the.. 
1 heater: Valeria's Brother lift ning to them, | 


'Tis with impatience, Gueſclin, "have ſtaid | + 
Toltarn from you the Progreſs you have made: 
Gueſc, Invain I try by. Preſents, Sir, to win; 


The Aſſiſtance of the Beauteous Cleorin ; 
She, as I'me told, was preingag'd before, 
King. | 
Gaſs 
The t:onour on your Miſtreſs had ta wait, 
W ho told me and aſſur'd me it ws true, 


W hoever told you chat could cell you more, 
By Gifts I won a Lady who of late- 


The Prince of Wales.does love your Miſtreſs coo, 


King. Inthis my Cruel Fate on me does 
The greateſt curſe which I could apprehend, 
Muſt I the Þrince gx elſe my Forruneblame, . 


- 


Who thus docs rival me.jn Loveand Fames , _ 


Gueſc, How can you juſtly, '$'r,, this News dgplore 
r.betore, , VA: 


Since [ bur ell you what you rho 
*Tis che leaſt Wonder does in Love befall, 
1 o think a Miſtreſs is Ador'd by all, - 

Tas a Loverto that Thought was-bound, 


3ut now that Thoughc a.C ertainty is found, , - 
W hich juſtly in my Soul does grief infuſe, 
Gueſc, She has acquainted me with ſtranger News, 


Sherold me, Sir, this is the ſecond time, 
The Bright Plantagenet was lov'd by. hum. 


He by Deſpair to the French Wars, ws ſent, .. os 


She leaving him to wed the Egr ab Kent, 

Bur ſhe the cauſe of it could non telare, :. ... 
King, How ſtrange and intricate a Pow'r is F 

The Prince of Wales finds ina flighted Flamg... 
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The Nobleſt of all wayes td raiſe his Fame be] 
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Glory does heal what Love nfadehim eridute, ©. 
And his Diſpair preſents him with his Cure,” 
He paiſt her Love awhile, that he might be”** © © 
More worthy of it by his 0 go 
A happy Planer at his Birth dit Reign; PAL | 
A ſeeming Loſs brings him adoubteGainz' 0 
While Fate with me (6 cradllydoes a, 
As by one Loſs a rome: I conrraQ, . , | 
Succeſslels kove hisway to Fame does prove, 
And loſs of Fame does make'my way to Love, | 
Gueſc, You wrong your Vertue by this ſtrange Debate z 
The Brave re ſtill the makers of their Fare; tY 
'Tis onely, Sir, thoſe men whoſe Souls are low, 
Which firſt made Face and rheiro Fate did bow, 
Nor War nor Love, Sir, are Reſiſtleſs Powers, 
Both have their Happy as Unhappy Hours 
But he who does for one Miſchance Diſpair, 
Can ne're be proſperots'in Love vr War, 
As I have told you what hasrai&#d your Grief, 
Sonow | will preſent you ſome Relief 3 
For my informer, Sir, to me hzs ſwore, 
That though the Prince your Miſtreſs does Adore, 
He hath not yet his'Love to her diſclos'd, 
She therefore, Sir, has ho efully propos'd, 
That you this moment to the Prince would go- 
And let him from your ſelf this Pafſion knoyy ; 
His Friendſhip for you and ſo great a Truſk 
Will make him ceaſe to Love or be Unjuſt , 
If, Sir, he does thefirſt, your: End you win, 
And by thelaſt make Rivalſhip no Sin - 
This, Sir, which She Propofes I approve. | 
King. No — eyer'yer could conquer Love, 
He to that Paſſion vainly does pretend / + + + 
Who canrefign his Miftris to his' Friend ' © + 
I ſcarce can reliſh what ſhe does adviſe, 
It ſeems to me nor Generous, - nor Wile, 
For in vain hopes of what it ne're will do 
I clearer ſhall the lefler Friendſhip ſhow 3 
My Friendſhip:too-were guilty of a Crime 
Should his do more for me then mine for him, 
Gueſc, But e're her Council, Sir, you Difapprove, 
Confider if you can forſake your Love. | 
King. Sooner then I'my Paſſion will forgo- © © 
Iwill - rs Crown = _—— | 
Gueſc, Then pray, Sir, follow what ſhe does 'Adviſe, 
And you will finq ws Generous and wiſez \' - + -* 
If cothe Prince you ficft your Paſſion'own” ** 
You firſt do that which he firſt ſold have done; 


© WL 
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while this you dg; 
charg'don you - 


het rd 
Which juſtly elſe he might y 
Since you will Court the Miſtreſs of your Friend 
This is chofababuap ho rhe ig 

you laſt dd ſay 


King. I will approve that 
And to attempt ic will no timedelay, 


CExegnt King, Gueſclin avd Page. 


Vl, Bro, In which of both does he not Guilty prove, 
In his Diſſembling, or his change of Love £ 
There is but ene way left that I can (ce | 
To Cure or Puniſh his Inconſtancy, ———— Ei, 


Enter Plantagenet «n4Cleorio, 


Cleo. Gueſclin did ſhew no little Diſcontent 

When I refus'd the Gifts his King had ſent, 
Who fince this way he does Succeſsleſs prove 
He will himſelf declare toyou his Love 
And, Madam, Ibelieve King Edward too 

Will ſuddenly diſcloſe his Flame to you. 

Plan, Oh Cleoris how cruel is my Fate 
That thoſe ſhould Love me moſt whom moſt I Hate, 
And he whom mot [ love in ſpight of 's Faule, 

I fear of meſcarce does admit a Thought 


Enter to them Alizia and Seving, 


Aliz., Excuſe me, Madam, if Ieake this cime 
T' accuſe your Beauty of a ſeeming Crime : 
That Friendſhip which on me you did 
Does make ir juſt Eſbauld yer call it ſo, 7 
Plas, Madam, I am Surpriz'd ae what you fay, 
For that = Friendſhip which to you l pay, 
Does make me confident I ne're could do 
What may be call'd a ſeeming Crime by you, 
Let me but know my Choy, 2nd you will ſee 
You are more Faulty in Su hos <p | 
Aliz, From the firſt hogrin which you did deſcend 
To bleſs me with the Tile of your Friend, 
I fo much yalu'd it a Heaven does know 
I ſtrove xo Merit what you did, beſtow, 
Wh.ch makes what exe ] did ip ſerving you 
To be at once my Joy and Nuty too. 
Rod though our _ would confels 
erv'd you above u could expreſs, | 
Yet bo higher Griev'd | didn9 more, 
ThenIwas Rleas'd with all L dig befare. 
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Plax, Madam, to prove my Debt you need not ftrive, - 
Tle own my (elf che ungrarefull'f Soulalive, * 2 
If ſince our Friendſhip [did ereadmir 
A thought which mighc but ſeem unfit for ir, 
Alis. Ah, Madam, can you ſay whatnow you do, 
And have your Face exempt trom blu(hes coo ? : ; 
Ordo you think it is Friendly thing 7 t 1 
To rob me of my Loverand my King? 
One, who till now preſerv'd ſo purea Flame 
As made hime greater for his Love then Fame, 
If this be held a Friendly AR by yon, wy th 
Purſue ſuch friendly As, and Kill meroo3 | J's] 
Tomea much leſs Cruelty 'rwould prove CY 
Torob me of my Lite,than of my'Love, 
For our paſt Friendſhips ſake you thou'd not give 
Wounds worſe than Death, and afrerlet me live : 
Your Cruelty grants halt of my Requeſt, 
Then let your Pity, Madam, grant thereſt: 
Accept this Wea by 'and no longer ſhun 
To let your Kand cure whar your Eyes have done, 


yncieg her a Dagger | 


Play, I amamaz'dat what you (ay and do, * 
T'le ſooner wound my (elt with it than 
Alis Ah, 'tis your kindneſs tothe King I ſee 
Hinders age) ray, wee s beg'd by me, '"- 
His Image, .Madam, you bur loye £00 well, 
You fear to ſtrike the Shrine where it does dwell; 
Bur for that Reaſoh what I ask diſpence,- 
Since onely Death can baniſhit from thencez | 
Elſe to you Conqueſt: Twill ſometrouble give 
To know he in your Rivgls heart does live, 
Plan, Can you believe I'll ſhare chat'Monarcks Red 
By whoſe Command my Father loſt his Head ? ' © 
My Father who was Unkle too to him, 
And whoin Virtue to ſuch height didclimb, 
As a whole day heon the Scaffold 60d; 6301! 
E're they could find out onewould ſhed his Bloody”. 
King Edwards double Guilt my ſoul'does fright, 
Firſt he uſurp'd on his own Fathers tighe, 4 4, 
Then ſtain'd a Scaffold with his Unkles gore 
For ſtriving his wary 4 '4'Btorher ro'reſtore, - --1 70" " 
Aliz, You ſhoul harge harge your Fatlztsdexthon bi = 
Since *twas his Pow'r, got he, which did -73 Criniey, EIN IC 
His Chancellouars, while he was under 
Cloath'd with his name th' injuſtice'of 
For which when he had reach'd his Eourteench year, 
He pur to death the Guilty'Mortimer, - $421 
. H 


And 
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An4 to appeaſe you for that Murtherers Sin 
He now does Court you to become his Queen, 
Plin, Ithought from Nature you had uaderſtood 
T here's no Atonement for a Fathers Blood : 
Then do not thini Fleeyer Condeſcend 
Ar « nce to injure Nature and my Friend, 
Aliz Have you forgot how you were almoſt won, 
Madam, to wed your Father's Murth'rers Son © 
If onely Love prevail'd fo far with you, 
W har cannot Love, andthiift of Empire do, 
Plan, Into a high InjuſticeI had+un _ 
Had I afcrib'd the Kings guilt-to his Son, 
Aliz,, You with a worſe Injuſtice can diſpence, 
You charge the King with Mortimers Offence z 
A Fathe $s Guilt a Sonmay undergo, 
But Kings partake not Sins which Subjects do, - 
Plan, It onthe Prince his Birth a Guik did lay, | 
He with his Tears did waſh that Guilt away, / 


Aliz. The Piinces Grief was Weak, the Kings was Strong, 


The Prince Deplor'dg;xlie King Reveng'd your Wrong 5' ... 
The King did moteif\rightly underſtood, 
The Son gave you but Teas, the Father Blood, 
Plan. *T will eafter tq a'Cruel-Princeappear, © _ 
Toſpill a Subje&s Blood, thenſheda Tex: 
But thoſe t ue Show'3s wept by the Prince of Wales 
TojuJge him Innocent with me preyails. | 
Aliz,, This does but ſhewthe King what he ſhould Do, _ 
He need but Weep to' be judg'd Guiltlefs too 5 by 
Or if yet Guilty held, with little Pain 


A Lovers Tears will waſheff any Stain, O50 


lan. Though your not Crediting what E have ſpoke 
Myv juſt Reſentment does too mach provoke, - 
Yet that you may my Friendſhip clearly (ce, 
Ev'n while you ſhew that you havenone for me, . 
Since what [ ſaid has not prevail'd with you, 


I will Convince you by this Solent Vouy : "7 ai 
I ſwear the King nor any e're tome. 2 eri1, tþ olods: 
Mention'd that Loykwhich makes your Jealouſicy +/+ 


And ſhould he &re for mea Paſſion have, 


Rather than wed the King Ilewed my Graye: "aq a 2, 
Theſe. Vows your Friendthip: ſhogld to me reſtore, - -/ - \*1ic f) - 
Sev, Youcannor Ask, norTanſhe Promiſe: more, -:/! -;i-;, ' 


Cleo, Such Yowes as theſe ſhould yout Belief perlwade; 


£ 


And Priend(hip thus Renew'd'isStromger made. .-* 1c | vid 27h tf 27 
Aliz, Ah, Madam, now my Troubles ticte high! 

Then it was lately-by,my Jealpyſgs. i 48 Sata 2d dim 5 

You could impoſeng Penance-ſoSyllime,::: ri! +! nes fot 77 


As t:usto Shew me and Forgive my Omgiu) 2: 


' , 
1920: | C 
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What ends one Pain a greater does begin, 

Since all my Grief tor your imagin'd Sin _ 

Did not-{o much my wounded Mind Subdue, \ 

As Cors the Grief of having Injur'd you : tes 

Yet who can wonder that I Tealous grew | 

Of ſo much Beauty and ſuch Vertuetoo ; 

The Perfe&neſs of both you now have ſhown, 

The Laſt has pardon'd what the Firſt has done. 
Plan, If what [did might ro Reward pretend 

You give the greateſt,being ſt my Friend, 


Al:s, And may T be depriv'd of Life and Fame, 
Whea e're again 1 loſe that Glorious Name. Exennt, 


[ Embraces ber, 


Enter King Edward, and'Ear#Latymer as ts Diſcourſe, 


Laty, Tome thr aſſurance the did\rwice cepear, 
King, What ! thatmy Son Adores Plantagenet © 
Laty, And with a Paſhon, Sir, thardoes appear 
More fiercethen that which he firſt paid to her; 
King, Ah canhebe ſo meanco-Loveagain 
One who his former Paſhondid Diſdain®* | 
One who was Guilty of {0 ſtrange a Crime, 
As to give Kent that Heart ſhe Protmis'd him 2” | 
And that her Scorn ſhe mighr the more Diſplay, '© © 1 
Wedded a Rival on his wedding day g/ 
Ar leaſt that day which was for him defign'd, ' 
Laty. Love never was to Reaſons Rules confin'd, 
For 'tis a Paſsion, Sir, which onely knows 
Such Laws as of it (elf it will Impoſe, 
King, But Honour ſhould oblige him to Abhor 
One by whole Guilt he was Betray'd before, 
Laty, A Lover thin's that no Diſhonour lies 
In twice ſubmicting to his Miſtreſs Eyes, 
We ſoon may Love and Fortunereconcile, 
When either of them atcer Frowning Smile,” - 
King. Oh Latymer, the News thou doſt ynpart 
Does with a Donbſevottid Mitt my Hears © 
Firſt that my Son by"fach a Loye ſhould Care 
To blaſt thoſe Glories he has wonin Wars ©". 
Then that his Flames ſhould be r6 her Addreſs'd - 
Without whoſe Love never can beBleſt. —— - —— Lay, ſtars, 
W hy doſt thou fiat 99s it fo ſtranpea rhing Went? 
Thar ſo much Beauty ſhould SubduEthy King 


Rather admire I did natfooner bow": :- 

Toſuch Bright Eyes, then that I doit nows 
The Greateſt Meathatere the World did Grace 
Have ſtill allow'd to Love the Higheſt Place; 
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Ceſar, who gained many a Glorious Field, 
Yet did to Cleopatra's Beauties yield, | 
Laty. Had he not won many 2 Glorious Field, 
That Love had been but as his Weakneſs held 3 
His Conqueſts make us think his Soul Sublime, 
And many ViRories Excuſe one Crime, 
King, Whatever inmy Love is judg'd amiſs 
Te expiate by Actions Great as his, | 


Laty. But how, Sir, can you well Condemn your Son 


For Doing that which by your ſelf,is Done, 

Since both of you Purpoſe the ſame Deſign, 

Kins His Calemy;Lord does differ much from mine, 

For though we both Plantagexet Adore, 

Yet he has been Berray'd by her before : 

The differenceis exceeding great you ſee 

She has Aﬀeronted him, bur Conquer'd me 

Love is at worſt a Noble Frailty thought, + 

But Love whenScarn'd is juſtly held a Fault. 

- Laty, May IbePardon'dif Iſpeak my heat? 
King, what 'ere you think you freely may impart. 
Laty, May not the Princethen, Sir, as juſtly ſay 

You are mote faulty to Alizis * x 
You ceaſe to love her in whoſe Heart you Reign'd, 
And he but loves her who his Love diſdain'd 5 | 
He with-the beſt of Lovesextreams is curſt, 
But you ſeem guilty of the very worſt, 
His Fault is, Sir, the leſſer of the two, 
You too Inconſtahtare, and ſhe roo True, 
King. O do not wound me by reminding things 
W hich rather Trouble than Repenrance brings. 
Laty, The Faule which you-Confeſs will you Purſue 2 
Ki-g, We ſhould not Sin,. and yer we dayly do; 
T owe Alszia more then you canfay, 
But what I owe her I want pow/r 10: pay : 
Plantagenet ſhonld onely Wonders.do, 
She makes my Fault, and does excule it too, .. . 


Enter t6 them the Prince and Delaware. 

Prince. Sir, -1l am come tomake-you a Requeſt 
Which if deny'd Inever can be Bleſt,.  *' 
* [1s a Requeſt I beg.,you to Admlity, - 
Andibeg.your Pardon too, for making it. 

Kine, Vie grant whate'te yow ask'thou 
It :t does not concerPlamagentse,'.' , 

Prin, Sir, lt relates to her in ſome degree,,-. 
But it exceeding'y relatestoMEe,!; } ;-/'- + 


sbnetefſogreat;)..... 


[13 « | C2 | | 
King. Then you are.come, 'I-doubt, toask again 1, ;» 


My leave that ſhe may,twice your Lpyedlildain; - 


Since 


4, * HG 
Since there is nothing elſe I can believe ..;, .. 
Ulnfir for you to'ASk, or m8to Give, ._.. 
And yet that Sin Honour ſhould'ſa deteſt, .._. 
As you ſhould never make it your tequeſt, -, -: 
Prin. 1t 'tis 4 Sin to love her, Sir, Ifear _. 
That every Man muſt Sin that Looks on her, 
Kipg. Loving of her which is- her Beauties Due 
From any other, is a Sinin you, RT, 
Prin, How can it, Sir, by you be juſtly chought 
That what is Mandkinds Dury is my Faulc,. ,. 
King; You know what Scorn ſhe did.to youdiſpence, 
And in ſuch ways as Heighr'ned the Offence , 
Without the Blemiſh of that doubleStain, 
She had within your Heart deſerv'd to Reign, 
Prin, But had nor I through choſe Fierce Tryals run, 
] had not Merited what I had Won. | 
Kine, Too far ſhe in thoſe Guilty Tryals went, 
When ſhe abandon'd you to Matty Xent s 
Prin. His Fate is Nobler who Deſerves, bur Fails, 
Then his who Merits nor, and yer Prevails, x 
-- King, Butthoſe Fierce-Tryals which ſhe us'd you to 
Makes her Incapable to-Merit you 3 | 
For ſhould ſhe love you now 'twould be too late 3 
The Wrongs of Honour what can expiate 2 
Prin. Her Love,when e're Conferr'd,will Overpay 
The Afﬀeronts of Scorn and Tortures of Delay 
Againſt her Beauties *twere the greateſt Faulc 
To think her Love can be too deatly bought, 
King, Rather that cruell'ſt Injury ſhe gave 
Should all your Scorn and all your Hatred have z 
Then do not Hope Iever will allow 
That by my leave ſhe ewice ſhould Injure yon, 
Ask all thoſe Provinces your Sword has Won, 
Ask me to ſhare with you the Englith Crown, 
And that rrue Kindneſs with does me diſpoſe 
Still to deny you Her, would grant you Thoſe, 
Prin, The Empire of theworld Iſhould Diſgain, 
Unleſs Plantagenet with me did Reign; 
No Charms would in that Throne co me appear, 
Without I had your leave toplace Her there, 
But if you grant me what I now implore, 
I cannot Ask nor can you Give me more, 
King, When firſt her Beauties in your Heart did Reign, 
I had Jefien'd to Marry you in Spain 3 | 
And the conſent I of Dox Pedrowon, | 
By which you had Succeeded ro his Crown 3 
Eur by affeQion for you I was led 
Togiveyoulrave Plantazenct to Wed. 
I 
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What A& of greater Kindneſy cou}d beſhown, ta 
Then yield your Love ſhould loſe (o fair a Throne * , i 
You have loſt Spain by yqur firſt Fagal Flame, TI" 
And by your ſecond you will loſe your Fame, "= 
Thoſe Wreaths which Cotguer'd Fraece for you haye made - 
By ſuch a Guilty Fire wilt quickly fade.” : 

Prin, 1 doubt nor, Sir, but by my Sword to gain 
As !largea Monarchy as that of Spazn, 0071 
Fortune the Valiant may to Thrones prefer, , 1 
But 'tis by Sufferings I muſt Conquer her. TY a 31T 

King, Ah Prince, fince nor your Reaſon nor your Fame--.. 
Can cure you of ſo Ctiminal a Flam e, 
Tle try if my Commands can make yqu.do 
What Fame-and Reaſon cannor lead you to 5 
I here enjoy you, Son; by every thing | 
W hich binds you'to your Father and your King, 
This ſinful Love without delay decline, 
W hich ſhould your Hotror cauſe as,well as mine, .. 
For it this Paſhon longer you purſue, BY 
You'il loſe your Fame, your Kiog and Father too. - 


Exeunt King and LordLatymer, 


; ' $7099957) 3 
Pris, .Twollls he offers, one he bids me chooſe, 
I muſt my Miſtreſs 6r my Father Looſez + 4 
Why ſhould he ſtrive by Nature to remove 
The higheſt bondof Natute that of Love * 
Thongh Nat'ral *tis t*Obey a Fathers call, 
Yet to love her is much more Natural ; 
Since he would have me yield to Natures ſway, + 
W here ſhe moſt Rules there I ſhould moſt Obey 
Dela. Since Shey your King, your Father, and your Friend ' 
Oppoſe your Love, giveto your Love an End 
Any of them the Conqueſt oughtto Win, 
Then to Qppoſe all Four will prove a Sin, 
Prin, Ah Delaware,« the Sin were much more Great 
Should I now ceaſe to love Plamtagenes 
Then I to kill my (etf I maſt needs conſent 
My Loveand Life being of like extent. 
Dela, Your Paſſion is Unjuſt while'tis ſa Great, . 
You pay Loves Score with what is Natures debt 5: - 
If in your Loveſo prodigal you are, | - 3.5 
With what, Sir, will you pay your Fathers Caez- 201121 
Prin. Ah 'tis his Lovefor her, not. care fonmey! © . 
Which makes hin treat me with ſuch Cruelty g.. | -: 
Againft all Rulesof Juſtice hedges. go, 1 2G 130 
Making himſelf both Judge, and Party too3, . + ©: 
It to Love her who wrong'd me be a Crime, ;;-,. 
Thelelt-ſame cauſe makes Lovea.Faulr in him, | 


Dela, 
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Dela, More by a King andPathermay be done 
Then may be by a SubjeR, anda Son z 
Let calmer T houghts you w_ Dory bring, 
Pronounce the names of Fathet and of King 
With that Reſpe@ which is rotithier due, 
And yield to thoſe Effedts 'twill work in you, 
Thoſe Pow'rful Names will then Vidorious be. 
Prin, 1 find in eithet dwells Divinity, 
For nothing leſs of Force enough could prove 
To hinder me to ſpeak to her I Love. 
This is the very utmoſt I can do, 
And this Heav'n knows will prove try Torment too. 
Dels, Silence, Sir, is but half of what you owe, 
You ſhould ſuppreſs your Inclination roo, 
Pris, My Inclinations muſt be let alone, 
For though 'tis Mine yer it is not my own, 
Dela, Onely to Lovers this DiffinQisn's known z 
How can it, Sir, be yours, and nior your own £ X, 
Prin, Subjects who from their King the Pow'r have gs 
Are til his SubjeQts thoogh he Rales them noe, 
Oh Friend, in my Condition there ap 
Two Motions like to thoſe which Rule che Spheais 3 
My Love the Rapid Motion I may.call, 
My Duty to my King the Natural, . 
Which while ir does it's Regular Contſe obey, 
Loves Rapid Motiof hurries it away, | 
| [ Extunt, 


The End of the Third AF, 


THE FOURTH ACT. 


The Scene opening, Kine Edward 4nd Lord Latymer appear 
:n a Garden diſcourſing. = 


La, CIr, 'tis paſt doubr, the Intelligenceis true, 
King. What the French K'og the Princes Rival too 1 . 
Lat, And to fogreat a Height, as lbeliere 
A period to their Friendſhip it will give, | 
For never any yet could ſoarabove __ 
Thefierce Reſentments of a Rivalls Love, 
King, Friendſhip betweeti thein two canhardly be 
Of ſo much Strength as Natureisid me ; 
Since Loye in me does Nature's Force ſubdue, 
Doubt not in them 'twill Conquer Friendſhip roo; 


—— ww 
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*Tis the Prerogative of her Bright Eyes 
Fot Love of them to breake all other Ties. 

Lat, Is it then juſt you on the Prince ſhould lay 
Commands above his Pow'r, Sir, .to obey ? 

Kine, Oh Latymer, 1grant Tam to Blame, 
But *tis not Love alone does me Inflame z 
Glory inthat I a& does bear a part, 
Glory does fire my Mind, as Love my Heart z 
Nothing for me ſcems Worthy to Purſue, 
But what my Son Attempring Fail'd to do : 
Since he to ſuch an Envied Fame does riſe, 
Mine will Barn dimme if it Outfhine not his. 

Lat, Oh Sir, can you who have ſuch Glory won 
Grow Jealous of the Glory of your Son, 

King, He never Glory Loy'd who could Admic 
Of any thing which mip t Querival it, 
From this Reſolve nothing can me remove; 
Nature muſt yield to Glory and to Love, 


Enter King John and the Prince, who lock the Chamber-door, 


Lat, Sir, Iperceivethe Prince and the French King, 
Something Important does them hither bring, 
For they are come alone and lock the gate , 
If, Sir, conceal'd a while you here will wait, 
Perhaps you'll learn what in their Loves they'll Do, 
King, That's adiſcourſe deſerves my liſt ning co, 


King Edward and Lord Latymer conceal 
5 thenelwts behind the Scene, 


King Fo, 'Tis ſuch a Secret as ſhall clearly ſhow 
The perte& Friendſhip which to you I owe, 
Since what to tell my (elf is ſcarcely fit | 
I to your Secrefte ſhall now commit, 
Prin, Though nothing can to me more Pleaſure give, 
Then Proofs, Sir, of. your Frienſhip to receive, 
Yer among Friends there may ſuch Secrets be, 
As to diſcloſe them were an Injury 3 
But you too weli the Laws of Friendſhip know, 
And are too Generous to uſe me ſo, 
King Fo, That Friend muſt ro himſelf appear Unjuſt 
Who takes as Injuries the Marks of Truſt ; | 
Yettell me, Sir, what canthar Secret be 
Which to Reveal would be an Injury. | | | 
Prin, Shoul'd you have brib'd your Guards to ſer you free, 
*T would be an Injury totell it mes © . | 
For I ſhould be, what ever 1 ſhould do; 
Falſe to my King and Father, or to you, 


K ing Fo, 


'% 
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King Fo. Could I corrupt orelſe his Guards deceive, 
T'denor return to Fraxce withour his leave, 

That Generous Uſage he to medoes ſhow 
Secures me here more then his Guards can do, 
And though this Bond:de Strong enough appear, 
Yer a far ſtronger does Confine me here, 

By your great Friendſhip, Sir, 1 heream ty'd, 
But tell me freely, is there ought beſide 

W hich by a Friend a Secret may be thought, 

W hich told a Friend, his Friend may think a Fault * 
Prin. Yes, Sir, yet Twill mention but one more, 
Suppoſe two Friends one Beauty did Adore; Looking fixedly 

If he, whoſe Heart her eyes the aſt o're came, yon the King. 
Should to his Rival Friend diſcloſe his Flame, 
He well might chinkthe Injury. was Grear. 

King. I hope you donor love Plantagene: * 

Prin, Yes, Sir, I do, and with a Loveſo High 
As it can never Ceafe until I Die. 

King, Ah, Sinceyou Love her and tothat Degree, 
Why was your Paſhon not Reveal'd to me 2 
Telling you firſt ſhe does my Conquerour prove, 

You make your Friendſhip Guiltier then my Love, 
' Pris, Why ſhould I tell you what you needs muſt know, + 
For whoſoener ſees muſt love her roo, 

Kinz. Since ſuch high Pow'r does to her Eyes belong, 
Think not in loving her I do you Wrong, 

Prin, To love ſuch Charming Eyes no wrong can be, 

But 'tisa Wrong to tell your Love to me, 

King. Since all who Look on her ſhe muſt Subdue, 
Is ita wrong to tell you what you knew? 

Becauſe you thought your Love was known to me, 
You judg'd your Silence was no Injury , 

But I, as (ſoon as I her Lover grew, ' 

Tudg'd it a Duty, Sir, to Tell it you, 

Conſider which of us has done the worſt. 

Pris, 1 who firſt ſaw her muſt have loy'd her Firſt, 
Therefore my Paſſion muſt be known to you. 

King, 1 hear'd you Lov'd Her, and ſheLoy'd You too, 
Bur afterwards ſhe did Inconſtane prove, | 
And Ibeliey'd that Wrong had Cur'd your Love, 

Prin, Her Beanties were unworthy my Eſteem, 

If any thing more Powerſul werethen Them, 

King. Knowing their Pow'rs, admire not if you ſee 
That Love moreſtrong then Friendſhip isin me, 

Prin, Yer fince Ito her Beauties firſt did bow, 

Your Love's a Wrong to me, nor mine to you. 

King Fo, Afronts the Ties of Friendſhip may undo, 
Yer you ſtill love her though ſheinjur'd-you, 
| K 
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You clearly have Declar'dinwhat you Did, 

Thar her Fair Eyes does Friendſhips ſtrength exceed; 

And ſhe who ſpight of Wrongs trwmphs o're you 

Triumphs o're me in ſpight of Friendſhip too, 

Since ſhe o're you the greateſt-Pow'r has ſhewn, 

Blaming my Paſſhon you more blame your own z 

Our Lovein both or neither is amiſs, 

Yours above wrongs, mine above Friendſhip is, 

But the Succeſs of mine I may diſpair, 

Since now [ know that you my Rival are z 

I with Diſgraceam cloath'd, but you with Fame, 

Which makes me merit 7 more then Blame, 
Prin, How can I, Sir, that Pity give to you, 

Which 10 my own Caſe is more -_ due * 

Beſides her change for which my Soul does mourn, 

Beſides my Friend who does my Rival turn, 

As high an ll as both of theſe I feel, * 
King, May you that Secret, Sir, tome Reveal ? 

To me who though as Rival you may blame, 

Yet I your Friend more than your Rival am 

For at this Name I Grieve, at that Rejoyce, 

This is th' Effect of Force,but that of Choice, {[ Zmbracing him, 
Prin. Oh I did err, and ina high degree, 

Repining that you Rival were to me, 

Since 'tis more fit thar pain I ſhould abide 

Then that her Eyes this Triumph were deny'ds 

As both. in Love and Friendſhip I exceed, 

So both Diſdain in common paths to tread s 

Unjuſt ro Her and Love, I ſhould appear, 

Would I without a Rival conquer her 
King, This Declaration I unmov'd receive, 

Since you tobe your Rival give meleaye, 

But to Plantagexet ſhould prove unkind, 

Yet in my Friendſhip I ſome eaſe ſhall find, 

For ſhould the worſt of Fortunes be my ſhare, 

Your Trophies I ſhould raiſe in Love as War: 

Thus I by Friendſhips Pow'r ſhall be ſapply'd 

With what to memy Fateand Love deny'd; 

My Friendſhip for you nothing can impair 

Since it ſtands firm,though you my Rival are3 

For I who beſt her-Beauties pow'r do know, 

Find your excuſe from thence for being ſoz 

Andrto confirm this Truth, --now will ſhow 

That Secret to you, which you ask'd ro know, 
Prin, Thoſe conquering Beauties which did us ſubdue 

Have made my Fathertura my Rival too. © 

King. Ithought he Lov'd the Fair Abc, 

Prin, And, Sit, Ithought:you Lov'dFakrie. 


(35 


King, OurConquerours Eyes muſt every Heart reduce; - 
In my own Fare I find'the Kings Excuſe, #909 >? 
Prince, 'Tis She alone with the Kigh Pow'r is bleſt {90! 
Of C aptivating Freedoms prepoſſeſs'd, > *& 
King. She do6s in the ſame Fate, ſuch is her Pow'r, 
Involye the Conquer'd and the Conquerour, © - 

Prin. But tis not, Sir, at this that I repine," © 
I know where e're her Beauties pleaſe ro ſhine, © * 

They ought to Conquer as their Native Right; / | 

Me by his Rivalſhip be doesnot Fright © 5 001 

For 'tis Her choice alone which can improve * -- way oo 

The higheſt Loyer to deſerve her Love: _ > 1 282" 

And, Sir, my Flame which brighreſt ſhall appear, 

Would makeit Sin ſhould IaRivl fear, | 

But that which does my Soul with Grief ſubdue, | 

Is his forbidding me to Love het too : tp Sons fe 

Oh why ſhould the Paternal Right oppoſe _ *-- TIE 

The nobler Right.which Love on her beſtows. ' | 
King. Oh Prince your Cafes difficult I ſee; 

He ſhould have treated you, as yourreatmez; 

But inthe Fatal ſtrait which you are in, NI 

You mnlſt againſt your Love and Nature fin 3 

W hat Reſolution think you to purſue? - 

Prin, Ah'tis much eafter to Refolvethan Do " 
For once I thought I could ſo far Obey, MY 
As filently to Moutn my Life away 
But Love the Monarch Paſſion of the Sonl 
That Reſolution quickly did control ; 

Making me find that her Triumphant Eyes 

Are much more pow'rful then all Natures ties 2... 

Yet that no odds of youl may receive £%, 

But what my greater Love to. me does give, . _ . 

Ilet you know on her this night 'Ile wait, '' * 

And from her SentenceTle receivemy Fate; 

Sir, if you pleaſe, you may thert'go with me,, ©, 

And both together learnour Deſtinyz (en'33Q, 

I hope, if minedoes prove a happy Dootn, ” 1 Wan 


P__ 
z 


My Father by Submiſſion to o'recome3 4 <_—_ 17 ve wer] 
But if a Fata! Doom ſhe does difpence, NIC 
That will Revenge my Diſobediengg; ' © fc ks 
King.. Since you allow me,I on you will wait, © © * d] va 
Of that bright Beauty to receive my Fate, ON 
Though already cannot bur foreſee © 7 70 OY 901 
The certain Ruine that muftfall onme: © le aut nz 
For ſhe muſt be Unjuſt as ſheis'Fair,' 2 min 


If of her Love ſhe wakes me not Diſpairs..' © , ' I 
Or if ſhe ſhould me with her Favour bleſs; © © rl N 
Your Grief for it will Kill my Happineſs ; 


f ? 


Fate 
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Fate neicher way come, nor hope allow, - 
Prin, The value of het Love you injure now, | - 
Since whoſoe'reher Favour does-poſleſs . , ..:. 
In part, the reliſh of unhappineſs —— . ...... 
King It of her Love'ſuch Thoughts I do agmit, 
My height'ned Friendſhip is the cauſe of ic; . 
And, Sir, you are oblig'd by Honours Laws 
T' excuſe Effects where Friendſhip is the Cauſe, 
Prin. Admire not that my Rival treprove, 
For too much Friendfhip; and too lietle Love ; 
But pardon me, fince Irherein expreſs 
I prize her Right above my Happinets, OS 
King, Ah generous Prince, ſuch Vertues fhine in you, 
Thar you in Loveas War muſt all ſubdue, 
Prin, Since, Sir, together we reſolve to go, 
And from Plantagenet our Fate to know, 
'Tis fic that weno longer ſhould defer 
To beg her leave this night to wait on her, 
King. But &'re we know the Sencence {he will give, 
Let us trom one another, Sir,. receive | 
A mutual Vow that ſtill we Friends will be, 
Pin, That to our Friendfhip were an injury 3 
It is its own Security you know, | 
And coes more ſtrongly bind than any Yow3 
Againſt ouc Friendſhip Love invain contends, 
For though we Rivals are, wee'll both' be Friends 5 
Yet give your Friend that pity he does ſeek, | 3 
Who toobey Loves Law muſt Natures break. n 


| 4 p 
# 'F. #* - 4 


x Extunt. 
King Edward and Lord Latymer, 


King, Never an AR (o Inſolent was done, 
Aﬀeronced by my Pris'ner and my Son! _. | 
Both know Plantagenet is lov'd by me, - 
And yet my Rivals bothpreſume to hez; 
In my Revenging itT'le loſe no Time, .- 
Their Sufferings ſhall be equal.to their Crime 3 
Tle make them feel that 'tis a dangerous thing 
To dare to court the Miſtreſs of a King. _ 

Lat, I beg you, not for their (Fes but your own, | 
Let firſt this ſtorm of Anger be o'reblown, at ag 
'Ere you determine what 1s fit to do, __ &? 
T hen ſuch Reſolyes you ſafely may purſue, nts 
It Patience guide you not, x bx mil .eteem.,.. :..:..c.- 1.o.t 
Your Paſſion onely, Sir, does puniſh them. CT nd 

King, Delay, in the Afﬀeone they caſt on me, x 
Would be not Patience, but Stupiduy, 
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Lat, Conſider, I beſeech you, Sir, how they 
The low'r of Love not Reaſons Pow'r obey, 
Such ftrange Effe@s that Paſſion does pioduce, 
As forall ; aults Loveis its own Excuſe ; 
Love does our Nobleſt Faculties controul, 
*Tis in effe& the Feaver ot the Soul, 
King, My Lotd, ſuch talk as this Tle not admir, 
Share not theu Guilt by thus excufing it, 
But follow them and let them underſtand 
They now are both confin'd by my command : 
This night in which their Love they ſhould have ſhown, 
I am determin'd to declare my own 3 
Since by their Love my Pow'r they injure ſo, 


I by my Pow'r their Love will punith coo, 
[ Exeunt ſeveral wayes. 


Plantagenet, Delaware, Cleorin, 
The Scene Plantagenets Chamber, 


Dels, Thoſe Fires df Love have ſtill moſt torturing been, 
Which though they highly Burn'd, have Burn'd unſeen, 
And under thoſe which 1 diſcover'd now, : 

For many years my Conquer'd Heart did bows 

Admire not yet Icould fo long diſguiſe 

From your own Sight the Acting of your Eyes , 

For thougk the Sunon the Earths face but thines, 

Yet by his Influence he does ripen Mines 3 

Your Eyes, which Shine at leaſt as Bright as He, 

Perform like him things which youcould nor ſee; | 
Bur yet this Breaſt in which your Beauty Shin'd - 
May boaſt of Love, purer than Gold Refin'd , 

Your Eyes alone perform within may Heart 

More then the Sun on Mines though help'd by Art, 

As it was juſt my Love | ſhould diſplay, 

So 'tis as juſt your Will I ſhould Obey 3 

W hich I ſhall do when you bur ſpeak the word, 

Though 'twere to pierce my Heart with my own Sword, 
And nothing in that Aion I ſhall fear 

But to offend your Image which is there, 

Plas, My Lord, Ithink you from your Siſter know 

The Friendſhip which I always had for you, 
Yet ſince your words th* occafion does admit, 
I will my (elf give you a Proof of it: 

Though you declaring of your Love for me 
Is in it ſelf no little Injury, 
Yet for my Friendſhips ſake I'le pardon you, 


If you th' Offence will not again per ue, 
Dela, 
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De/s, Madam, your Juſtice ſhould this Uſage blame, 
You cloud your Cruelty with Friendſhips name, 
As Judges to the Tortur'd Reſpite give, 

To lengthen Pain, but not to make them live 3 
Such Uſage yet were tor that Servant fir 

\V ho durft Adore you and not tell you it, 
Though 'tis ſome Guilt co ſay I Die for you, 
Yet is that Guile, Madam, a Duty too: 

Ah Madam, ſure you ought not to deny 

To take the Debt, or bid the Debrer die 5 
You Sentences to0 Heavy or too Light, 
You either ſhould me Kill, or Save me quite, 

Plan. Since by your ſelf, my Lord, I now am told, 

Your Love for me 1s more refin'd than Gold, 
Tle pur it to a Tryal butſo vaſt, 
As never yet that Courted Metal paſt ; 
Know then, my Love for which ſo much you ſtrive 
Is nor, alas, 1a my own Pow'r to give: 
The Prince of Wales, —- _ 
Dela, In Pity ſay no more, 
Fate never had a Curſelike this in ſtore, 
Rais'd ro the Charming'it Hope of all the World, 
Into Deſpair Inow from thence am hutl'd, 
You keepthat Word to which your ſelf you ty'd, 
And Try me more then ever Gold was Try'd; 
That Glitterring Earth, when ic has paſs'd the Fire, 
Is the Refiners Wonder andDeſire 
ButI, having Loves Fiery Tryal paſt, . 
Like the Neglected Drof away am caſt, 
Clo, Oh Brother, had nor Love your Mind depray'd, 
You'd think you were not Caſt away but Say'd 
The Crime you act ſhe calmly does reform, 

Dela, Ah! ſucha Calm is worſe than any Storm, 

Cleo, How can the Princeſs more obliging prove, 
Than to give Friendſhip, when ſhe cannot Love, 

Dela, Oh Siſter, he who to her Love aſpires, 

To nothing leſs can limit his Deſires 3 
Loves Pow'r muft always Friendſhips pow'r outdo, 
For Love at once is Loye and Friendſhip roo, 

Cleo, You ſhould with Joy what ſhe beſtows receive, 
She Gives in Friendſhip all ſhe has to Give, 
Andrto convince you, hets is Great and True, 

She the firſt hour her Secrets Truſts with you, 

Dela. Sincc to Receive my Love ſhe does deny, 
She by her Anger oughtro make me Die 3 
That's the beſt Prook of Friendſhip ſhe can give, 
And theretore that alonel can receive, 
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Hz for her Love does grant himſelf unfit 
Who can be won t ouclive the loſs of it, 
Plan, WhatT have yerpertorm'd can but pretend 
Toler you fee how much I am your Friend, - 
But that, my Lord, which now Ido Deſign 
Shall let you ſee how much I think you mine 5 
For by your Councel and Affiſtanceroo, 
The life of all my Hopes Iwill purſue, 
Admire not Shame thus in my Face prevails, 
W hen I confeſs Tlove thePrince of Wales 3 
For though th' Aﬀeont which I fromgoureceiv'd 
Does make me bluſh chat after it I liv'd; 
Yet I, whether by Weakneſs or by Fate, 
Still Love that Prince whom I ought moſt to Hate; 
And how that Love with Honour to purſue, 
Is that in which I ask advice of you , 
For he eſteems you in ſuch high Degree, 
As you the fitteſt are co give it me, 
Dels. Oh Fate! Oh Love ! -why doyou both agree, 
To give ſuch Beauty ſomuch Cruelty 2 
Is't nor enough my Flame is ſcorn'd by you, 
But yon would make me help my Rival too? 
And my Reſentments higher to Inflame, 
Theſe Wrongs you do me under Friendſhips names 
Madam, if this, if this your Friendſhip be, 
Ah give me Proots then. of your Ctuelty 3 
Either beſtow onme your Love or Hate 
This Tyranny ſurpaſſes that of Fate; 
Fate _ made me Wretched, but *tis you 
Alas would have me make my ſelf fo too, 
To Loveyou is a Confidence fo high, 
As 1 for it do not refuſe to Die: 
But donotlet your Doom be ſo ſevere 
As thus tomake me my own Murtherer g 
From thoſe Fair Eyes which did my Love create 
I beg I may alone receive my Fate, 
Plan, Oh why ſhould you be griev'd to this Degree ? 
Love, which does govern you, does govern me 
'Tis Love gives Laws tous, not we to ir, 
And to his boundleſs Pow'r we muſt ſubmicr g 
Since by its Influence of my Love you miſs, 
I give you that which of next Value is, 
And hope by Friendſhips Kindneſs to remove 
Your Grief for wanting Pow'r to give you Love, 
Dela, Ah Madam, How can you that Friendſhip prize 
Which could deſtroy the Conqueſt of your Eyes ? 
And would againſt itsnature makeit prove | 


A Rivals help, and Mutherer of Love, 


— Del, tarts, 
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Tis paſt the Pow'r of Friendſhip to beſtow 
Such Joyes as thoſe *ewould raviſh from me now, 
Yer think not ſtrange that 1 deny to you 
W hat I deny'd my Prince and General too 
For your Tr.umphant Eyes, fince his return, 
Have made his Fire once quench'd more freely Burn ; 
This Fatal Secret he to me confels'd, 
And unobey'd made me the like requeſt , 
Bur yer your Cruelty does his Surpals, , 
He did not know that I his Rival was 
But you who knew it ſtrive tgmake me do 
What known to him Lovehad nor forc'd him to 3 
Fortune both ways my Torments does advance, 
By Friendſhips Knowledge and its Ignorance. 
Play, Ah! that Bleſt Secret which I learn from you 
Makes me with Greater Hopes my ſuit renew 
For 'twere below your Vertue to undo 
Atonce, my Lord, a Friend and Miſtreſs too, 
Sure to that man Loves Pow'rwas never known 
Who valu'd others Joyes above his own. 
Conlider, finceI lov'd him while I thought 
That his Inconſtancy did cauſe his Fault, 
If any other Love my Breaſt can fill, 
When from yourſelf I find he loves me ſtill : 
Since *tis my Fate onely the Prince to Love, 
Since therefore all your Hopes muſt fruitleſs prove, 
Aſſiſt your Prince and Miſtreſs in diſtreſs, 
And help chat Love which nothing can ſuppreſs; 
Quenching by ſuch a Gen'rous A your Flame, 
From your Misfortune you'll increaſe your Fame, 
Retire, —_ and think on what I ſaid, 
I know, when Love does once the Heart invade, 
So Pow rfull is that Paſſions Influence, 
As 'tisnot eaſily remoy'd from thence, 
But when alone you weigh what's ask'd by me, 
Reaſon and Honour muſt Viftorious be, 
Dela, Oh Madam, though the Trouble be not light 
Of being thus commanded from your Sight, 
Yet that torments mein a leſs Degree 
Then thoſe Deſires which here you lay on me : 
Yete'rel go this Sacred Voycereceive 
I to Obey you, Madam, will ſo Strive, 
As, It Ican, my Flamel will ſuppreſs, 
And on my Ruine raiſe my Happinels 3 
But if I quench got Fires which you create, 
Accept the Duty, and deplore the Fare. [ Exit Delaware, 
Plan, Go, my dear Cleoris, and loſeno time, 
Improve th *ImpreſſionT have made on him, 


For 
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For that Bleſt Sectet he reveald to me 
Shews-that 0a him depends my:DefRtiny, 


[Exeunt ſeveral wayes. 


Eater Gueſclin bifilp who weets Delaware. 


Gueſc, My Lord, I have been'feeking you with News 
Which will at once Horror and Grief infuſe, 
My King and your Great Printeareboth confin'd, 
Dela, From what Black Coaſt blows this Tempeſtuous Wind 2 
Gueſc, By the Lord Latymer I underſtand, - - ; 
They are impriſon'd by your Kings command, 
Dela, The cauſe of it did he norlet you know? 
Gueſc, Tis what he could nor, or eiſe would not do z 
Letus by (ev'ral ways imploy.our ca. e, | 
Firſt to diſcover why they Priſoners are, 
That known, we may more hopefully apply 
To this Misfortune aquick Remedy, | 
Dela, Let's haſten to this Work, for 'twere # Crime 
In ſerving them to loſe one moments time, 


| [Excunt ſeveral wieyes: 
The SCENE is Plantagenets Bed-Chamber. 
Plantagenet and Valeria's Brother ſting, and in Diſcourſe, | 


Ya. Bro, Th' Aſſurance, Madam, whichto-me yougiye 
With [oyes above expreſſion I receive; Ty 
*Tis you alone thoſe Bleſſings-can extend + - 
Which both my Merit and my Hopes tranſcend: 
Plan, You inſuch moving words your Love have ſhown, 7. 
As I in Juſtice could not leſs have done 3 ©: + ++ 
Some Time and Jnduſtry it will require . 
Fairly to reach that End which we deſire, 
Bur leave it to my care if you think fir, | 
Val. Bro, She who muſt make my Fate ſhould govern its 
While 'ris in ſuch fair hands itis ſecure, | Enter 4 Las, 


203,29 7; haftily. 
Lady. Madam, the King is almoſt at the door. 
| | They both riſe up haſtily, 
Plan, TheKing, Oh ſtrange Misfortune, and ſonear ! 
Yal. Bro, What would he think if he ſhould ſee me here 2 


"Twill rainall which we defign'd todo, : - | \ 
Lady. The King does come the way which he ſhould go, 
10411 1 Exit Lady haſtily: 


M other . Plan, © 
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Plan, By what dire Planet is he hither led s ws xoiſe 
I hear him, hide your ſelf within my Bed, within, 


Valeria's BYother hides himſelf in Plantagenet's Bed 
$he goes ta meit vht King, 


Enter the Kine. 


King, Since Tenjoy'd at laſt this long'd fot time, 

I hope you will not think it is a Crime ? 

Madam, If I employ it now to ſay, - 

An Adoration to your Eyes I pay : 

An Adoration Words would ill expreſs, 

For could I cell its Greatneſs, *rwould be leſs ; 

So higha Paſhon ne're was paid before, 

And yet I bluſh, Madam, that 'tis no more, 

Plas, Do you conſider, Sir, what now you ſay, 

Such Vows you ſhould bat to Atlzzie pay z 

Sir, you miſtake, tocher alone they'r mean, 

King, Ah ſay notI miſtake when I repenc ; 

You may believe whit I now ſay is trne, 

Since of moſt Loye l ſpeak, and ſpeak to you z 

To you who have given mine ſuch perfeR ſtrength, 

As 'ris ancapable of more but length, 

That Falſhood might Truths piercing fight eſcape, | 

It ſlowly moves, and in a borrow'd ſhape 3 

But Truth which onely fears to be unknown, 

Moves ſpeedily, and nodiſguife puts on, | | 
Plan, *Tis ſtrange this Love ſhould grow ſo great ſq foon, 
King, The Dawning of  wasa perfe@t Noon; 

For what ſuch Eyes, Madatn, as yours create 

Muſt reach PerfeRion in their fic Eſtate: , 

Yet fince I did Alizia firſt Adore, | 

I grant Imetit this negle& and more z 

Buc you the name of Tyrangous will win 

Revenging a Misfortune as a Sin z 

T his uſageroo will an Injuſtice be, 

You Wrong your Eyes while chus you Puniſh me, 

Plan. Were there nought elſe 'Ide not be falſe to her. 

King, Beauty ſbvuld ſtill a Conqueſt moſt prefer, . -\'S 

Plan. They Tyrants are who to uſurp delight. 

King. Who has moſt Beaury has in Love moſttight, 

Pl:j, You wrong your Miſtris while my Loye you ſeck, 
And1my Friend in hearing wharyou ſpeak, 

King, ToLoveanorther after you are (een, 

A greater wrong, Madam, in me had been 

I tully know the great debt which is due, 

To your fair Eyes and to your Yertues to0g 


And 
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And it had been below them to have gain'd 

A Heart in which no Beauty ere has rteign'd 3 - 

But mine before had yielded to the Pow'rs 

Of conquering Charmes which tione excel, but yours: 
W hat greater merit can my Pfidh ſhew, © ©* 

Then thus to leave Alizi4 toloveyou, 

"This of its vaſtheſs is a proof ſublime, 

Plan, Ah what you call your Merit is your Crime, 
Since perfect Love in Juſtice muſt excet,*  * 
Falſhood and her together cantior dwell, E: 

King. Thar perte& Love 1s juſt [ grabit istrue, 
And Iprove mine is Juſt in Loviog you, 8 
Your Eyes which a& the Change You ſo abhor, 
Are my ſecurity I'le change no mote ney 
Siticet0 the hi8heſt Beauty pretend, _ 
Blame not if by Degrees Ireach that end z - * 
And as my Love that btefling dots purſue, 
SonowlI find it onely ſhines in you, 


_ "Emer Alizia and Stvina; 


Alic, This Duty daily muſt be paid By meg"! 
And though 'tis late ; | 


She ſtarts baih amaz dſteing the King, 
Oh Heaven ! what is't I ſee? JN 221272, © 
Ah ! would theſe Eyes, rather than ſee this Sight, 
Had beenclos'd up by an eternal night, | 

Kine, Whatis it, Madam, which you thus bemoan* 

Aliz, Can you ask that ſince you two ate alone, 
And -at an hout, fo Guilty as it ſhowes 
The Falſeneſs of her Friendſhip and your Vows ! 
To me this Sight ſo vaſt a Gnet does pive, - 
As makes me with rather to Die thank. , 

* King, And, Madam, 'tis ſome cauſe of Grief in me 

To find in you (o ftrange a Jealonfle, 

Aliz, It you whodothe Wrohg, Sir, canadmir 
Of Grief, What then muſt I that Suffer ie? 
Bur, Sir, your cauſe of Grief ſhall beremoy'd, - 
My Death ſhall ſhew you ſoon how well loy'd-' | 
[To Plas, Go treacherous Woman, Falſe'as rhouw xt Faif, 
Thoſe Hopes - rais.don your 'd Friends Deſpair . 
Shall ſoon be blaſted, for .my injur'd Ghoſt 
Shall ſtill purfae you for the MJeyaid, 
Wheree're you go, 'revenge it ſhall iovoke, <* 
And ſhew you ſtill that Heart your Falſhood broke: - 
You ſtill ſhall ſee it or ſhall hearit groan, 
And ic ſhall haunt pou in his Bed and Throne, 


['She offers togo ont. 
Plan, 


. - -- 
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Plan. Oh gonot yet away, 
Sev, Atleaſt be pleas'd to hear what ſhe can ſay, 
Aliz, Whatever ſhe can t<]l I dodiſpiſe, 

Tle not believe hex Words above mine Eyes z 

And I have ſeen ſomuch, as I'now fly. 

To ſeek out Death my onely Remedy, 

| | Extum Alizia and Sevina, 


b 


Plan, So well her height'ned Spirit, S'r, Iknow, 
A's whac ſhe Threatens be too ſoon will dos 
. It by your inſt -at Kinoneſs or my Care 
Wedo not ſtopth' Effects of her Diſpair, 
Forgive m2 if I leave. you toattend 


1 he Debts 1 owe toa Diſpairing Friend, 


The King ſtay: her, 


King. Oh leavenot your Adorer to purſue 
One who aoes hate you, and uſurp'd your due 5 
If ro rec-1ve my Paſsion you decline, 

Even her Di'pair will be lefs great then mine, - 
Plan. Drain me not, She'll die through our delay, 
King. AndTſhal die ſhould you thus go away. 
Plan, She needs my help, => | 
King, But does not it implore, 

Play, Her Caſe deſerves it, 

King. Minedeſerves it more, 

Plan, Her Grief does woundme, 
Kine, So my Love ſhould do, 
Plan, Your Love's herdebr, 
Ktrg, 'Tis onely due to you, - 


ini A great skreik within, 
Plas, Thar Fatal Skreik muſt cut off our debate, 
For my beft ſpeed I fear will come too late, 
She breaks from the King, and goes ont haſtily. 
King. She's gone and left mein a deeper Grief 
Then her's to whom ſhe flies to'give Reliet 3 
She does her Hatred tomy Loye prefer, 
To me ſhe's Cruel, bur ſhe's Kind to her: . | 
'Tis Fortune onely or refiſtleſs Fate "Sp 
W hich goveins all the World in Loye and Hate, 


The King fands muſing 4 while: Valeria's Brother thinking hin 
gone, comes from behind the Bea; The Kipg lifts up his eyes, 
ſees him, and ſtarts back;, Valeria's Brother runs into the Bed 
again, | r-O 


King. A Man, and here, and at this time of night, 
How quickly did He vaniſh from my fight 


(45) 
Does ſhe a Viſicant like this admir, 
Though my bad Angel 'twere Þle ſpeak to it, | 
The Kine draws his Sword, and goes 
towards the Bed. 
Who art thou? and whar is it bronght thee here 2 
The King plucks Valeria's Brother out of the 
Bed, whotrembles, but anſwers not. 
His Tonene is ty'd by Guiltineſs or Fear ; 
Prepare for Death, or elſe reſolve my Doubt; 
He's filent till, what Ho, who wai:s without 2 
| Enter two Courtiers ranning, 
Sincemy Commands thy ſilence cannot break, | 
Fle find our: Tortores which ſhall make thee ſpeak, 
Seize on this Mute, and with him follow me, 
| They ſeize on Valeria's Brother, 
Why ſhonld the Thrones of Kings ſo-envy'd be, 
W hen ſuch ſtrange Griefs aſſault me in one hour, 
As make my Sorrows greater than my Pow'r. 


[ Exeant 


The End of the Fourth AF, 


Ac 


THE FIFTH ACT. 


Emer King Edward and Lord Latymer, 


King. F Have in ſhort told you my cauſe of Grief, 
Which is as Juſt as 'tis above Relief, 

Ah ! to forſake one in whoſe heart I Reign'd; 

To Court another who my Flames diſdain'd, 

And ſuch a Lovely Youth thas hid by her, 

Are loads _ a for "7 Soul to bear. 

Lat, Though, Sir, the Fair Plantzeenct may be - * 
Too juff'y blam'd for one Incoaſtancy, EE" 
Yet in all elſe her Vertue ſuch hath been, 

Asto __ S Sir ry tura aSin, 

King, Oh ſhe; who could for Kent my Son forgo, 
Whats it after, which ſhe might not dos oe 
She muſt have given that Love for which ſhe preſt, 
Were not her Heart by other Fires poſleſt, 

Tle not defame be ſince ſhe bears my name, 
But ſhe for ever has ſuppreſt my Flame, 


Emer Sevina haſtily. 
Sev. If with your Love, Sir, for Alizis 
You have got thrown your Pity too away, 
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Be pleas'd toſee where She Deſpairing lies, 
And with your Hand vouchſafe ro cloſe her Eyes, 
King, Madam, what is't which her Diſpair does move, 
Sev, Oh ask not that when ſhe has loſt your Love 
She did awhile that Miſery ſuſpe&, 
But when the certainty ſhe did dere, 
She had,burt that our ſtrength was her Relief, "Bf ."1'Þ 
By one dire blow ended her Life and Grief, 1 
When from her Hand the Weapon we did wreſt, 
Such ſtorms of Sighs did crow'd out of her Breſt, 
And from ker Eyes ſuch ſtreams of Tears did flow, 
As we repenred that we ſtop'd the blows - 
For ſure the loſs of Life is a leſs Ill 
Thenthar Deſpair which does poſſes her ſtill, 
But though we did one ſort of Death prevenc, 
Yer ſhe on :\ying, Sir, is ſointene, 
As from Plartagenct I now am come, 
Who daresnot, Sir, onemoment leavethe room, 
To tell you that th* Affurance of your Love 
Can onely theſe reſolves of Death remove 3 
Deſpair alas ſo pow'rful is in her, 
*T will be too late ſhonld yon the Care defer, 
Kinz, Ahlead me then where my Al;zi« lies, 
For in her Sorrow I ſo Sympathize, 
AsI alas without diſguiſe may ſwear, | 
Her grief wounds Me much more than it does Her, 


FExeunt, 


Enter Delaware and Cleotin, 


Cleo, 'Tisa ——_ Secret whichyou havereveal'd, 
But why alas was it {o long conceal'd | 
Repair that Faral Sin you did commit, 

And fly to tell your Prince and Miftrels it, 

Dela, As all choſe Sins which for a Crown are done 
Heaven does abfolve, when Heaven does pur it on , 

So all choſe Crimes which are perform'd in Love 
Do loſe that name when we ſucceſslefs prove: | | 

Cleo. But ſince of yours you cannot hope Relief, 

Do nor delay to cure your Prince's Grief, "IEA 

Dels, Ah my dear Siſter, if my hopes were fled, © 
You ſoon ſhould ſee your wretched Brother dead ;_ 
Burt who in Love does as-a Lover ſtrive, 

Lives while he Hopes, and Hopes while he does Live, 

Cleo, Ah! ro ſuch empry Hopes impoſean end, * © 
By making Bleſt your Miſtiefs, Prince and Friend 3 
Solofing of your Hopes, you ſoon will ſee FT 
A greater bleſſing then your Hopes can be : 
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Has Love the Pow'r to fink the Soul ſo low, 
As to deny what VYertue bids you'do £ 

W hat Nobler Fate can Love give toyour pain, 
Then to deſerve that Loveyou cannot gain, 

Dela, Should I this Secret to them both confeſs, 
*Twill rather raiſe then make their Troubles leſs, 
While under their Deluſion they remain, 

Their juſt reſentment robs them of their Pain 3 
Bur were that happy. Fallacy remoy'd, 

She with ſuch Paſhon by the Kingis lov'd, 
As they can ne're poſſeſs what I ſhall loſe, 
And 'twill in chem alefſer Grief infuſe, 
Nevera hope of Union to admit, 

Then be ſonear, and after miſs of it: 

Beſides the Kingdom may be plung'd in War 
When ſuch a Son and Father Rivalsare, 

Cleo, Ah! youſhould bluſhto talk at ſuch a rate, 

Make not your Crime anintereſt of State; 

Better that War youdream'd of ſhould enſae, 

Then you ſhould ſhun what Honour bids you do: 

Oh *cis in you too Guilty a Diſtruſt, 

When you fear ought more then to be Unjuſt ; 
Confider ſhould the Prince or ſhe e're know 
T hat Secret you to me diſcover now, 

Dela, I fear not that 'tis, onely known to you, 
Eleo. Yes but it is, 

Dels, —— —— to whom ? 

Cleo —<+ —— —— You know it too. 

Ah ! little Honour in your Soul does ſhine, 

Should not your Knowledge fright you more then mine 5 
Towhat lowState Love does a Lover bring, 

Is your own witneſs then ſo{light a thing £ 
Ler Vertue and not Fear make yourepent, 

Guile is a greater Ill than Puniſhment 3 
Haye you not found what I have ſaid is true * [Studies 4 white, 

Dela, My Paſſion ſtrives my Vertue to ſubdue, 

Pity your Brother whom Love Maſters ſo, 

As he does fear what Honour bids him do 5 
Pity yourſelf, forit is you alone 
This hopeleſs guilty Paſsion muſt Dethrone, 

Cleo, To conquer Love there needs bat littleskill, 
Since none can want the Pow'r who has the Will. | 
Dela, There's none does want the Pow'r his Hopes to kill; 
Bat to Deſtroy them whotan have the Will 2 
Cleo, Your Care were finiſhyd were it but begun; 
Dela. Ah this is eaſter (aid then it is done: 
Yet I from you this double good have got, 
Toknow my Debt, and grieve 1 pay it not, 
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Cleo, Who grieves he does not what he can and ought, 
Is guilty of his Torment as his Faulr, 
Dela, Ah! youdid never yet the Torment prove, 
W hich ſprings from Honour that diſputes with Love, 
Cleo. The Torment lies in the Diſpute alone, 
Let Honour Conquer, and the Torment's gone, 
Dela, But Love aſſumes o're me ſo ſtrange a right, 
As 'tis at once my Torment and Delight, 
Cleo, You'll find, if Vertues DiQates you purſue, 
Greater Delights exempt from Torments toe 
For though (ucceſsleſs Love be no ſiall pain, 
Yer Guilr in Love wounds deeper than Diſcain, 
Dela, Oh Cleorin | that which you have now aid, 
Has in my Squl ſuch an Impreſsion made, 
As I perceive Love made me too long ſtay, 
And Honour now would lead mein the way 3 
To that bright Guide I am inclin'd to Truſt, 
Tlerather be Unteppy thca Unjuſt, 
Cleo, Such CharmS'in following Vertue you will find, 
Dela, Ali! ſhould you preſs me more you'd be unkind, 
Do not all Honour of my change ingroſs* 
 Leavemepartof it to ſupport my Loſs, 
Cleo, * Tis not to Vertue that you now reſort, 
If it wants ſtrength irs own ſelf to ſupport 5 
*Tis onely Sin not ſuffering that it fears, 
It grows the ſtronger the more weight it bears, 
Dela, Iknowinall it's own ſapport *twill prove, 
Unleſs in quitting ſuch a Charming Love 
Then think it is my Wiſdom, not my Fault, 
It I ſeek every help in this Aſſault, 
Siſter, Farewell, I willretire awhile, 
That I maylI ove and Vertuereconcile g 
Conſider well what ſuch a Love muſt be, 


As with your Vertue dares to diſagree, 
| [Exeunt ſeveral wayes.. 


The Scent opens, 


Alizia appears lying on « Couch, King Edward, Plantagener, 
L2tymer, Sevina, and Women Attendants ftanding 
about the Couch, 
(974- 


Aliz, Ah, *tis enough to Die, Sir, by your Hate ! {© :'-+ 
Too much, your Triumph thus to Celebrates er 
Yet Irepine not, fince you come to ſee 

T hat your Contetirment is ſo dear to me: 

As when I found my Life oppos'd your Love, 


I chole by Death that trouble to remove 3 
a And 
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And I] implore your Pardon ſince thedrbr 

Is onely paying, and not pay'd you yet, 

Bur, Sir, my Rival can declarefor me, 

' Tis not my Fault, though it my*Trouble be 
For ſhe, her Cruelty is grown ſo high, 

Makes Death my wiſh, yet hinders me to die, 

King, Oh I am come to wait upon you now, 
That 1 may be both Juſt to her and you, 

I muſt contels, that her Inchanting Eye; 

Did for a while my Guilry Heart Surpriſe; 

But what I nowſhall rell you is as rae, 

Madam, *twas I, notſhe, was falſeto you 

Her Friendſhip for you did the Conqueſt ger, 

I did Aſſaulr, bur could not yanquith ir, 

Do not believe that what is ſpoke by me 

Is onely to ſuppreſs your Jealodhie, 

That | chereby the (ſafer Pow'r may win 

To peiſevere 1nand repeat my Sin y 

Oh no, that Love and Grief which you have ſhown 
Has al) the Magick of her Eyes o'rethrown: 
On Fancies Wings I my palt a. did take, 

But 'tis on Tryals Wings that I fly back. 

Aliz,, Alas ! if Words could cute abroken Heart, 
Thoſe you've now ſpoke would have that Pow'ror Art 5 
They come too late,they ſhould have come before, 
Lite you cantake away, bur not reſtore: 

But, Sir, the loſs of mine my joy ſhall be, 

If in my Death my matchlefs Love you ſee g 

For, Sir, to you I'me more concern'd togive 
Proofs of ſuch Love then I'me concern'd to Live, 
W hich juſtly you might doubr, if after I 

Did know I loſt your Love I ſhouldnot die, 

King. Ahthe beſt Proof you of your Love can give, 
Is that you'l Pardon me, and that you'l Live 
Has my firſt Crime made me fo black inSin, 

As my Repentance no Relief can win £ 
Do not beiieve I did the Sin commit, 
Or elſe believe my Pemitence for it. 
Let not one Fault which is already paſt, 
Have greater force then Love which fill ſhall laſt 3 
Ah! | you could not thus your Death purſue, 
If you believ'd what I have Vow'd is true 3 
But all thoſe Doubts intirely to o'rethrow, 
My Lord charge you inſtantly ro go—— —— [Speaking to Latymer, 
And let at once King Fohx and my Son free 
Who were the Pris'ners of my Jealouſie, 
Lat, '1 is a Command I joytully obey. 


King, I Charg*yor do ir and without delay, [Zx# Latymer, 
(0) Thar 
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That King Madam, may ſafely court you now, ' + [ To Plantagenet 
For I before you and Alizia vow, ,,, 
My flame for you ſhall ne're reviye againe, 
And my Alizia onely here ſhall Reiga. KS 
Plan, In what,S1r,you have ſaid and yow'd, I find, 
To me you'r Iuſt, and to Alizia Kind, | 
Nor can yourS-lemn ſacred Vow, Sir, be. 
More pleaſing to my Friend, then'tis to me, 
I hope thar name, Madam, I may reſume, 
And (ately keep it for the time to come, 
Alis, Heaven knows my Sorrows never were more high , 
T hen when I —_—_ that you had layd it by 
And yer wy Ioy that you forgive my S'n , 
Is new as vaſt ase're my Griets have been z 
Twice now your Friendſhip yon to me reſtore , 
May you refuſe it , if I needit more, 
Plan, No fear of loſeing yours Ican admit, 
Since I will ne're do that may forfeir ic, 
Madam, *tis fit 1 leave you with the King , 
That he your Cure may to perfeRtion bring, 


| ; (Exit Plantagentt, 
King, Ah Madam , why in her, ſhould Friendſhip be | 

Of greater pow'r,then Love or Grief forme, 

Since Friendſhip her Reſentmengs does.ſubdue , 

Let Love forme as Pow'rful be with you, 


Madam, to you my Heart this Suit prefers, 

W hich needs your Pardon more then you did hers ; 

To this ſad State your King alas is brought, 
Aliz, Sir , I forgave you when you ſaw your Fault , 

And I repine not at my Lingring Death 

Which lets me Seale it with my Dying Breath: 

No Proof of Love could ever be more high, 

Then to forgive th' offence which makes one Dye, 
Kine, It you forgive me , yet your Death purſue , 

You will at once Forgive and Kill me too: 

Loves Pow r you wrong while at this rate you grieve, 

For Love ſhould heal worſe Wounds , then it can give, 
Aliz, 1canalas, Sir,but roo truely ſay 

Tis only Love which makes me difobey, + 

For I ſhould not deſerye the Love you give , 

It after you recall'd it I could Live. 
King. AndIof Life ſhould !100 unworthy be, 

If I could Live atter you Dy'd for me, 

Your Love for me by Living muſt be ſhown, 

For you to ſave my Lite muſt keep your own , 

And it my Words you give no credit to, 

What I have Vow'd my Grief will make me Doe, 


Aliz, 
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Aliz, Ah then all thoughtsof Dyin PII decline; 
Since you have vow'd your Life depends op mine, ' 
Bur if again to her your Love Youpgwe, © 0 
My juſt Deſpair will be above Repreive, ', ©; © bo 
King, Oh Madam, you will-wound my Soule again , 
If ſuch a fatal Doubt you entertain g*' = 
My Grief for the great Crime I did commit , 
Will ſtill preſerve me from repeating itz, * , © 
F-7 all thoſe Vows which bind me moſt Iſwear © 
T1 ſtill love you and never more love her, 
| The Scene cloſes 


o 


The ScENE 7s Plantagenets Chamber. 


Plantagenet, fhe Prince, Cleorin, and. Delaware. 


Plan, H what has been reveal'd by Delaware 
His Freindſhip ſhowes, but heightens my Deſpair, 

It makes me Guilry, Sir , to ſuch Degree - | 
As you'd be Guilty ſhou'd you pardon me , 
The Knowledg of my Fault ſo wounds my Mind, 
As onlyTI in Death my Eaſecan find, 

Prince, Alas your Grief more cruel is tome, 
Then, Madam, your ſuppos'd Inconſtancy ; 
For to ſuch Height my Ardent love is grown, 
As your Greif wounds me more then does my owne ; 
You'le puniſh, by a Sorrow ſo Sublime, 
My Innocence more then you did my Crime 
But though the Word of Innocence Inam'd , 
Yet only I can be with Iuſtice blam'd , 
For had I'not that Fatal Letter writ —— 

Plan. Oh, Sir, I cannot ſuch Diſcourſeadmit, 
For while requeſts I for your Pardon make , 
Alas, my Guilt you on your ſelf wouldtake , 
When all the Guilt to me alone is due, 
Who did believe a Letter more then you, 

Prin, Alas, have you Defign'd to ler me ſee, 
That every way you mean to ruine me ? 
| For while you did ſuſpe& my Innocence, 
You to my Rival did your love Diſpence - 
Ah Madam, now that Heaven has thought it fir , 
To make it evident,you puniſh it ; 
For by theſe pretious Teares, which now you ſpill, 
You make me wiſh, I were thought Guilty ſtill, 

Plan, Oh Sir , what does your Innocency prove ; 
Ma'.es me too Guilty to deſerve your Love, 

Prin, Ah benot cruel to this ſtrange degree , 
Let not my Innocence my Ruin be, 
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No Reparation could be reckon'd moze, 
Then what the injur'd perſon-dots'emplore3 
Pu: you will make, if this be your 'intear , 
Your Reparation my worſt Puniſhment, 
A Puniſhment ſo cruel, and ſo high, + .. 
As it tranſcends the imagin'd Injury.:.... - 
Yet if youthink , that you amiſs havedone , 
Let me then name the Reparation. 
' [isMadam, that you'l neyer think {g more, \ RY 
But give me leave your Beauties to, Adore, . :- ] 
Plan, Heaven, Sir, does know , and fo does Cleoris , 
That while I thought you guilty of thit Sin3 
Which only my Misfortune made me do, 
I Lov'd you Sir, and Lov'd none elfe bur you. 
Prin, And Heaven does know and ſo does Delaware, 
That wile | thought you Guilty as you're Fair 
I did not you bur my 4] Fortune; blame , 
And ſhll preſery'd tor you a deathle(s Flame. 
To Delaware, My Lord, to her and me, this Tuſtice do, 
As to oppoſe me, if I ſpeak nor true, 
Dela. Sir, you for her did ſtill ſuch Love expreſs, 
As Heaven knows too, I oy it was not leſs, 
Prin, Ah if you give belief, ro what welſay, 
Doe not refuſe the perte& Love I pay, 
Plan, Alas, a greater Sin I ſhoulecommitr , 
Then that I mourn for, by accepting it, 
But all che world will know that | repeat ,- 
When on my ſelt 1 lay .this Puniſhment, 
Which,Sir,by luſtice diftatesI have choſe, 
Since'tis the higeſt which I can impoſe, 
Y our Glory, Sir . would wither if notdye, 
Should you Love one ſo guilty, Sir, as I, 
The pcn.ace I defign'd let me purſue, 
Tis whar, Sir , on my knees Ibeg of you, 
1 She offers to kneel but is 
hingred by the Prince, 
Pris, Ah doe not a—_— thus my Soul ſubdue, 
By ſuch denyals, and fubmiſſon coo 
But 10.my Suit be pleas'd to condeſcend , 
Or elſe my Grief my tortur'd Life ſhall end, 
Dela, Such were the Arts us'd by the Eatl of Kent, 
As both ſeem'd Guilty, yer were Innocent, 
Cleo, Madam , while you ſuch ſc upnleus Vertue ſhow , 
The Prince may of your Love fuſpitious grow, 
That moveing ſorrow, which he does expreſs , 
Invites your kindneſs now to make it m4 
Pan. Sooner then you ſuch Grief ,Sir ſhall admir., 
I will obey, what eve: you think fit 3 
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I rather, Sir, wi!l an Injuſtice doe . 
To my own ſelf, then ſeem unkind to you; - 

Prin, Ah Madam, in thoſe happy words l find, 
You are tome at:once both Juſt, and Kind 3 © ++ 
No SatisfaQtion e're was hop'd by me, 

Bur that you might that Innocency ſee ' 1 © 
Which Delaware's great Friendſhip made appear , 
Who is thereby for. ever ſetled here , 

Where Madam next toyou he till ſhall grow;-: 

Dela, Ah could a Prince ought to his Subje@owe z 
I might then think, rome you are in debt, 

Prin, To me your.Friendlhip has bin alwaysgreat , 
YertI muſt Taxit ofa ſeeming wrong , -- 

Sincethis bleſt Secret, you\conceal'd ſo long. ' 

Cles, What Juſtice does this ſeeming wrong excuſe , 
Shall,Sir , preſent you with thore welcome news3 
While your great Father was in Love with her , 

He as a SubjeR, Sir, had cauſe to fear 

A Secret ſo important to declate-;, 

As might perhaps have cauſ'd a Civill War, 
But, Sir, now that the King has this bleſt day 
Reſum'd his Love for fair Alizi4 , 

And has by Vowes, which oft he did repeat 
Renounc'd his Paſſhon for 'Plantagenet , 
Which from her ſef, this very hour we knoy ; 
My Brother loſt no time, to tell.it you, 


Prin, Theſe charming Words which now from you I heat, 


His Juſtice ſhews, and ends my greateſt Fears 
Nothing from Heaven was left me to implore, - 
But that my Father Rivall'd me nomore, 
Cleo, What fitter time can Fortune give toyou , 
Then thus your Ends in Love ſtill copurſuey 
Loſe not one Moment of it, for perhaps 
Thoſe Conquering Eyes may/make-him ſoofi relaps; 
Prin. W hat you. adviſe your care of me does ſhow , 
Forgive me, Madam, It I leave you now, | 
Since 'tis ſovaſta Bleſſing ro-implore, - 
As granted I ſhall never leave you more, 
Plan. That Grant the nobleſt Bleſſing ,Sir would be ; 
Could it make you 2s happy as 'twilt me, 


Dela, Stay Sir, I {corn your Goodnels to-abufe , 
Or own your Pardon. to her Feign'd Excuies 
Fear made me not the Secret, Sir, conceal, ; 
Nor the King's Change the Secret riow reveal 5 
For thoſe were Motives of fuch mean Cegree', / 

As, Sir,I bluſh that they were nam'd for me3 
Thoſe Reaſons, Sir, of which ſhee did make aſe ] 
f P 


. 


[The Privct offers to ghe ov. 
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Obta:n'd but did not Merit your Excuſe3 

My guilty Doubts, a while have kept me Dumb, 

But Love and Honoug b4ve-thoſe doubis. ore'come....! /. 
Plan, My Cleorin , what will your Btother doe ,: 
Cleo, 1 am as ignorant of it aS you, x 
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Dela, Now all the Truth ſhall be.coyoureyeal'dgr: 7 1 2:4 
For *tis too Glorious; Sir, $0 be conceal'd. ELTTALITIOANT 
Know,Sir,thoſe Beauties which did: conqueryou ,;0{ i 4 01/7 
Became, while Kent did-live, my Conquerors t00.- +; 1: lt 
Ar Poitiers they did-me it Glory bring ,- - 1... © 4 lus 1 1 
And made me grace your Triumph-with aKing5 :.:1: 1+ [114 1 I 


And though ſome Hongur I acqui!dthat.day!,::; W-II0D 3- AL 
Yer, Sir, that proſperous Aion; I; mayiifſay.! ito 1 2.14 On li V 
Did on no {core to me fo, welcomme-proveg'! , 327 2 7! S242 
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As making me more fit.to-Courtther-Loves', ©j,! rx PRs 
Raiſ'd by this thought-for #nelandSirgh camfy cr 11 (> 7-42 
W here ſoon her Beauties did revive your Flamfp,'! -- MI 


And Fortune againſt me was ſo much bent , 
Asyou your Rival made your Confident; 
And by a Cruelty unknown'to you ,' 
You in your Love my: help Commanded too, . _ 2.1 
' Prin, I amamaz'd,my Lord,at what:yau ſay, 0735 
Dels, Though that-Comtnand T-wanted pow'r to Obey;.! 
Yet Heaven my witneſs is, how much'I trove, 1124 
To make my Duty overcome my: Love z 
Put when Ifound, by what I did endure , A yt; 
That ſhe alone, the Wounds ſhe gave. could cures AM 
uy ode Secret —_ ro diſcloſe z -/- 5 2.3 
And when your Father did your:klame 
Itry'd your Love by wp ſubdue, _—_ 
Bur that atrempr,Sir, proveing fruitles too, 
Inſpir'd by Love _— by Deſpair , 
I to herſelf my Paſhon did declare, 
Cleo, Ot this Difcoyery I Feartheevent, 
Plan. It merits Wonder and not Puniſhment, 
Dels, But when 1 for her Favour, Sir,did ſue, | 
Alas ſhe ſaid her Love was given to you, T# 
So given as nothing could recall her Grant, | 
Since your forfaKkeing her that pow'r did want g Gal at 
Aid in her Words and Accents madeappear, WAL 
Heer, .Flames foz. you did equall yours forher ; 
Convinc'd by this,;that following my Defign, - 
Would blaſt your Joyh but not procure memine, | #0 :0 
In which I was confum'd by Cleorin, - | | 2 240 154] 
The Noble FatakGonqueſtI did win | J $07 
And forC'ed my. ſelf that Secret todeclare, + 
Which builds your Bleſſings on my own Deſpair,!: : 
Cleor. Yer Glory muſt on that De{paic attend, / 
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In which you ſery'd your - Miſtreſs, Prince, and Friend; | 
Dela, Though,Sir,twas much your Miſtreſs to adore , 
To help you, while your Rival, yer is more z 
Now, Sir, my Story toanend is brought - 
Or Praiſe my meric , or condemn my Faule. 
Prin, Oh you ſonobly , have orecome your flame * 
As your Deſpair cannot tranſcend/your Fame, 
That Heightned Friendſhip which our Loves ſecures, : 
In our Contentment will preſent yon yours z © 
Your Friendſhip yet on me ſuch Debts does lay , 
AsI muſt roo Deſpair, thoſe Debrs to pay 
Plan, 'Tis Nobler much, if you dare creditme , 
Tobe th' Obliger than th* Obleig'd to be3 
But in that Heart your Prince did firſt obtain 
By Freindſhip plac'd,you ſhall for ever Reign, 
Dela, If ought could cure the Grief of looſing you, 
What you both ſaid, that Miracle would doe, (Exturt 


Emter King Edward, King lohn, Zord Latimer, Count 
Gneſclin, and all the Men, 


King. Ed, What, as a Lover, could I leſs have Done, 
Hearing what paſt betwixt you and my Son, 
Strange are th' Effects which Jealouſy produce , 
Bur fully ,Sir. to purchaſe your Excuſe, 
I cometo viſit you, and let you know , 
That I no more a Rival am to yo , 
My Anger though 'twere great, yet it was Short, 
K. Fohy, Sir,l admireno more at your Tranſport 
O're hearing all we inthe garden ſaid , 
But you have now full Reparation made, 
Enter Delaware and Princt 
Prin, Sir I more GreiveT did a Fault Commit , 
Then Iam Pleas'd that you have Pardon'd ir, 
. - But,Sir, I hope that Freedome you'd reſtore 
Is but an Earneſt that you'l grant me more 3 
My Great Requeſt, Sir, is Renew'd by me, 
Granting me that is more then Liberty 3 
Such Strange Diſcoveries I have made this day, 
AS ail the fayour for which now I pray 
Is, that tolet me court her you'll conſent, 
When you your ſelf have judg'd her Innocent, 
King, Ed, Bur will you ceaſe to court her when Iprove, 
You being judge, ſhe Merits not your Love? © 
Prin. This by my Duty, Sir, I promiſe you, 
K. Ed, Then what you beg*d of me grant youtoo, 
Prince, Be pleas d then, Sir, to order Delaware 
Without Reſerve his Knowledge to Declare, 


And 
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And what he Sayes T hope you will Believe, 
Kine, Ed, To whithe ſpeaks I ſtill will Credit give, 
Dela, I ſhou'd be roo Unworthy of this Truft , 

Should I abuſe a King fo Great and Juſt; 

When to the Warrs of Aquitaine I went, 

I made a Friendſhip with rhe Earl of Kent , 

W ho ina Charge did ſuch deep Wounds receiye, 

8s, finding that he had not long to Live, 

A Meſſenger in haſt for me he ſent, 

As ſoon as &'r Icame into his Tent , 

He told me Something on his Heart did ye 

Which griev'd him more then he was Griev'd to Dye, 

Then in my Hand he did this Letter lay , 

And in a Sigh his Soul did fly away, 

Prin, When you have heard it Read, it will Aﬀord 

Proof of her Vertue, 

Kine, Ed. Read it then my Lord, 


The Earl i# KENT tothe 
Lord Deravvars. 


1 Death forces me to diſcover by what Arts Tobtai- 
ned , from the Prince of Wales, the faire Plan» 
ragenet. Before He ador'd her I did ; and as ſoon as he 
fell in Lowe , (not knowing mine ) be made me his Confe- 
dent , but the King , being againſt the match , the Prince 
the better to cloud h1s reall paſſron for Plantagenet , ſeem'd 
to have one for the fair Aurelia; but ftill truſted me with 
the Superſcription, Cypher, and Seale, which be ufed when 
he writ to my Plantagenet , and Ihad the fatal eniploy- 
ment of carrying all their T etters. 

At length , the Glory the Prince wonn at Creſly, joyn'd 
with his grief for the King's denyal , conquer d his Father; 
and the Day was appointed for his marrying Plantagenert, 
which, if not prevented, 1 found would be the Day of 
my Death. | 

This I imparted to my Mother , who had no ſmall af 
cendant over Plantagenet , and by my Mothers adwice , 1 
got the Prince to write a Letter to Aurelia , ( whom I 

ſeem'd to be pasfionatly in Lowe with ) wherein he beg'd 

ber pardon , for having connterfeited a Love to her, _ 

Ms 
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his was otherwiſe diſpoſed of; but to repai# it , he earneſt- 
ly recommended me to her affetion , as moſt worthy of it. 
This Letter I ſeal'd , and. ſuperſcribed with the Cypher 
the Prince alwayes made uſe of to Plantagenet ; whonr my 
Mother had ſo warmly alarm'd , with the Prince's pazſion 
for Aurelia,that this letter being delivered to Plantagenet 
in 4 fit time, all written with the Prince's own band , ſealed 
nd ſuperſcribed , as all bis Letters to her were wont to be; 
made her ſo abhor the Prince's inconftancie , that in the 
dictates of thoſe reſentments , ſhe gave her ſelf to me; 
whereunto my Mothers Friendſbip with her , did high- 
ly contribute. | 55t 
The Prince in om —_—_ the war with France; 
and, I, ſoon after, diſguiſed to. all but you , follow'd him, in 
bope by ſome great action to walb off. the Guilt my Lowe for- 
ced me to contraft; but here I met my Death. Tell thent 
all this ; and that T hope their hatred to me , will be bu- 
ried in my Grave. ns, 
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Dela, This Letter till this day Ihave conceal'd , 
For Cauſes, Sir, unfit ro be Reveal'd. 
Prin. Thepe you find in what he did relate 
She was not Guilty bur Unfortunate, | 
King, Ed, muſt confeſs theſe Arts which Kent did uſe 
Doe her forſaking you too much Excuſe, 
Prin. Since this has waſh'd off her imagin'd Stain, 
Give me your leave tolove her , Sir, again, 
King Ed, 1 would not have defam'd: her,but I ſee 
To cure his Love there's but that Remedy , 
No, Prince, the Sin ſhe did laſt night Commit 
Makes her for ever for your Love unhic. 
Prin, Oh Heaven ! muſt I endure anew Afſzult £ 
Tell me I beg you, Sir, this Fanfied Fault, + 
For ſhe is of ſuch an unblemiſh'd Fame, 
AsI can give it well no better Name : 
Bur, Sir, to try me this perhaps is done. 
King, Ed, | doenotuſero trifle withmy Son , 
And Ibeleiveyoul credit what I faid, 
When I my ſelf found hid within her Bed 
A Lovely Youth,who ſince is dumb with Fear: 
My Lord, bring inſtantly that Pris'ner here, (t0 Latimer, 
(Ext Latimer, 
Prince, ThonghImy ſelf what you have ſaid ſhould ſee, 
Yet 1 would think my Eyes were Falſe not She, 
King, Ed, Since'to your Witneſg I did credit give , 
Methinks what I have ſaid You ſhould Believe, 
Prin, Forgive me if ber Vertne and my Love 
Forc'd me to ſpeak what may your Anger move , 
Fate never man to ſuch aſtreighr did bring , 
I muſt offend my Miſtreſs or my King , 
Eſteem her Guilty, or not Credit you, 
T hat, Sir, I cannot,this 1 Dare not Doe, 


Exter Latimer and Valeria's Brother 


King. Fo. Valeria's Brother ! Love is juſt I (ee, 
Since he Revenges my inconſtancy, 
And makes him = his fair Siſter's wrong, 
King, Ed, If ſtillthy Fear has not ty'd up thy Tongue , 
Diſcover to the King and to my Son , | 
How thou by Charmes Plaztagenet haſt won, 
I found thee in her Bed, there's no Excuſe, 
Yaler, Broth, Sir,that's a place which few men would refuſe, 


Enter Plantagenet, Alizia, Cleorin , Sevina , 
and all the Womes, 


Shall ( not one moment ) ſtay thy Deſtiny, 
Plan, The Words and Anger of the King are High: 


Alizia 
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Alizia , Sir, and Ibutnow did hear , 
That with this Geatleman you Angry were, 
We cometo beg you to forgive his Crime, 
King Ea, Of allthe World you ſhould nor plead for Him , 
For you by it ſo Great a Guiledo ſhow, | 
As I had rather bur ſuſpect then know. 3 
Plan, I know not what you mean by what you ſaid, 
King, E4, You know not too you hid him in your Bed. 
Plan, Who could to you that Secret, Sir, declie, 
Kig Fo, Oh Heaven ! does ſhe Copfels thenhe was there « - 
Fal, Bro: That, Sir, Thope.is-no Offence tOyou..;! 1; [dogs 
King, 10, Falle Youth , tomewhat worſe Wrodg could & thou 
Pal: Bro, Ithought my Siſter had your HearypoſſeRt....,. .; . 
=_ 0. Bur did'ſt thou not from her tome;proet, .-: 
She bid thee help me if I ere ſhould be {1 tc 1D 
In Love with any one more Fair then She 7 1 4,41 +14 7 yu \1 
Val, Bro, And doe you, Sir,, confeſs that yoyareſo2 .. 11, yy 
King Fo, Thoſe Charming Eyes muſt iy Hee ore'throw. + 
cl 
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Fal. Bro, This Guilt in you will. cauſe her Death-Liear, ©» 

King : Fo, Thy Guilt to meis moretheaminero-her; ;::- | 
What do ſt thouaile, thou trembleRt and lookſt pale 2/1 - _,, 

Yal, Admire not, Grief does or' my ſoul prevail, Wes 
When to Yaleris's ſelf ſuch Words you ſaid, . > - 1 5 

taking. off her Dilog;/ 

As, Sir, does make her wiſh that he were ered Diſguiſe 
But though ſhe's killd by your Inconſtancy ,. vl fi rok? 33 
Yec in your Ares ſhe begs your leave to Dye,- ' 1 ſhe ſaints: 


Plantagener holds her up. 
Plan, She faints; | 
Ah, Sir, that Guilty Change in you! | 
Kisg, Z6, Oh Madam,blame not what you made me dos; 
Plan, Sir; 'tis not Juſt ro charge your Faulr 6n me. 
Kine, E4, Is.it Yaleria then? 
* King, Fo, Yes Yes'tis ſhe ; 
Her Broth'rs face ſo. much reſembles hers , 
As I, deluded by the clothes ſhe wears, 
Did to her ſelf my Change in Loveayow, {: 
Prince, The Clouds of my Deſpair do vaniſh now, 
And —_ Hopes in me begin toReign;-; //; 
Plan, Give her more Air for now ſhe Breaths again, —- 
Valerias#s ſet ith 4 Chais] 
Kine, Ed, OhlIthe fair Plantagenet did wrong, h 
Prince, The Proofs that ſhe is Guiltleſs are fo ſtrotg, 
As Inow beg you will no more deferr | 
To giveme leave to. make my Court to her; : |... 
Alizia, Sir , inthe:Princes Suir'I alſo Joyne,:: 
King Ed, Her Yertue now w withſuch Luſh e Shine, F- 
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As to Repair my having Injur'd it , 
] his Addrefles to her doe permit, 
Prince, Inchis more then a Father you appear, 
Tis lefs to Give me Lite then Grant me Her 
But, Sir, before this Bleſſing I purſue, 
I muſt do Juſtice ro my Rivall coo , 
Sir, 1 did promiſe you on her to wair, (ſpeaks to Kohn, 
And from het Senrence to receive my Fate , 
This Promiſe I am ready to Petforme, 
King/Fe. No Heart did ete endure ſo Fierce-a Storm , 
Who can ſupport thoſe burthens which I bear, 
My Vowes confirm me here , my Paſſion there 3 

By leaving her ny Nobleſt HopesT end , 

And by notleaving her I Wrong my Friend ,- 

Some Sacred Pow'r watch me what Lſhould doe, - 

Plan, Your Honour bindes you, Sir,to keep your Vows -- 

She rold me, Sir;-that Sacred Oath, you Swore- Ao 

That you no other Beauty would Adore, - 

And though you'6ften for her Love did preſs, - 

Yet ſtill ane 7991 to you Diſtreſs, 

She never could ,-though ſhedid often ſtrive, 

Perſwade herſelF hisPaſſhion to receive x *-/ 

But then all Danger , -Sir , Shedid Deſpiſe, 

Andcameto Viſityou in this Diſguiſe , 

But oh what Horror did her Soule invade , 

When ſhe o're heard what you to Gueſclizſaid, 

Of that unhappy Love you had for me ; 

She for that wound no berter Cure could ſee, 

Then to make me her freind and Confident. 

King Fo. Ah what for me could Forcune worſe inyent 2 

Love ſhe deny'd when rwould have made me Joy, 

And onely pves Itnow *tis to Deſtroy, 

Plan. This,' Sirz by Vow ſhe ty'd me to conceal, 

Till you tome your Pafhon ſhould reveal , 

Beleiving that would bethe fitteſt time 

To tell you , and Convince you of your Crime , 

In which I promis'd my. Affiſtance too: 

All I have told you hapned, Sir, when you (to King Ed, 

Did ( unexpeRed) viſit melaſt night, 

Which pur us both intoſo greata frighe, | 

I, lea II! Thoughts in you it mighe create, 

Pinding man (-{uppos'd ) with me ( late, 

And ſhe to be dicover'd did ſodread, 

As , Sir , Jdid conceal her inmy Bed , 

Where forgot her in my Freinds Deſpair, wonl 
King, Fo. Madam, wewaittill you your Doom Declare]. 
Plan, Ohlernot, Sir, my Sentence make you Doe +: 

What Loveand Honour now doe call you to ; 


She 
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She Merits you , ſo Bright her Love does Shine , 

And , Sir, the Prince of Wales poſſeſſes mine ; 

Behold the fair Yaleria does revive , 

If you'l-Aske Pardon ſhe'll a Pardon Gives 

She your paſt Fault but for a Dream will take, 

If, Sir, ſh: finds you True when ſhe does wake, | 

King Fo, Ican no more ( your Pow'rſo high doestiſe) 
Refiſt your Sentence then Icould your Eyes, 

And thoſe Commands which now on me you lay 
I beg you will Aſhſt me to Obey. 

Plan, You have your King ſo wounded with your Grief , 

ToY aleria, That he, as much as you , does need Releif, 

King Fo, With an Afflited Soul 1 waite onyou, 

To my own Fault and your Pargon too 3 
Madam , I hope a Love which ne're ſthall Dye 
Will expiate one rr Inconſtancy, 

Valeria, Ah1 though I nt're more Reparation ſought... . 
Then , Sir, that you ſhould ſe& and owne your Faulc, © 
Yet you my Heart ſo wounded by yorr Crime, - 

As torecover it requires ſome Time, | " 

King Fo, Though Ithis Penance, Madam, muſt deplore, 
Yer I muſt grant my Fault does merit. more, | 

Prince, Now, Sir, to raiſe onr Joys abovelacreaſe, 

To this great King'give Liberty and Peace, 

Kine Ed, Thoſe Offers which I always did Decline, 
ToGratify you both , Inow will Signe, | 
King. Fo. While in this way my Freedome you Reſtore , ' 
You and the Prince make me your Pris'aer mote: 

Your former Conqueſt, Fir,to this muſt Yield, 
This wins = Friendſhip that but won the Feild. 

King. Ed, This is a Conqueſt wedelight to owne ; © 
'Tis more to gain your Friendſhip,then your Throne, 
Now all ch' Alarm's of Love and War ſhallceaſe, 

And yeild their roomes to the ſoft Joyes of Peace, 


The (urtaine falls, 
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He Poet, Sir, has offer'd to your ſight 
An Engliſh Prince, whoſe Fame appeer d ſo Bright, 
As never any ſince his time was known, 
To ſbine with clearer Luſtre, but your Own ; 
For though Immortal Honour be did gain, 
By conquering Fratice, and by reftoring $ pain, 
Tet, Sir, you brought Three Kingdomes to Remorſe, 
And gain'd by Vertue more then he by Force; 
Which, Sir, on you a greater Name beftows 
By conquering Them by whom he conquered Thoſe : 
'Tis more by Vertue England to o'recome, 
Then by the Engliſh to beat Chriftendome. 
: As when the Univerſe was to be made, 
The Vaſt Deſign was on the Waters laid ; 
So you in Conquering it like Method keep, 
Laying your firſt Foundation in the Deep : 
Though the Bows, happy, Sir, did prove, 
As tobe Crown'd with ViSory and Loye, 
Tet Sir, he knows = you he may receive 
A Nobler Crown then War or Love can give; 
This makes him like the Poet trembling ftand, 
Till, Sir, that Crown be given him by your Hand. 
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THE 


PROLOGUE 


Spoke | 
By M* Nokes and M* Angell. 


A. Old, hold. 

N, Why, Sir f 

A. What is't you wean to ſay ? | 

N.. 1 mean to ſpeak the Prologue tothe Play, 

A. Therefore to ſtop you 1 efteems it fit, 

N, The Pot then will not be thought a Wit, 

A, A wit Forſooth ! ike 

N. Ter, Sir, a wit, 

A: What's tht? | 2 03 

N. 4 wit & in one wird--I know nit what, 

A, of that kind Title give your Poet Foy, 
A wit is then in French, A je tie (cay quoi, 
A modiſh Name, | 

N, Tet, Sir, that Name to gain, 

How many of our Writers crack their brain? 
A. That 's a miſtake, for who'd that Name contrat?, 
Muſt,cre he Court it,firft his brain have crak, 

To be a Wit ( belivot' me, Sir, tis time) 

Ts the worſt State a Man can Fall into, 

The Wits firft vow, is, that they none will ſpare, 

But jeer at every Creature that they dare x, 

And er oe Wits je diſ- _ 

The e Money oft to hiff att 

eff yy ry their Fate, 

Others ts ſcorn, «nd one andther hate. 

They would be Sultans if they had their will, 

For each of them would all hs Brothers kill, 
N., Hold, Sir, the Wits you too ſeverely [chool, 
A, I ſay, to be a Wit's tobe 4 Fool, 

For who but ſuch « Creature would not grudee, 

T hex ay one for half « Crown bis Fudge; 

Nay, toil, that be ſuch « wiſe At# may ds, 

ie tongs ww half Crown too, 
N, Why was this Play then by the Amthor writ? 


, 4 ts (aid, being call 4 aWit. 
A en EC 


And muy Mtn de 218 Mah ich is Fricgds 
Ere Ia hence he wi, penngs bs end. 
N, Take heed, if at this rate We, able more 

Our Port will attain his twd before, 

A. For, fear of that "tis beſt we ſhould be gone, 

N, what without Prologue * 

A, 1'm re(olwd to have none. | 

= ſome on Wit that needleſs Tax did lay, 
Which Potts now are grown too poor to pay, 
But yet 44 me $44 ver1s Fs to of 

Will not confeſs that they have done enough, 
Though deadly weary, ti ators do 

At once both part and call them good Boys too x; 
But they theſe Cuffers  t3y pan joyful are- .* 
Fuft thus it with all owr Poets fare, 
Would you decree ( what I for them implare) . © 
Poets with Prologues nere ſhould meddle mare. 
"Tis the beſt thing you for your ſelves conld do, 
For Prologues firſt tire Poets and then you x 

If you'l not ds't, while in # lies, 
They'l ds it of themſebvts, if they bt wiſe : 
Onr Poets tyr d, and has with Prologues done, ' 
But thoſe which yet are freſs, let them cuff on, 
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The Perſons Names. 


Tryphon The King, 

Aretus and Demetrius _ Friends,, _ \ 
Seleucus _ © Capt. of Tryphor's Guard. 
Nicanor +» Father ton.Cleopatro:1and 
Arcas I. | Trypbon's Ereeman,..,). L 
Cleopatra and Stratonice —_— qa F. 
Hermione | | Confident” to Cleoparrs, 
Irene 'Confident to $troteuice, 
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Tryphon. . 


THE FIRST ACT. 


The SCENE is the Garden of Tryphon's Palace 
in Antioch. 


Demetriss and Aretus, 


Dem, Ryphon, 1 through Seas of blood has 

To force bis paſſage to the Syrian T hrone -*þ 
But how men gain their Pow'r the Gods do not 
So muchregard, as hoy 'tis us'd when gor, 

Our Murther'd King Amtiochus did own, 

That Tryphons Father did reſtore his Crown 
Which made him truft the Sons ambitious youth 
With ſo mack pow'r as did cor e his truth ; 


This our dead Frincediſcover' troolate, 
Which did provoke Tryphon to a his fate: 

For Kings ſhould not to too SubjeRs ſhew 
They mean their ruine, till they a& ir toog 


\nuck - And hehlmoſt deſerves to loſe his Throne 


Who makes a SubjeR's power exceed his own, 
Are, What ever you in his defence have brought, 
Rather then leſſen doth augment bis fault z 
For what could ſhow this Tyrant more unjuſt 
Then to abuſe ſuch gratitude and truſt z 
Truſt, which the wicked often does reclame, 


1:4. This monſtr'ous wickedneſs does more inflame, 


That he repens nothing canus perſwade, 
Since what makes others good has made him bad, 
Dem, When once Ambition dots the mind deyour, 
Men Sacrifice their Vertue to their Pow'r, 
Antiochas had rais'd him up ſo high, 
As he was either to uſurp, or die 
And when he had perceiv'd the Kings di 
4-He made him think, that what was ſafe was jſt, 
Are, Oh let him not be pleaded for by you, 
Who did his King depoſe and murther too, 
Leſt on your ſelf ch"Uſurpers blood you bring 
Dem, 'Tis leſs to kill, then to __ aKugg 3 
| And 


(2) 
And he who does an Empires loſs endure _ _. 
Cannot think death a puniſhmieng, hap ae: 4 
Are, But Actions e takenas cfey'are @eant, 
Dem. Tovindi is not iy ifitent; * 
Since all which can in his excuſe be ſaid* 
Is, that his Pride his Virtue has hs Gree _ 
Are. No glimps of vertue e're in him could ſhine 
Who kill'd his King; Add-all the Rbjal line, T 
Dem, After he had the chief of ic ſuppreſt, 
He thought it was unſafe to ſave the reſt, | 
Are,, Ambition made hima@ theParicide, 
And Cruelty muſt then preſerve his Pride. 
By the ſamerule he ought to ſhed the blood 
Of all his Country-men that dare be good - 
Then from the Thronelet us ch” Uſttrper fling, 
Toſaveour ſelves, and to Revenge the King: 
For ſhould we to this Tyranny ſubmit, © 
We ſhall deſerveaswell as ſufferlit': 
And to the virtuons"rwill much chore appear 
Such'a misfortune to deſerye then beat, _ 
That Frophon calls yoit ftvanrite Tknow, 
But to his Fear aloge - women) oo tad Wy 
Yet though che kindneſs which he feigns were true, 
Even layes the ground of what call you toy, * .' 
From you he merits dEith, fincehe hath gar'd”” © 
To hope, ſuch Friendſhip could ſuch Guile have ſpat'd, 
Dem, Whom Tryphon fears he doth to death purſue, 
And if he fear'd me hemight kill me too, © 
Bur, that he fears me not, he could not give 
A ſtronger proof thefithat helets me live. 
Yer do not think his friendſhip ſach a charm, 
As from revenge it could confine my arme 
Bur if my patience you a ſin eſteem, 
Ic ſprings from Love to Syria,niot to him : 
For fince the Royal line ate made away, | 
Were Tryphon kill'd, who ſhould the Scepter ſway * 
All che Ambitious for the Throne would fight, 
For where none has the Title, Alf, have Right, 
Thus while we caſt a bloody Tyrant down 
By Blood, we raiſe another tothe Crown, 
'Tisthis, *ris this which chiefly frighrensme; * 
We may change Tyrants, not the Tyranny, _ 
Where Forceis Title, Force muſt makeir 890d, 
And who comes inby Armesmaſt reign by lgod, | 
Are. Baniſh ſuch groundleſs feats, for he alone 
Who kills the Tyrant ſhould aſcend his Throge,” op 
Who from this Tyraniiy does $yri4 free, 
All will confeſs, deſerves our King to be; 


And he's unfit a Tyrantto Sn om © 
Who with his Countreys ends datemix his owng 
Since Tryphos is call'd King, Þ'le lag bear 1a b. = | 
His Tyranny then he his define m_eu 
That name Ani s4 Uo th 

Are, But 7 
Ah ſhall he el Gee 
By taking off that name hich 
If ſach a principle we ſhbuld ke 
Then the moſt guilty wauld þe moſt ſecure, 

Dem, What ever fins to ain a.C town are my 
The God's do pardon-when they purtir op,  . 
We ought, when Heay'ns Vicegeregr does a Cine, 
To leave to Heav'n the right to puniſh him, *., 
Thoſe who for wrongs their Monarchs murther a, 
Worle fins then they can puniſh they contract; * 
And while his favour I ſo much p' 
My Pow'r will hinder any new exc 

Are, But from new crimes while 7 mM ou withhold, 
You bribe our ſwords from puniſhing 

Dem, He that's ſo bad as to gain pow't by Blood, 
Some reparationmakes if he turn g o00d 5 
 And'tis my hope as muck as'tis my care, 
To fill his Court with thoſe who yirtuous are, 
If Virtue in his Court it ſelf advance, 
Vice there will ſoon grow out of countenance. 
That he no more into ew crimes may fall, 
Hee'll make this day Nicanor General ; 
And our Seleucus free from Vice as has 
Shall head the guards —— 


Tryphon, Nicanor, Scotia and Tryphoy's Guards, 


Bat Tryphon does appear .. + 
Who muſt nor ſee me ſince he ſent me now 
On an affair which you at night thall know, 
Demer, end Aret, go 
out ſeveral was. 


Fi King. 


("Ie 
guilt; . = 


No, no, Nicanor, 1 catitrul oY. 
My Cery made me chiefly cake che 


go fo had rais'd me to ſuch heighe 
As I had felt what was an Empire's weight, 
And ſcarce th' Ambitious would be brought toreign 


It withthe Pomps of Pow'r they knew the Pain: 
| Bur 
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But when falfe doubts of me his mind did fill,  .. 
Thenwhom he Rais'd he had defigwd to Kill: © 
And though the Father ppc him in the Throne, 
Yet this return he would have made che Songz . © 
Finding that he orI muſt be oppreſt, 7 © 
I of twoevils did embrace the leaft = bi. 4 <4 
Since to my Serviceshe was ſevere, ' | hand 
From him what might not his beft Subjects fears 
Which ſhows,my Countreys good in what was done 
As much did urgemeto it as my own, "Us 66 
Nica. Sir, you have known me long,and that my hears '. 
Tn what I ſpeak diſdains the vails of att : | ok 
If therefore you would now my filence break, 
Be not offended if 1 freely ſpeak, © 
Try. Nought you canfay, ſuch an offence will be, 
As doubting freedom can beſo ro me, Mes 
Nica. Then Sir, my mind. Ie freely ſpeak'ro you 
Yet with that reverence which to Kings is due, . 
I know your Fathers Valour, and your own _ 
Did to Antiechus reſtore his Throne 3 
Since for your King you did that Service do, 
Ah Sir, forget not *twas your'duty too: 
Subjects, roo oft, .whoſe ſervices are great 
Confider that as merit, which is debt ; 
And have the ruine of their Kings deſign'd, '.  _*** 
Judging them cruel when not over-kind : | 
Thoſe are ſad truths which Hiſtories oft ſhow, 
Judge Sir if this has been your caſe, or no, 
Try, I need no clearer proof toler you ſee 
That once Antiochus was kind tome, 
Then, when he alter'd and my murther meanr, 
I by his ruine could my own prevent: 
To me his kindneſs he had largely ſhown, 
Truſting me with a Pow'r above his own , 
Had he but told me he'd that Powerrecall, 
I at his feet would haverefign'd irall;-' 
But why becauſe he rais'd meupſo high 
Should he conclude I merited to Die? 
If hediderre, placing me where 1 ſtood, © HITED Gl 
Why muſt his faulc be wafhe off with my Blood,” | - - 4 
Nica, Ah Sir,though this had beefithe ſtare of things, 
Yet ſubjeRs, Sir, ſhould die to ſave their Kings, ?- 
Much rather they their own death ſhould endure. . 
Thenby their King's their Safety's roprocure z > * 
And Virtue does oblige us, where. *tis ſtrong, * * * 
Rather to ſuffer then roaR a wrong, . HT 
Try, But Natures Diftates which no man can'waye 
Obliges every one his Life to ſave. #256 


G6). 

Nice Niture whoſe Diftates in defence you bring , 
Tits :uvjzRts by their Deaths ro ſave their King , | 
N.;ture is Reaſon, Sir, 2nd that does ſhow 
More to our Kings then to ourſelves we owe , 

For ina \a5je&ts Death 'but one does fall, 
Bur 3 Kiog's Lite contains the Life of All, 

Selew, Yet though your Safety , Sir, did you Incline 
To Kill your King, you might haveſpar'd his Line , 
Oh . Sir , you needed not their Bloods have (pilr. 

Try . Their Births ro me Selewcss, made their Guile , 
Who his own Murther by his Monarch's Shuns, 
Makes it more certain if he ſpares his Sons, 

Sel. But though coſave the Sons unſafe was held , 
Why was Axztiochss the grandchild kill d? 

An Infant who was then not two years old 2 

Try, Whatever of his Death my Foes have told 
Yer to you both here ſolemnly I Vow, 

Thar child , for ought I know, is living now , 
And one whooft informes me what is True 
Tell's me. Nicanor, he's conceal'd by you, 

Nica. Idoe not doubt but many there may be, 

Tooapt to give ill Characters of me, 

Bur, Sir, I think if you refleiog make , 

With what Afﬀeront the King from medid take 
The Generals place, you'l ſcarce believe hedurſt 
To one (0 wrong'd commit (o great a Truſt, 

Yet if you think it true —— 


» 
. 


Try, —— — 


'Tis not what I believe but what I'm told ; 
And to convince you what Ifay is true, 
The Generals Office I reſtore to you 
JfI ro Syri« meant nor to be ſuſt, 
l would not lodge \n you ſo great a Truſt , 
A Truſt which if l uſe the Syrians ill, 
Gives power to puniſh me, and Pow'r gives Will, 
Nic, Thfat Truſt which, Sir,you now on me would lay ; 
Does merit more then T have Pow'r topay , 
Burwhen my King did wrong me, I did (wear 
No publick Office Iagain would bear, 
Forgive me , Sir,ftace 'tis 2 Sacred Vow 
Makes medecline what you have off:r'd now, 
T ſhould tor ſuch a T.uſt .ppeat unfit , 
If I forſwore my ſeit 2ccepring ir, | 
Try. Take heed, tor it tiis Offer be refus'd ; 
1] may believe you Juſtly are accus'd, | 
. Nie, You ſhould m-chinkss much rather, Sir, from thence 
See my Foes Malice and my Innocence; . 


C Were 
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Were I poſlſeft of the Thrones lawfull heir , 
Why ſhould I wave a Pow'r might place him there, 
Try, But if you would accept what I reſtore , 
That Aion would conviace me of it more , 
For ſince your Vertue binds Jo ro bejuſt, 
' would bind you too not tobetray your Truſt ; 
Yet Il believe 'tis nothing\but your Vow 
Keeps you from.taking what I offer'd now , 
You ſhall therein by me no more be preſt , 
. And that you may'ſtill on my Friendſhip reſt, 
Demetrius is this day: imploy'd by me 
In an Aﬀair ſhall let Nicavor fee , 
That I have made it now my chiefeſt End 
To make him by a ſacred rye my Friend, 
Selencus, whoſe High Worth deſerves Rewards, 
Shall from this day be Captain of my Guards, 
Sel, This Truſt Il ſtrivero merit by my Care. 
Nic, Thoſe cleatlieſt ſhow that they your Servants are 
Who at your Faults judge'it a finto winke , 
And tell you Truths which others ſcar ce dare think. 
| Sel, Thoſe whetheir Princes flatter May be thought 
Gailtier then thoſe who have.againſt them fought, 
Since more by Flattery have been undone 
Fhen have been ruin'd by Rebellion, 
Nic, Monarchs thoſe ſervants higheſt ſhould eſteem 
Who, when they err,date -not. but tell it them , 
And he who does by Force a Throne obtain , 
Ought to repair it by a Generous Reign, 
Try, This Freedome and the Council which you give 
As Proots of both your Friendſhips I receive , 
And Ireſolve my Reign ſhallbe ſo good 
As fhall out ncigh my want of right by Blood, (They all goe out, 


Enter Cleopatra, Stratonice, Irene,and Hermione, 


TheScene Nicanor's Pallace. © 


Stra, That ſacred Friendſhip which ſo firm has ſtood , 
And joyns us more than Nature does by Blood , 
Makes me not fear , dear Siſter, you'l believe , 
That tis my Envy this advice does give 
Demetrius has but tao officious been , 
Perſwading Tryphoy to make you his Queen 
Improve his Error to exale your Fame, 
And ſcorn both Tryphoy's ſcepter and his Flame, 
You'l merit to a lawful Throne to riſe, 
It an anlawfull one you can. deſpiſe, 
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Since greater to the Vertuous twill appear 
A Crown to Merit then a Crown to Wear, 


Cleo, Though Tryphoy did by Blood the Crown obtain, 


Yet a Crown worn doth waſh off every Stain, 

Stre, When Heaven adjnitsa Tyrant to a Throne , 
*Tis but from Vaſter Heights to caſt him down , 

Todoe it whilſt hee's climbing would appear 
A leſs Revenge , then being ſeared there, 
And fince ſuch Guilt does moſt the Gods incenſe , 
The Puniſhment ſhould equall the Offence, 

Cleo, Since he,while Wicked,in the Throne has ſtood, 
The Gods will not depoſe him now hee's Good , 

His paſt Offences he does much deplore. 

Stra, That for their Vengeance ripens him'the mote, 
For men might think , -were not quick Juſtice done, 
Repencance Vſurpation might atone. 

Cleo, Ah Siſter,” thoſe ro whom the Gods allow 
Repencance , with itgivetheir Pardon too, 

Strs, But thoſe who'to defttoy.their Kings conſenc , 
Heaven lers them never perfetly Repent , 

But leaves them quite , when they'fo Wicked bee, 
Their _—_— bur their Ford KH X 

Cleo, Let not-your Vertue againſt your Sight, 
Nor limit Mercy which is Infinite g | : 7 s 
But fince a Crown is ſtill the gift of Heaven, 

What matter isit by what tis given, 

S:rs, When by a Tyrants Hand a Crownis given, 

How canyou think that Crown the Gift of Heaven, 


Cles, Since Tryphon's in the Throne, what Syrian dare, - 


Without a Crime , diſpute how he came there, 

Stre, Rather what Syriau who dares Vertue own, 
Thinks not hee's bound to caſt him from the Throne, 
My Father great Nicaver , I dareſay, 

Thinks this a Duty which he oughtro Pay; 
You from this Duty may his hand reſtrain , 
It you with Tryphoninone Thronethould Reign, 

Cleo, Uſurpers,- who inforc'd their Crimes forſake, 
For all paſt Crimes full ſati>faRion make z 
If Iby Lovecontinue m_ Good , 

—_—— he mY A _ Blood ; 
relapſe, he by hi may prove 

His Countrey he morethen his Son does love, 

Syria to us, what 'ere Tryphon ſhall doe, 

Either his Change or her Revenge ſhall owe. 

Strs, Ah think not Lovethe ſofteſt thing that is 
Candwell in ſuch a Cruel Heart as his, 

Cleo. Rather believe ſince Love has him Inflant'd , 
His Heart from C1uelty isnowreclaim'd, 


Since 
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Stra, Since by ſuch Guilt he in the Throne does fac, 
Rather believe his Vertue Counterfeit, | 
Cleo, 'Tis the leaſt Mizacle which Love canidoe 
To change diſſembled Vertue into true, | 
'  Stra. Ah Clepatra, this diſcoprſe has ſhown 
You'l loſe your Happineſs to gain his Throne , 
For I was now,in brave Aretss name, | 
To have diſclos'd to you his hidden Flame, . .. 71 cis 
A Flame ſo H:gh and ſoReſpeQtfull too , | 
As it appear'd worthy of him and you 3 
Oh had you ſeen the Fear in which he ſpoke, 
When he my help did in his Love invoke, IM 
It woutd have you as well as me it mov'd , Haw! 
That Fear had ler you ſee how much he Lov'd; a 
Cleo, Arttus ought robluſh that durſt appear : il 
Art once my Lover and admit a Fear, [ | 
Stra. He of thar Fear , ratherthen bluſh, Mould boaſt, 
Since Flames which higheſt riſe ſtilltremble:moſt, | 
Cleo, Sure, my dear Stratonice , thisis bur ſaid - 
Me from the Love of Tyyphon to dilwade , 
For did Aret«s Burn to ſuch degree, 
He would have firſt diſcloſ'd his Flame ro me z 
Stra. Draw not from what his High Reſpe& does prove , 
An argument that he is nor in Love, |. © - "it. 
Her, 1 haveobſerv'd, . ſo-hasireze too; || 
Of late Arerss often gaz'd onyou,...'!' 
And when by chance your Eyes 00-:him were turnd , 
He witha Sigh would ſeem to ſay he burn'd; |: 
Irene, 1 muſt acknowledge, Madam, I admire; 
That you did ne'r take notice of his Fire, . | 
Hermiove and I haye otren faid.,\, :, + .-// 
Never more Love inany Looks were read. | 
Cles. Tis haypy for him chat he ne'r did date '. 
Himſelf come his Paffion to dechre;, Lo ichar vt 
For if he had been Guilty of that Criine ' .:.. 
Twould have ſuppreſt cif Eſteem I have for him. 
Stra, His Yertue the Eſteem of all docs move , 
But is chere nothing due unto his Love £ } 7 
Cleo, Yes, yes, my Pitty while it:is conceal'd.; 
But hare when 'tis by him to me reveal'd, 1607S 
Stra, You more then he ſhould this Reſolve deplore, - 
Cles, Preſs me,dear Stratonice, ( in'this no more. © 
Tryphons Addreſle has fo Succesfull been, +. :+ ? 
As he has now my Word to be his Queen, 
Strs. Ah ſuch as have to Thrones of Tyrints roſe 
Have bin the more expos'd to Fortunes blowes. 
Cleo, She Coes not. merit-on a Throne to: fir:; 
\V ho can tear ought more then to miſs of it. + 


) 


THE 3E COND. ACT. 
The SCEN . : the Pala Garden. 2 : fog 
Demerrus nd Areas in dure; JA. 


Dew, TT) Ut for his interrupting of us , you 
Had then known all which [ averold you now: 
Methinks you ſeem amaz'd' at what I ſaid, - © 
Are, Alas your Words have ſtruck me worſe then Dead: DN 
Fortune no Curſe ſo bad as this could ſend , 3; \ 
Made ſharper roo., ſince ated bymy Freind, 
Dew, How could I think that you concern'd had bees, 
In Cleopatra's being Tryphon's Queen, 
Are, Tam ſo much concern'd init, thatT, 
Rather then ſee her Tryphon's Wife, wou'd Dye. 
Dem, Doe you thenloveher—— Put 
Are,Love's too low a name | TWP 
For that which does Aretss heart Indlaing | THT 
For never any Fire reſembled mine 
Bur that Brighc Fire which in her Eyes does ſhine, D as 
Dem, Was't fit this Love from me concedl'd fhould bs: Fes 01G 
Are, Alas 'twas till laſt night unknowrits te)" [99:01 9] nl 
Something 1 felt of late had Charoi'd meſs, 221,22 201? 
As did at once Pleaſe and Subje&merooy- ie no & 
But thoſe Emotions - were ſo'tatt above -l © 400: m3 [* 
Allthat the world has ever haul Lowe cy | 
As, that*rwas Love no more by them I knew, 
Then I can now deſcribe' that Love ro you; * 
"Twas fat that Eyes that ſhootunaſuall Reyes 
Should kindle Fires too in unuſuallavayes.”'s { | if=w7 
ba Iam Def choughny (lf Bum i211 1I Das 
Bar Sure you might ſuppreſs ſo young a 
Your Freind from/no Gall Trouble it would freer 
Are, Ah'twere not Love, :did'ir depend” on me, 
Thoſe Guilry Words therefore youthould recall ; 3 
Love does not take bur giv the Law to'all ) * 
Would you notrhiihk me cruell'or unwiſe | 
Should I beg you not ro love Srratonice ? | 
Dem, Idurſt not askethat you'de your Love aecline ; 
If it had Ci mine, 


* 


Art 
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Are, Nothigg can fix 2 Love to ſuch degree 
As Cleopatra's Eyes have done in me, | 
_Dew. You havenotyet.your Conquerors Fayour gaind , 
But I my Stratonice's have obtain'd , 
That Secret's only truſted to your breaſt, 
Are, And therein it ſhall ever reſt: 
But oh in what you ſay you have not prov'd 
ThatT love leſs thanyon, butleſs am lov'd, 
Succeſs may raiſe my Joys butnor my Flame, | 
The World for Love like mine does want a Name, 


Dem, Ah my Arews\;had Lkaoywobetore, - 
That you Fair Cleoparrs did Adore, E 


T hadprevented thoſe reg hes we're, in, 1}: :; 
And hindred any oy \ > tor 


1 L114 


Now there's no cure for a eſo highs. 12:t wot 201M 
Ate. Yes but there is pr 11.97 "os 1118 AY» 
Dem, —— what is't— jp | « 54 7 n 6'4J3 1 
Are, : —_—T m_—_ xn_— 7 7pbyy ball dycg 1 

On two accampts his death xo him I ewe , ro il hn 

For hee's my Tyrant and my Rivall so0 > Sui%4} 114:Av4D 0] 


# = # 


Yet with the laRI meriveo.be curg'd;/,; - a6; 
Since TI to kill him needetibue the firſt ne tte 4d ed 
Dem, Ia killing him your Country -ygule expaſe,.-; | +46 
Are, Not killing him I Cleopatra loofgy : -- i! + 1 7 

And he unworthy of her yillappeare ' ;..-- 1; ;/ | 

Who above all things does not value-her,-1; 4:71 
Dem, This Trugh, with gregterlufſhre maybe ſeen, - 

If you wonld not oppoſe ber being Queen, * 

Are, Ie not oppoſe. by.taking: 71phons life ) - 

Her being Queen , but baipga Tyxatrs wife... | , - 
Dem. Since ſhe would have him.as her Choice gr Fate , 

Shee'l rake ſuch proofs of Love as proofs of Hate, 

Are, Her Virtue which besſtill appear'd ſo High 

Shews 'tis a Marriage of Neceſſuy;; y  _ . -. 

Which hath engag'd me by ane generous blow - 

To free my Miſtreſs and gny. Countrey. roo. 

Farewell, Ile goe and a& ry pm 

And If1fall ſay yoy bav&dafts Freind,, AC 

| __ rmatt't : 07 ©! Embracing bim 
Dem, Hee'le periſhpit/sſv' attempt — Aretus ſtay, . Ny; 

And _ tO your, re ne other way * 

Are, Inſuch a queſfing-you miſpend;your breath, - 

In Rival'd Love - Cure is there bar Death, £2 999.1 
Dem, You'le meet your owe, attempting his :Lfear,.. +1 {11/7 
Are, Tis twice a Death to bedepaiy'd of her;/1 ro 1+ - | | (ne 12 

Farewell — waſt this for which yoa-call'd me-backe;; + . . 

Dem, Stay Fiend, for F'me contriving for your ſake 
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That which may —_ End a ou we 
Suſpend th Attempa the remnapt of as 
Since in your Love you are-gngag'd @ 
To _ _ in it Ile imploy —— y C11 7 
wh io the Pope Wn > ww 4 whe, Im 
is 1s barþoke- ſuipers, I | 

Deon, ( Hon(sthiva, four felf as me you now woe 
Ca you ſuſpe& me and yet call me Freind ? 

Are, WhatT have ſaid in ſuch aStormoſ Fate 
Deſerves your pitty rather then your Hate, 
Doe not the Pardoyy which. Lbegzleny., . 7 + 
Twas my Diftraionwrong'd you and not I, 

Dem, Alas Ifee you are 0 ST Greif, 

Are, Yettomy Sorrows 'twould be >kiep 0% 
Would = then ls in ro Ps «+ 
Should faile, you rpwdalh in os.” 3 

Dem, But will you ſivear Ris gp: youle not eh 


| 


If from his Rivallſhipp I you exempt 

Are, Inſucha Rb tn Up q Taft, - Is 
Tis leſs to be Unhapp | 
Which I ſhould be if i to you Ts 


A promiſe that Þ'de let x & 
Dem. The Vow = ib Ole: ly che yon mould bake 
Is net for Tryphox's but for Syrigs 


Are, Poor Syria! tince Deg phiks at good | 
To bind me to thes thy Tyrants Bl | 


Whar greater Carſe could Heaven © thee haye ſerg,, i 
Then make thy ſafety be thy ent, | 

Dem, Since 'cis the, will of Heaven we muſt Rake - 
What will you doe, 

Are, Tledoe ——- | THOR, what ſhall befic, 


Dem. But will you then too no more condeſceng}, 
Tolooſea Rivall and gblige a Freind, | 
Are, Would yu have me doe more then EY \ L90P 
Dem, But will you Vow to make me Jndge of is ? 
Y my Power with Tryphonand my Skill 
e him ceaſe tg Riyal you, 
Dre. Iwill —— 
Oh Cleopatra! never Lover yet 
Did of his Paſhongive a Proc ſo. great , 
With ſuch Devotion to your Eyes I 
As I pay them whatT deny'd my Freind ; 
Nay for their ſake, and what more could I doe, 
Iſpare the Tyrant of my countrey to9 5 
If Tin this AR againſt Duties Laws , 
Ler Love forgive che Effe& which Love did caiife ; 
Ah Freind ! from me you have extorted now 
Thar which I feare may prove a Guilty Yow , 


Be: 


: (12) 
Bat you are judge of all which gives me Reſt. _ - 
Dem, Can you then doubr-what's truſted ro my Breaſt £ 
Are, You (ee Idoe it not, fince I decline | 
Even to inquire what you for me defigne, 5 
Dem, Feare not , Tle ere betray a Truſt ſo High, - + 
Are, When you betray me cis high time to-Dye, 
[ Embracing him they goe our 


Enter Nicanor, Stratonice,Irene. k 
The Sc EN E Nicanor*s Pallace. © 


Stra, I thought my Siſter your conſent had gor, 
Nic. So fart from getting, that ſhe askd it not s 
Hermione to me has Unjuſt , : 
Left my Cleopatra to her. Truſt , * 
And know not well which moſtT ſhould SuſpeR, 
Or her Unfaithfulneſs or her Negle& : 
Th' Ambition of yeur Siſter, I foreſee, - 
W1ll make her Wretched and will Hazard me g 
Forif ſhe marryes Tryphos Shee's undone, 
And me hee'le ruine if his Love ſhe ſhun, 
Ire, Hermione and 1 have but one Breaſt , 
And ſhe to me did ſolemaly proteft , 
Shenot, cill *twas too late, the Buſineſs knew, 
And, Sir, laments for it as much as you, 
Nic, In ſuch a Fault ſhe'd ſhow herſelf Unwiſe , 
If ſhe from you did not herſelf diſguiſe, 
Strs, Hermione 15 Innocent therein , 
Sir,'tis my ſiſters Fare or elſe her Sin. 
Nic, You both abſolve Hermione from Guile, 
Shew me on what your Confidehce is builr, * | 
Stra. The caule of mine to you, Sir, Tle relate, 
She Loves my fiſter and does Tryphon Hate 3 
Anc won!d not,Sir, I know, deſerve your Frown, 
To gaine tor her own ſelf che Syria» Crown, 
Irca, Tknow ſhe does Aretus much eſteem , 
And chinks your Daughter only merits him 
And to Hermione he told this day 
The Love he does to Cleopatra pay ; 
Belades ſhe yvow'd to me *tis Her Intent , 
Ia that Addreſs, to be her Confident, 
Nic, Does then Aretus,Cleopatra love ? 
S:r4, And in that height, | fear, his Death*rwill prove, 


(3) 

For when he knowes ſhee'| beth” Clurpers Wiſe, 
He will attempt his own or Tryphow's Lite. 

Nic, That Happineſs at which I moſt did aime 
Is now fall'n on me, , but isfall'n/invaine, 
That Height'ned Worth Aretss ſtill has ſhewn 
Makes me eſteem him above _ Throne. 
My Stratonice, Irene, youandI,! -: + 7174 * 
Muſt for this Ill find a quick Remedy; 
All muſt affault her ina ſeveral way, 
On Cleopatramy Commands I'll lay, 
And with Hermione you two muſt joyne, 
To make your Siſter break off her Deſigne, 

Stra. You may be of our beſt Endeayour ſare, 
Bur, Sir, I fear this Ill is paſt our Cure, - + '' - 

Nic, Thoſe who of Feare intheir Artempts'admit , 
Doe take the ſareſt way to faile in irs 
Her Reſolutions cannot be above | 1 
Her Duty, Friendſhip, and: Aretss Love $5 + 
But we loſe Time while we together ſtay , 
And this Afﬀair admits of no Delay, | | 

50 Don fo IND, [They goe ont feveral wayes 


(Enter Cleopatra, Hermione] 
The SCENE aGarden and aGrove ef Trees. - 


Her, Forgive ms , Madam, that 1thus have preſt 
To know the Grief which does invade your Breaft, 
For though , when you in publick doeappexre , jw 
Your Speeci is Chearfull and y2ar Looks are Clexr, 
Yet they are clouded whea 91 +7 alone, 
And every Word is brought #2715 5+:ch a Groan, 

Cleo, That which you have v\:{.v'd alasis.true, 
Thoſe various Actings to my Fate are duez * 
I ought, fince Deſtin'd to a Tyrants Throne , 
Joytull ro ſeem, yer mourn when I'm alone , 
Nor know I which my Soul does moſt ſubdue , 
Feigning falſe Joys, or hiding Greif that's true; 

Her. Rather then Griev me thinks you. ſhould Rejoyce ; 
Since Tryphon, Madam, you have made your choice. 

Cleo. Rather then I, Hermione , would have 
Tryphon for husband. I would wed my' Grave, 

| Her, Why did you his Addtefſes then teceive ; 

And ne're ſo much as ask Nicanor's leave ; FN 
Had 


(1+) 


Had you but'to your Bather told your mind, 
He , toprevent it; Something had deſignd, 

Cleo. 'Tis that which made me doe what I have done , 
For I more feare his Ruine then my'owne, 
This is my Duty which apptars my. Crime , 

Better he mourn'd for me then I for him ; 

But now my Word is given 'tis paſt recall z 
I'l be Unhappy to prevent his Fall; 

He gave me Life , and therefore for.his ſake 
The Life he gave me I will Wretched make , | 
For ſuch*twill bewhen Iam Tryphon's Wife g 
This way alone could Save Nicawter's life , 

For by th' Uſurpers Fury he had dy'd , 

If he to marry me had been deny'd, : 

Her, Since *twas your Dury, Madam, as you owne., 
And nor Ambitionled you tothe Crowne, 

W hy did you not your head and arm employ , 
To ſave your ſelf and Tryphoy to deſtroy? 

Cleo, Ah1 was loath to a@ the Guilty part 
Of Owing and not Paying him my Hearr. 

Her, Do you ſo hate himas you'le Wrerched be, 
Rather then yield his Sword ſhould ſer you Free , 
And under Tryphop let your Countrey bow , 

Sooner then let him ſave both icand you £ 
Ah,Madam,to my Grief -alasI ſee, 
That you would now conceal your ſelf from me, 

Cleo, Think not that I conceal my ſelf from you , 
Telling you what my Duty made me doe, 

Ar, Duty _ you' to. marry Tryphoy: lead . 

If that alone could ſave Nicanor's dl z 

But you a much more Eafte Way may chuſe , 
To reach that End,and yer that Way refuſe, 

W hen, Madam, by purſuing of it, you 

Might ſave at once Your Selt and Countrey too g 
For none but brave Aretus, that Iſee, 

The valour hasto end this Tyranny 

From which his Love to you will him reſtrain , 
If you with 7ryphon as hi Queen ſhould Raign, 
Alas, what is the poor Aretus Crime , 

That rather then you'] be oblig'd to him , 
You'l of you Contry's Tyrant be the Wife, 

And which is worſe you'll ſave that Tyraats Life. 

Cleo, Doe notl ſhew I think him freefrom Crime, 
That loſe my ſelf rather then hazard hime  . 

Her, Inthat Attempt he'l but ſome Hazard runne , 
Buc if you marry Tr9*hoz he's undone ; 

Thus from the Hazard you Aretus free , 
Ear rodef'roy him the more certainly ; 


(#5) 
Ah, Madam , by ſuck teas'ning you declare, 
That in your Confidence I have-.no ſhare; 
'Tis therefore fir our Friendfhip;here ſhould End , 
For who Diſtruſts, deſerves to Loſe a Freind, 
And ſince with me ſo Cruelly you deale, 
I'! bid you now eternally farewell, 
Would to the Gads:this had: been-done before, 
T hat none might think I Like what I 'Abhorre, 
But though trom you my ſelt I thus diyide, 
Yer ſtill I! pray that Heayen may be your Guide. 
Cleo, Raiſe not the Sorrows under which T bend , 
By threatning to deprive me of my. Friend , 
This vſage ſo ſevere I needs muſt blame, 
Her, Why doe you thus abuſe that Sacred Name * 
Alas for me, it is no longer fic , 
For your Miſtruſt, Madam, has cancel'd ic ; 1] 
Therefore from you for ever will I parc, the offers 10 goe ont 
Cleo. Oh ſtay and I)! Diſcloſe ro you my Heart , | 
Yet with ſo croſs a Fortune I contend , 
As I'm afſham'd to cell ic co my Freind, 
Her, What ever Sorrows have ſt your Heart, 
Yet fince you ſirove to hide your ſelt by Arr 
From me whom you: call Fremd', you ought much more 
That Sin then thoſe Mis fortunes to Deplore, 
Cleo. My Griet from you'l will no longer hide, 
That you may Pity her whom [now you Chide 
But let us firſt, Hermione, remove 
To ſome ſuch Shady Placeas yonder Grove, 
That when to you my $ I commit , 
You ſcarce may ſee how much I bluſhat ir, 


[They goe out 
\. Emter 


Tryphon and Seleucus 


The Scene Tryphon's Apariment 


Sel. Forgive me, Sir, if I preſume roſay 
You have appear'd in too muck Grief this day , 
And all laſt nighryon rook (olictleRefſt 
As if fome Sorrow had your Heart oppteſt, 

Try. Alas , Seleucss , I am under, now , 
Sorrows would make the Strongeſt Soul to Boy , 
And I haveoften for Demerriss (ent , 


That in his Friendſhip I mightgive them vent; | 
But 


(16) 


But fince he does not come: and fince 1 know 
That perfe& Friendſhip which he has for you , 
Being with Trouble 10 much overpreſt, - 
I will commit that Secret ro your Breaſt, 
Sel. This Favour no addition can admit, 
Unleſs, Sir, 1 may ſerve you tooin ir, = 
Try. That Friendſhip for Demetrivs which Thave ; 
And which ſhall never ceaſe but inthe Grave, . - 
Made me reſolve by his Advice to gaine 
The Syrians Kindneſs by a gentle Reigne , 
And ſince Nicanor's Vertue moſt does: Shine , 
T hat I without Reſerve might make him Mine , 
I by Demetrius Councell too was led | 
To raiſe Nicanor's Daughter to my Bed. 
Sel, Which of Nicanor's Daughters is it, Sir, 
That he would have you to me Crown preterr, 
Try. 'Tis Cleopatra whole Bright Eyes I own 
Makes her deſerve to'thare the Syrian Thrones 
You ſeem to Sigh at what told you now, | 
Sel. Uluder your Grief how could 1 chooſe but Boy , 
But ander what Affligion can you bend , | 
Having a Crown, that Miſtreſs and, that Friend? / 
Try, Moſt men-with one of thoſe might Happy be , 
But I am Wretched thoughT have all.three ,. 
For Heaven dec:ees , from whence oor Law we take, 
How much ſhall every mortall Happy make 
And if he does bur faile in one ofchofe . 
Deſites, which muſt chat Happineſs compoſe ,i - 
Thar one Deny'd, though withall th! acher Bleſt , 
Will rob him of the Guſt of all the teſt: 11 + 
If I muſt Love and in Loye miſs my ends, * 
Fortune in vaine ſends me a Crown and Freinds. 
Sel, Do's Cleopatra your Addreſſes Night * 
Try. That ſheelereceive them even my. Heart does fright 
I who Undaunted through ſuch Storms didifteer ; ©- 
As themoſt Brave would tremble but to hear, 
I who have Kings depos'd, and Barrels won , 
An@never any thing like Feare have known, 
Am now to ſee my Deareſt Freind affraid , 
And of the Yeildings of a Lovely Maid. 
Sel. To thare your Crown can you eſteem her fitt , 
And yer, Sir, fear that ſhee'l accept of it * 
Thoſe words appear a Miſtery to me. 
Try, Selencus, Tlunvail the miſtery 
'T was yeſterday that T Demetrius ſent , 
My Crowne to Cleopatra to preſent ; 
But *wes l:{t night alas that 1 did ſee 
A Brighte: Beauty which has Conquerd me F 


G L 
-£ 
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Whoſe Eyes are bleſt with ſacha Pow'rfull charm 
They Burn choſe Hearts which. others. cat. but warm g 
\Till - I that Beauty (ſaw, Idid believe, 
A man reſoly'd the Law to Love could pive, 
Sel, Why ſhould you, Sir;appear afflifted now, 
Since *tis ro ſo much Beauty that you Bow; 
Love isa Fate which every one muſt Taſte , 
Some ſoon, ſome late, . but all myſt Burn -ar. laſt. 
Your Fate you rathet ſhould* Applaud then Blame , 
(Since you muſt Burn ) char 'tis in ſuch a Flame, 
Try, To wear her Chaines, Seleucas, is to Me 
A Happineis tranſcending Liberty , 
Then doe no longer think it isvmy Love, 
But 'tis may Friendſhip does my Torment prove , 
Since with Demetrrins I did once contract,” - © © 


I never yet, in Thought or Wardor AR, - 
Yielded to what might it ih Queſtion call , * 


But now TI feare, Selewews,” that T ſhall ; 


For while that he by me-employ'd has been abs 5 Wet 1 
To Court fair Cleopatra for 'iny | 


This other Beanty has ſo Conquer'd me , 


Queen , 


As without her thy Prince muſt 'Wretched be, 
Which juſtly my Dimetrivs will offend : + + © + 
Hard choice whenI muſt wrong my Love or Friend, 


Sel, Is this, Sir, the Misfortane you Lamenr 2 


Try, You ask as if Fate could a Worſe have ſenr, 
Sel, Demetrius would not Merit your Eſteem , 
If that which makes your Joy ſhould Trouble him. 
Try. Yet that I ſhall offend him 1 muſt Grieve, 
Sel, Such an Offence-as this heel ſoon Forgive, 
Try. My Griet , (though he forgave it) would notend, 
'Tis fad to need the Pardon of a Freind, - 
Sel, 'Tis more when Fortune does a SubjeR bring 
To ſuch a height as to Forgive his King , _ | 


That Glory will the heavieſt Wrong outweigh, 
Try, Through all this Darkneſs I might ſee ſome Day , 
If my Demetri«se'rein Love hadbin, © 


4 vj 


For then hee'd judge this Change my Fate not Sin; 
Lovers ſtill pay to Love a deep Reſpe, 
And where Loyeis, Cauſes excuſeth' Effe&. 


Sel, Ar my requeſt, Sir, 
Leave it tome to manage this 


baniſh 


Afﬀair, 


all your Care, 


Try, Ah if to this thou giv'ſta Happy End, 
Thou haft for ever made thy King thy Freind: ? mb tits lim, 
"Tis not enough that he forgives my Sin, | 
He muſt be ſtill my Friend as he hath been 
For know Ineed, my Sorrows toremove, 


As much his Freindſhip , as my conquerors Love ; 
F 


Since 
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Since if to Winthe LaſtI Loſe the Firſt , 4 
I ſhall thereby at oncebe Bleſt and Curſt, —_ 
{They goe owt 


The' Bnd of the ſecond Aft 


—— 
_— g 


THE THIRD ACT. 
The. S CE.N E:. al obſcure grove. 


Enter Cleopatra and Hermione, 


Cleo, IH not, my Deare Hermiove, admire, 
That to this Gloomy Grove Idid reaue, , - 
Since here I thought I could my. Heart Reveal, 
While the kind Shade my Bluſhes did Conceal ; 
But now Ifind I'm in as High a Fright , | 
To tell my Fare in Darkneſs as in Light : | 
Shame, likethe World when it ia Chaos lay , 
Knows not diſtintion berwixe Nighs and Day 3; 
Ah, judge what aremy Troubles , ſince I fear +. 
Their ſad Relation from my ſelf ro hear, - i 
Her, No ſuch Juft cauſe of Grief your Fare canſend 
As, Madam, at this rate to uſe your Friend ; 
* is by that Pow'rfull Name I beg again, 
That you'l from me no longer hold [ypur Pain, 
Perhaps I may the Cauſe of it remove, 
Cleo. Oh tell me firſt, haveyoy been e're in Love, 
Her, Why , Madam , doe-youask 
Cleo, ——— BecauſeI know: 
[That none can eaſemy Pain that is aetſo, 
Her, 1 was , but Love to Friend(hip did fubmir. 
Cleo, Ah 'twas nat. Love, ifought could Conquer it, 
You lov'd not well , or knew his Pow'r but Ill, 
Thar ſay you were in Love andare nor fill, 
The Name of Loye. for Love it ſelf you took, 
Since Reall Lovecan never be forſook: 
Had yours been True, you might as well have ſwore 
You doe not Live. as that you' Loye no more, 
Her, What you have ſpokendoes,methinks,declare , 
You to the Pow'r of Love ao ftrangerares 
But would you thus reproach meif you knew 
Thar whar you now condemn [did for you? | 
Cleo. Why did you ceaſe to be in' Love for me* 
Her, By many Proots I did ſo clearly ſee 


(9) 
That ſuch a Pleafing Sadneſs conquer'd 
AsI to Love could judge itonly due, Ns 
yo b ſince Your Hearr and Mine were till ſolike,, 
I fear d one Arrow both of us did ſtrike; © © k 

Cleo, Ah fay fotthat your Heart reſembles Mine, -- + 
Since you once Loy'dand'could'/your Lovededine 7 © 
Nor can fancy who this 'Man canbe, DNR 
Whom you could leave yerithink conld Conquer me, | | 

Her, Aretus |S — 15 5101 ls 

Cleo: Aretus didyour name? - 9) 

Her, And at that word your Face is in4#Plame , q 
What Friendſhip ſhould havedone' your Bluſhes doe, --— + 
They aretome more Kind and Juſt thenyou, | 777 5 4 
Why has Hermione'been thus abus'd? RULED: 

Cleo, May not one blaſh thar's wrongfully'aceus'd 2 © © - 

Hor, But my Belief on a ſure ground is buitt'y** | 
I ſee your Love rohim , rome your Guile ;- - 

Madam, a Bluſh, when Love is in the caſe, 

Is in Effe& the Conſcience of the Face : \ >. 

Though in this Secret you my'Faith did donbr , 

Deny it not nowl _ Few . ' _ 

Elo, Too much your Friendſhip Thave Wrong'd and Try' 
My Bluſhes tell you what my Words deny'd 29 . 3: 
Alas I fearI for 4retws prove 2! 

That Farall State the World does call in Love; 

Yerdoe not , finceI did but Hide my Flame, | 
Condema my Friendfhip but Commend my Shame: 

Nor blame me if to you I fear'd' ro ſhow wy 
What of my ſelf I am aſham'd ro know; | 
Burt my , Hermione , fince you could ſee 

That Pow'rfull Paffion which has "4 ck me , 

Spight of my Care ro Cloud it, oh I fear 

It may to others as to you appear z 

Should that befall me which ſo much I'dread, 

Honour and Grief-would juſtly ſtrike me dead. 

Her, That Fear you ought not, Madam, toadmit, 

Cleo, How did you then come to diſcover it? * 

_ Her. That Grief which whenretir'd, youſtillexpreſt 
Made me Suſpe& what now you have confeſt , 

For ſhe who Greives while courted by a King , 

Shews that ſuch Grief alone fromLove can ſpring; 
And whenl1 found you Lov'd , Iquickly knew, 
Your Love could be but-ro Ares due , 6 
Which fince you haveacknowledg'd, give me leave 
Toaske why Tryphoy's Love you did receave; 
Was not Ambicon in your ſoul too ſtrong * 

Cles, Doe not at once my Loye and Virrtue wrong 


For 
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For if I had Aretus Paſhon known; 
I would have valu'd it abovea Throne? _ ©. 
Her, But now'tis known, why is3t, not embrac'd * 
Cleo, Becauſe my word was firſt to Tryphen paſt, 
Her, As you; my Love, ſoIyowr Lovemuſt blame, 
Since you before your. Love -P! fer your Fame., ' 
Cleo, I ſhould appear un forks Eſteem 
Did I not value moremy Word then Him ; 
And this great Pleaſure, tomy Aﬀtis due, |} -- l 
| Thar which does loſe me him, deſerves him'toog 1 
Ah why did not Aretss let me'ſee,  yibes 36: 4.04 
That Paſſion which you ſay he has for me, | - | 
Pefore my Promiſe was to Tryphos paſt ? ic) | 
Her, But why to give it did you make ſach haſt? 
Cles, I fear'd that he who did my Heart ſubdue, - 
Would, my Hermione, have ſeen: it too, | 
And I his Lovefor ever would decline, * >. 
Rather then he ſhould firſt diſcover mine z 
Twas fitter fince 7 ow'd it tomy Fame, 
To ſuffer Ruine thento merit Shamez 
Her, But ere you did admit the Kings Addreſs , 
Aretas looks didſo much Flame expreſs , 
As ſure you could not but his Paſhon ſee, | 
Cleo, That'snot enough, heſhould have told itme , 
But what (ce'r his Proofs of Love have been, 
By me, Dear Friend, alas theywere not ſeen, 
For I ſofear'd that I might a& amiſs | 
In my own Love thatTI ne'ce minded his 5 | 
Bluſhes a Womans Paſſion may reveal , 
But Men their Paſhon by their Wotds ſhould tell, 
Her, Conld he your Love more Generouſly ſeek , 
Then to Deſerve it and yet Nothing Speak ? 
Cleo, Rather what more could he have done amiſs, 
Then Loſe my Love by ſo Concealing his? 
A Love that is at once both Great and Strong, 
While it doth Bind the Heart , Sets Free the Tongues 
And left that mine ſhould make me. Faulty prove, 
I to my Honour Sacrific'd my Love 
So I did fear, his. Merit was ſo. Great, 
That asking Nothing he might All Things gex. 
Her, How cruellis your Vertye or your Fate. 
W hich makes your Love produce th' Effects of Hate * 
Cico. Aretus yet more Cruelty does ſhow.;: : -; 
That dw'ſt Loveme, yet durſt not tell me ſo, 
Her. Youdoe him Double Wrong , fince his ReſpeRt 
You firſt Miſtake , then Puniſh as Negle& 3 
Such awiu 1 Flames you in his Heart have bred, 
As '& thinks Stlence ought his Love to ple: dy 
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He but defers to Speak what he_does tel , 
Till by his Acons you his Love may cell y/- 


rt n 

0s. Faral Deloy ra LP 
Cleo, F 

I loſes me to him and bits-60 a "ak 

Yerſuch a Hig tohityIpay,”© 

That on My Dire we | 

And fincemy Promiſe is to Tryphon ropber mile: 

To Breakeit Love it ſelf ſhall norperſi 

That which for me your made medoe 


My Honour makes me now a” 
Your Rivall I will never be again. 

Her, 'I for Aretzs did aLove but feign, 
That in your Bluthes, 1 might ſee 
What by your Modeſty was hid from me5- 
Yet had I lov'd :1/d not that Love purſue, 
Since you beſt merit himas ht'does you; 
But how can youſo luſt ro Honor prove ** 
And yet reſolve to be to Love?” 
Ah Sm —_ ayes Fr oP 
You! rize your Word more Flam ye 
And by aSacred Band Tye D bs | 
To him you hate , = you orefouBy. 

Arg prey owe my Flame ,. 

And fly not from his Love byt from my Se: 

She to her Honour too Unjuſt does prove 

Who dares not. value it aboye her Loves, | 

| Preſs me nor chento- Do what I ſhould Shan , © ;Y 
Rather then be Uujuſt Il be Uidone: errh> & 
Thoſe who are loſt while Virtue they purſue” bay. Soca 
la cheir DeftruQion findeheir Comfort too. i Wh." 2: 
+,  (Theygwon, 


| Fares Dated" WC 
The SCENE Demetrius's Apartment, 


Sel, Thoſe were che Words which erween 5did pas, 

me ceive ſome Sadneſs in; your Face, © 
. My Heart and Face then but ill agree , 

Siace nothing could more welcome ſeem tome, = 

Sel, | cannot. guels from whence your Joy ſhonld Wes Fe 
Since Tryphow told me 'twas by Advice , 
That he did offer het to be his | 
And, which is more, that you employ'd had been > 
To Court her to be Conſott-to his Throne, 
Dem, All this and mote __ this1 freely owne, 


-+ 


(22) 


For I not only woo'd her to be Queen , * | 
Bur her Conſent to be it Idid WIBG.,.. | 1 22919 m" 
But why at this,Selescus, do you ſtarts, 119! -idl + 1 04 


Sel. Cr may og [+ +3 /1t 
Yet from my Friend V1 not my ſelf diſguiſe 3-110] {1.3 + 


The Charming Toke of COPS | 
Over my Soule the Vidtory did ya TE c A py F 
Buc to herſelf this has a Secret been 3. /; 
For, my Demetriws , I did judg 1 "Y [79 10:5 
Not Words. but Service ſhould diſcqy@ it 5) - -- 
That High Reſpot Jer mes. ane: 17 ot. 
To ſuch a Beautyand ſuch a Paſſioa to0s, _ 1 / Aft: 
Merhinks at this which I have ſpoke you. ſtare, . 
I think her Beautiestoo have pe ercd yolr. Heart... 
Dem, How can you think for Tryphoy I'd —_— 
If I my ſelf had been in Love with here | 
Sel, But why ſhould. you ſuch SatisfaRion ſhow ; "IE 
Thar he declines what you 1 advixd himto 2 | | 
Ah ſure your Liberty ſhe did ſurpriſe z' c- +; 
Since firſt to Court her you did 4 bi adviſe; 
I ſee what Beauty has made Tryphoy doe , 
W hat it has wrougbtin him it,may;ia you, *; 
And what I ſaid fuch Change in you did move, ' 
As I have Cauſe t' impure it to ypur: Love, 
Dem, It any ons e does in my Looks appear, 
*Tis not, vow, th in Love with her, . 
Sel. Give me then leave there my Addreſs romake, 
Dem. That's what I cannot Give:but you may. Take, 
Sel, Neither for Tryphon nor your ſelfto Woo, ''- 
And yet deny me leave co court.her to0? 
I cannot gueſs what *tis that,you intend, | 
Dem. | were unfit to be Seleuces Friend, 
Should I, a& ctherwiſe thennow1 doe, 
For he who to one Friend does prove untrue, 
That he may gaine anqther Friend's Eſteem , 
Deſerves too juſtly to Ioſe both of them : 
Though I am yours above what 1. canſay , 
Yet I muſt beit too in Honours way ; 
In Friendſhip every other Tenure's Ul, 
By that mine has been held and ſhall be ſill 
Sel, Fate ore my hopes another Cload ſend, 
I 'm Rival'd and by one that.is your Friend ; 
Bur may you not” acquaint me with his Name . | 
Whois my Fellow Martyr in this Flame? 1 
:m, No [1 be juft co both, he ſhall not know 2h 
You Rivall himor that heRivals you 3 
Yet both thus farr ſhill be oblieg'd rome, 
From Tryphoz's Rivallſhip Ter you free: 


_ a + . 
= , 
- . w 


(33) 
Bur did h [ | Name. now 
Who in ee Re 


Eros 


Sel, So rat 2 Cale 
T hat he no longer, {ot v0 Dif 's M x 1 .v 
As I'did vo2H ty 5: 43k 
gt—nny men on did | wy Bel = 


By wg. chal condmange nc ai 2444 NT 
vel. ! he who Gleapapa's auld quit, in 22A 
The Pow'r of Loyeforeysr a7 wi 

For could he Love, beleive hae), nf 


Sure this new Love is but aLovegt States + | pa 
Bue he for our return rag, much may; waite. 7 


Dem, I long to ET erm, 


As much as he that I'1 ($O;, |! if G3 2. 21.vaT 
e« 5nd,” 1,007 AI 0572 "LOOP 
Emer Niczner $tragonicr Areas andlene, 1 
fe? 
-TheSte 6 N » Nicahor 'wPallace. H ow 

Ire, Sir that Dorey yarPtoein" AoiT 
That he made 7ryphon courther forts _y er $grv> 
He bad me tell you everyway hee! rrpv ln 17 7 & 


To make that Love,which'he ge Lil coDy;! 
And hopes himſelf” "thi. ni hr toler you know * * 
He has tor - whar he you." 
Nic. Iatthis Prowiift fom Joy admit, 7 0 wo, 
As nought can Heightenbur his [EN ” 
Stre, What &'r Demeiriss' , Sir, =_ 901 Ong 
Tryphon will not declige- his Lovefe | 
Nic. mer Ro him on now Gre 
Stre- The Pow'r of - Beaury',”'S ter yet , 
And though th' Uſurper weremnore fierce and frong, ; 
A Family like ours hedu durſt not 
Nic. Who dares in Royall dw es imbrue, 
What is it , after, which he dares nor dee 2 
Nor can he think his leaying her aCrime, | 1 
Sigce og an _ ch —— 87A REY 
Stra, T "ris what we .Sir 
Since none ">. will-cell him char tis ro Ne 
"Twill asa Wrong on us r0 hit appear, 
And therefore to perform it he will 
For though Antiochas s Blood heiſpile ; 
Yertin 2 Crown he did contra@ that Guile, 
And by. the Wicked nothing can be*known 
'Of roo High Price, when "tisto buya Throne : 
They will Do All, that they in-onemay Sir , 
Bur Suffer All rather then hazard it.” 


* 


04) 


Nic. Yer ſince Demetrias takes of it the care, Nav Bhpþ 


I of a good Event would tiot deſpair 


\ Stra, I fear th" 
Nie, Let's not 
Are, The Wrath of Hea1 
Who tyrannizes Men and” 


Are alwayes Juſt;' yet 
Are, Whene' a 


And Heav'n pertfi 


| Iwill/his $ 
i our ſelves: 


4 


1 


"What more to merit Death cogld Tyyphon &; ; 
Thento offend the Crown and Beauty too * 


Nic: He whom the Gods into'the Thronedoe call; 


Should therefore only by their Juſticefall. 


Are, Heaven's Juſtice Monarchs only ſhould dethrone , 


But Tyrants they abandon to our own 3 

The Right they give us we 400 much abuſe, 
Hoping they'll AQ whar we ourſelves refuſe ; 
The Pow'rs Divine we injure; while wethus -. 


Remir to them what they haveleft- FT 
Nic, Yet he's to blame who does ro Death purſue 
That Man to whom the Nameof King 
Are. But him with greater Juſtice we ſhould blame | 


Who as his due uſurps that Sacred -Name; 
Since he our Monarch's Blood has ſpite , 
Who er rey not contracts the Guile, - 


Nic, If Trgphe by a Priyate, Hznd does fall , 
hun as rauchas he wrong'd all 


That Hand 


to'ns, 


isdue, 


1 
: 


Th' Aﬀeronts mich are 0h a whole Nationlaid , 
By that whole Nation ought to be repay'd; 
It ſhould not by a Single Hand be done, . 


Ar, What's due from Allis due from ' Every one, 


And fince the Syrians doe decline to Pay - 


' Thar Righteous Debr, I char am willing may. 
Nic. Doe you their Topgits by Silence underſtand * 
Ar. Their Silence in ha cafe is their Comand 


Whois it at his Reign does aot repine 
That to gain Pow'r kill'd all the Royal Line ? 
Such Uſurparion every one doesfright, 


Nic, Whete none can Claim, Poſſeſſion naRig ts 
Ar. All havemore Right , fince he thoſe Cricve has done , 


To Ty9phon's Life then he has to the Crown : 
Fair Cleopatra « Danger calls on- us 


To tice her and 3evenge Antiochns : 


Sian __ | 


' Strs, Butthoubh the® Puiſhinenss From Heaven we know 
are often Slow. | _ 
Re. ar $9098 bye; ex State , perex 
ny Brave M tto' WUAY 
The Gods make every Minx Judge ny 
Who againſt ey Man commits Chit” | 
him to a thislaft'. 
T' invite ns to Revenge all that is paſts” 


V 1! * 


(25) 
'Twere S:n'f longer we t' e Crimes withſtood 
Of Injur'd Beauty and of Guiltleſs Blood, 
Nis. Suſpend this Generous Anger till we know 
What in her Cauſe Demetrizs can doe, 
Ar. But if Demetrixs , Sir, ſhould not- prevail, 
Nic, Ithen will fiad a way which ſhall nor fail, 
Ar, May you nor, Sir, diſcover it tome ; 
Nis, Not till th Ey-at of this Deſign I ſee, 
Then | engage, ifhe ſucceſsles prove , 
T1 tree my Daughter from th*Uſurpers Love 
Be pleaſs'd, Sir, to dependon what I (ay, 
Ar, What you Commaad 'tis fit I ſhould Obey, 


The ScENE Tryphon's Apartment, 


Try. Though many Proofs you gave that you'r tay Friend , 
Yet this liſt Proof does all the reſt cranſcend , : 
For you in this haveevidently ſhown 
That you are more my Friend then you'r your own 5 
Never was any Tormenr yet above 
That in which Friendſhip does conteſt with Loves 
But what you now have done has cut'd my Pain, 

Sel, When of your Fate you did to me complain , 
I told you from Demetrius you would find - 

A Cure for all th' Afflitions of 'your Mind. 

Try. You did , I of his Friendſhip judg'd amiſs, 
I fear'd twas not wha! now [I find it iss 
Bur yer 1 cannot ſay that lam more 
His Friend fince this then I was heretofore , 

My Kindneſs tor you to ſuch Heighe was grown ©, 
As it could not admit Acceffion — { Embracing Demetrius, 
Dem. Ah, Sir, thoſe Words whichnow were ſpoke by you 

O're pay all I have done or e'recan do, "© da 
Yetl may ſay, and gor Preſumptious be , * '' | 
Some Reparation,Sir, was due to me 

Since you conld doubt Þ valu'd anything 

Above the Bleſſing;Sir, ro ſeryemy King, * - 

Try. That Eripr torepair,! Ile now employ 
Only your ſelf ro place me in my'Joyz 7 © 
By ſuch Fair Eyes my Heart has been ſurpriz'd ; 

As 1 adore that Paſha I deſpis'd; 

I who 1ill now Lovrs' Vorarits did blame , 

Find him a God I thought was but'a Name : 

This Heart which has been bred in'War and Blood , 
And all Death's Horrors —_— withſtood , 


v ] 118 21: 


(They gor our, 
Emer Tryphon , Demetrius, axd Seleucus, 


(26) 
Charm'd by Loves Magick trembles with fach Fear , 
As I her Conqueſt dare nor rell to her; 
W hich ſhowes that in-her Bright Triumphant Eyes 
A Fare more to be fear'd, then Dying, lyes ; 
Your Help, my Dear Demetrius , I muſt Seck, 
To tell her what to herk dare nor ſpeak. 

Dem, Whatever you Command I muſt Obty, 
Yer pardon me if I preſumeto ſay, 
How can ſhe think you to her Eyes ſubmic 
If you your ſelf,Sir, will nor cell her it £ 

Try, Ahin this anſwer Iyour Fear perceive, 

That ol repeat that Fault you did forgives 
No,my firſt Love was but a Love of State, 
'But this Love is as much my Choice as Fares 
She with ſo ſtrange Fire my Breaſt does fill , 
As I to quench it want the Pow'r and Will, 

Dem, Permic me then th' Imploymeat to decline , 
For ſince her Beauties wich ſuch Luſtre Shine , 
They may wound me, for? pos likelier thing 
She ſhould ſubdue a SubjeRt thena King. 

Try. I know your Friendſhip which you have for me 

Againſt her ma xe Antidote will be. 


Dem, Yet Vaſlals,Sir, and Monarchs are alike, 
mop hon of Loveor Dea does ſtrike, ' 
Try. Let not ſn Z way vom Friendſhip blot , 


Why 7 ſhould you rar 7 it nor£ 

But to confirm you, ; know — have ſeen 

Her whom I'd have you courtcobe my Queea , 

And fince to her Bright, Eyes you did not bow 

Ere I ador'd thetn , you'l fiot doeit Rows 
For,my Demetriss , tis her Beauties Righc , n 
That who can Love muſt Love her at RSighers | 
Nor ſhall I chink, if you th' laployment ware , 


WE iv/Qme 35 you aid you have, 


, tis. unfit] A 
t Beautics name which you 
And all her Charmes , toſerve, you, I1 deſpiſe, 
This Sir I yow, 

Try, Her name is —— Stirwenice (Demetrins farts and wowbis 
Why at that Name Tremble you thus and ftatr* 


Dem. Oh why a4 Comlanatd AR ths Pare | vir 
t uty q 02 1:3!" 


Alas how canI to vin 
W hoſe Siſter you by-me have conc ſo? zrit 
Who are to one another too ſo Kind, "1056 | 22 
As Friendſhip them does more: cienNator bid a Wh era T 
They are alike concern'd in all they do, 7 > mifl%4.57 
And who wrongs one does mong the other too, 


C0 


Y 


(27) 


Try. Theſe Wordshave almoſt made my Joys complex ; 
For fince their Friendſhip is ſo Firm and Great , 
I ſhall , preſenting $t-aronice my Crown , 
Repair what to her Siſter I have done 
Who fince che Wrong ſhe did by you Endure, 
'Tis juſt ſhe ſhonld- from You Recieve her Cure, 
By this a Trebble Gainer you will be, 
For you'l obliege Yourſelf, and Her and Me. 
Dem. Oh Sir, forgive me If Het'you know , 
That'tis your Love not Reaſon argues fo, © 
For to their Friendſhip it will give an Fond, - 
Should ſhe wed him who has ſo wrong'd het Friend ; 
Honour would make her roo the Throne deſpiſe 
To which the by her Siſters Fall muſt Riſe ; 
That Family to. vilie 'm unfit, 
Having ſo much affronted one of ir. ' 
Try, I wrong but.one while I my Love recall , 
But marrying ch' other I obliege them All, 
That Family will with/a Faalt —_— 
Whole Reparation does exceed th' Offence; 
'Twas Intereſt my firſt Addresdid ' move , 
But this Addreſs is the Reſult of Love, 
Whatever Fault True Love does make us do , 
Muſt carry with th' Offen e the Pardon too : 
On th's Oblieging Embaſſy then goe, 
Andlet we tomy Friend my Miſtreſs owes, -. 
Lay at her Feet woticewy Crown and Heart; 
My Joy depends on th* Acting of your Pare, + 
D { Demetrins offers to ſpeak, 


Then Striveno more, fince what T 2sk you now 
Is what you owe My Friendſhip and-Your Vow; © 
While Srratonice yott ro my Throne invite , 
To Clpatrs my Excuſe T! write; aby | . 
".. (Tryphon gots our, 
Demettits fands $ating after him, © 
Selencus' Enters, FO 
Sel, You in your Looks kave ſo much trouble ſhown ; 
As I dare hardly venter you alone; ' 
So great and Moving your Diforders be , 
As Ipartake in Griefs which I but ſee; 
Dem, Alas . I havereciey'd fo ſtrange a Blow, 
As Lenduremore Grief then | can ſhow, 
Sel, To my unequall'd FrienAhip be fo juſt , 
As to commir your Secret to my Truſt; 
To cure thoſe Sorrows under which ye Betid 1. 
Imploy the Life and Service of your Friend ; 


Some 


(20) 
Some Fatall Grief coes now your Soul ſurprize , 

Or you are to0 in Love with Stratonice , 

Fo: I perceiv'd , when he pronounc'd her Name , 
Yourrembled and your Face was in a Flame, 

Dem, Admire not at thoſe Sorrows which Iſhow, 
Since you their Cauſe aronce both ask and knows 
On me what ſharper Curſe could Fortune bring , 

Then make my Rivall be my Friend and King, 
Sel. Under the like Misfortune I did Bow , 
And Suffer'd Lately what you Suffer Now 5 
Since his Inconſtancy my Pain has Cur'd , 
Be in my Fortune of your own aſſur'd. l 

Dem, Who thinks ,. does know her Beauties Pow'r but ill, 
That who once Lov'd her will got Love her ſtill, © * 

Sel. Doe not by that Belief your Grief Inflame, 

Of Cleopatra's Eyes Ithought theſameg-+ !! ' 
His Friendſhip, fore as ſtrong for you will be , 
As his Inconſtancy has been for me, | 9; 

Dem, Have you forgotten what he lately ſaid, 

"Twas a State Love he Cleopatrs paid, - 

But o're this Love what can the Conqueſt ger, 

Which makes State Intereſt. refign coir'* | 

Than Co not think he did-your Fear remove: 

By his inconſtancy but by is Loves:  - * : 

Our Stars on us with different Inflaence Shine , ) 1 
What wrought your Cure makes me deſpair ofimine. - | 

Sel, Part of your Secrets truſted ro my Breaſt, 

To ſerve you, I now beg to know the Reſts - 
. You told me $1r4epice had Conquer'd you , 
Now let me know if ſhe does Love you too, 

Dem, Ah ifI were not inthat happy Srate, 
Why ſhould I thus. exclaim againſt. my Fare *. 

Sel, Icannot See, fince yonare;ſure of her, 
Why youthe King ſhould as a Rivall fear,z, .- | 
Since ſhedoes You and Virtue fo efteem , 

Shel value youmore then — value him, : 

Dem, Her to me and Virtue Shine ſo clear , 
As'*twere a SG Regt fear; A | 
No 'tis not that from whence. my Sorrows riſe , 
BucTI, riot dreaming he lov'd Stratewice , 

Am by a Fatall yet a Solemn Yow |; . 


Ingag'd to Court for him my Miftreſs nows S. I | Lie 
Should Inor doe it I my (elf Li ods "ey Lb + bet 
And doing it I Wrong my Love and her, 4,,.05 +++» 1/4crs ! - 


Never Misfortune {a ſo cruel; prove, | 11.7... 
] muſt betray myFriend orelſe my Lovez.. > .., 

Sclencss , 'tisa Horrid Choice,, when;l,.. ..,-.. 
Rather then either 'chooſe, would choole.to Dy, | 
© "ml 


G9) 
Sel. Your Caſeis hard, itcannor bedeny's, 
__ 5 _ on pum lidez 
againſt Forrune juſtlier mighr repine ,* + | 
For thar Fate you-deplore wiſh | 
That Clopatre's Love might;befor me, 
I would conſent he ſhould my Rivall bez | 
Bur ſince the King your Paſſion never knew, TIO 
Andlince his Friendſhip i: ſo firm toyou, - *6Þ/7 91mct 
Hide not from him'the Pain that youare in; le 
Friendſhip o're Love the Victory may win, + SIOVS 
Dem, Ah if I told him I his Rivallam , = 
, And hathis Miſtreſs.does approve my Flyhe, 
Alas a much more likely Way-'rwil-prove , | | 
To Raiſe his then to Suppreſshis Love, _ 
My Flame muſt aware wk rac, PR Mw 1007 70 
Rivals in Love and Friendsnogeever knew: &/ | > ot ve 
Sel, My Faith in Such a Secrerdoe nor "ny INI! 


a _ Courſe _y you. reſolve ro Steer,” | a 

That Iinit uſefull be co you, Den os Fd 

Dem, | amrelolr'dro Doe whar Ldid dove 5 whik. 
For were I Guilty of fo Mean a;Thing | 3064 +. 20 th {| 
As tobe Falle both romp Fremhaite, Wh 0b 3.107 tote) (I 
And ſhould thereby!any-Endtin Love: 1 po AR 
The Joy would ſcarce by beequallzorhe Pd; " amlignmmy wel nut 


Perhaps ſhe will not be to.,me:Sevire,)./ 512 07 | Vn 
When Sacred Fri {cnet $104: 4013 300 DG0S 
Methinks ir were Inj PO UgotT £1 i 18] | 
When that's the Cauſe , tharthel condemn th? F 


Sel, While ſuch an "Ayondo'," | ol Ml Ti r 
She cannot Blameſo:much as: | uT 
Dem, To loſeher yer vane (1 I; = 


Then'o Poſſes her aud noe Ment. 
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« IOC) 
You are Unkind fince you the Cauſe conceal 
Of <orrows whoſe Effet your Looks reveal. 

Dem, Madam Thop'd you rather would deplor - 
Thoſe Griets I fear , then load me chus with more, 
Judge with what Malice Fate does me purſue, 
Since I'm affraid to tell my Grief to you, 

To you-who only have the Pow'r ro Cure 
Thoſe Matchles Miſeries which I endure. 

Stre, Alas what you have cold me now, I find , 

More then your Silence is to me Unkind , 

For you lament, and ina high degree, - 

Thoſe Griefs whoſe Cure you pope on/me: 
What haveI done that you ſhould ule meſo? | 

Dem. Ah Madam,ſure you my Franſgreffion know, 
Or your Reſentments: conld nor: be ſo High, 

As by ſach Cruel Words to make me Dye, - 
Whichnow I humbly begg your leave to doe, 
Since twice you ſay | wasunkind to you; © 
But for thoaſe-Werds I never could have choughe, 
That my Misfortune did Tranfcend my Fault , - 
4 muſt CO y#m wear win, | 

y Grief for needing it being. jadg'dmy Sin, : - 

Stra, ' You never my Refenemetadid provoke 
But by your Silence and what gow you ſpoke. -- - 

ws m_ ro - GodsInever bad, then I [2 

Should but Unhappy and not Guiley Dye, *!!. C | 
But Ialas muft by a Farall Oath:;\:: Irs: | 
Ending my Life contra@.the Ghilrof both ,: 


oo at. 


This is my Fate Ifhall doe, -- | np 
Stra, I feare your Sorrows have DiſcraQed-you, «1092 © 
Dem, Alas Diſtraftion, Madamywould appear” | 07 nh 

A _—_ compar'd ro what Ibear,. - + ALI C2 N24 

For t gughhe Joys Tin your Love Recieve 

YeaMifccdd all thoſe which Heaven tame cangive , 

Yer Ithoſe Charming Glories muſt foregoe, 

And to my (elf the Sin thereof muſt owe, 

Stra. Demetrins, I believ'd you hadaSoul., 

Which could th' approaches of ir cofitfoul. _ 
Dem, Ccndemn not, Madam , the Deſpair ] ſhow, 

Since Tryphonis Declard my Rivaiftiow; Oe 
Stra, Since this is the Misforggne you deplore, 

I have more cauſe'to'Blame yott then before , * * 


For could you Grieve at this, did you nor fear, ..... +; 1,1 41 
| would _ wi t | fo ti -f hg ey 
By your fit; Favld you'did YIly Coven 5. i 
Bur this 1 wrowg ro' tmy"'V rofl hay WEx) 51 11 (9) 34 | 


vY ePIOVEs! 1 wg anon lt 
Alas what two worſe Actions Gu yp doe; Ba 1 WI 
Then thus ro doubt my Love and Vercuercoo, 


Dew 


(3') 
Dew. AlhFMadam , if you woutd fiave heard me out, 
You would have found thac I do neither doubt , 
For Nothing can to either tbe; * 
But that Misfortune which Has faln on me3 
W hen I chus grieve he d&@iny Rivallptove , 
I feare his Cruelty, not your Love ; 
But though his-Fire for yeuT muſt Lameance , 
Yet Fate on you a ſhar#& Curſes ſen ; 
For he not knowing LiF Rivall am, | <. 
Imployes me to acquliit you with his Flame, - 
Tocourt you for him Iam hither ſenc — ' 
And he his Rival make his Confident, ** 
Str, He has more cauſero mourn for this then yoo, 
Dew, Yet to Truſt Fidelity is due ,” 
That Man who can be faithleſs to his Friend , 
Though'tis in Love , deſerves to lofe his End: 
Could I but one Unworthy Action do , 
I ſhoald by it forfeit my Right in you, © 
And thaugh your mi$ht to Pardonme think fit 
Yet to my felt Ine're could Pardon ir, _T 
Str, Heaven this tic Virtue does in you laſpire , 
Which therefore I Condemn not bet Admire , 
Then with what you did Promiſe him Comply , 
-— what you wk for Him Fle = Deny z | 
Thrns you to TY 5-Dury ve, 
And I as Faithfull tot Riphes of Lo” 
Dem. Oh gods ! What is Demetrins's Offence , 
That you to him ſo ſtrange a Fatediſpencez 
Your Fierceſt Angercould not pr. wigga worſe , 
Then thus ro turn his Bleffings ro his Curſe ; 
Your Loveand Vertwe which ſhould giveReleit , 
But more contributes to Auginensy Grit , 
Yes, Madam, your Incon Hate 
Had been to me a leſs" Tornieig tif Fare , 
Leſs Horror had fc front Deaths Afſault. 
Cans'd by my Miſtreſ&Julſſtice- Fadfe, 
Tme as Unfortunate as —_— 
Strs, Alas wharcauſ&'it you th Deſpair * 
Since I havelet you know how you might be 
Juſt to your Vowes ,740'Tryphvn, iid to Me, 
Dem, 'Tis more then.alf-the World has Pow'r to doe, 
I muſt be Falſe to Him.or FalferoYou, | 
For not believing he Advf'd- yout' Eyes, 
I ſwore a ſolemn Oath I deſpiſe 
His Conquerors Charmes to ſerve him, thus you ſea 
I muſt Forſake you ormuſtPerjurd be, ' - 
I know which of the-two Foughrro'doe,” © 
'Fis leſs to looſe then be unfit for you; 


Heaven 


G2) 
Heiven which your Merits and my Faults has known, 
(alls m2 to Death, you to the Syrian Thrones 
Neath isto my Ambitious Paſſion da 
W hich from the Threne can only hinder you , 
My Fate therefore ſhall Ulndaunted bar , 
Since 'rtis my Ruine helps to raiſe you there, | 
Stra. Could I of what you now admic , 
I of that Throne ſhould judge Uaſic , 
Tryphon, to gain it , has acquir'd fuch Hate , 
AS tis ſcarce ſtrong enough to bear his Weight, 
And to.his Guilt it I ſhould add my own , 
'Twould be a Certain Wy to finke the/Throne, 
Dem, If with his Pow'r your Virtue you doe mix, 
Madam, the Throne you would not Sink but Fix; 
Then what he offers you vouchſate to take , - 
Both for your own and for your Countries ſake, | 
Strs, My Country will deſerve thoſe Chaines ſhee's in, 
Could ſhe conſent to Break them by my Sin, 3 
Dem, Your Country cannot _—_ chem with a crime, 
Since, Madam, I Reſign you up to Him, | 
 Stra, Reſign me up to him ! Ah yon ſhall find, 
That I to Tryphen will not be Refign'd y 
Now you Pretend to more then you can Do, 
For you'd Forſake me and Beſtow me too y 
You may, if you think fie, your Love Reſign, 
Butl, Day n SOON mine, ” 
Dem Ah the moreKindn tome Expreſs , 
Yau ſtill co it Intitle me the = - 
Stra, I ſee'twas clearly what you told me now , 
And mourn your Sin more thenthe Lofing you; - 
Yet I by Scorning Tryphon will make known , 
I Value you more then the Syrias Throne 5 
'If ro your GuiltT ſo Oblieging prove, | 
Ah judge what I'de have yroyg—aal bye Love, 
Farewell, you are the firſt the World e're knew 
Who Lov'd his Miſtreſs and Farſook her roo, 
Demetrius getive afrer them, 


Dew, Thus when the Sun from us withdraws his Lighe, / 
He leaves the World to Hortorand to Night z1' - ' | 
Why tothe Throne did Heaven let Ty climb. 
And then Revenge onme my Truth-to hime - | 
Prodigious is my Fate, my Death 1 find | ; - 

In Friendſhips being True and Beauty Kind , - - 

Oh Gods! to whatmuſt Thereafter Truſt £. 
Since you Deſtroy me bur for being Juſt, - - - 


wy 033) 
If you for Virtue onely will Admit, 4's 
Why am I Ruin'd for purſuing it * CHe goes ont; 


Cleopatra and Hermione, 


Cleopatra holding Tryphon's letter in her hand, 


The ScEN E the Garden of Nicanor's Palacy. : 


Cleo, To Court and gain my leave his Queen to be , 
And after dare thus to Abandon me ! 
Th' Aﬀeont which he therein on me would lay , 
Can only by his Blood be waſh'd away. , 

Her, Why ſhould his leaving you your Anger move; 
Since now you may Accept Aretus Love ? 
That Fatal Promiſe which eclips'd your Joy 
Tryphon's Inconſtancy does now Deftoy, 

Cleo, I ſhould Aretus Flame too much Abuſe ; 
If I gave him what 7ryphon does Refuſe, 

Her. Sure, Madam, if you argue at this rate, 
To loſe Arctas is your Choice not Fate, 


y 


(Enter Aretus, 
Ar, Madam, Ibring beforeyour Juſtice now E7 
One who has been ſo Criminal to you , ; 
As he no longer could deterr to come, 
And beg he may from you Receive his Doom * 
He would have freed you from pronouncing it, 
But that he did believe ic was unfir, 
Since againſt you he did commit the Crime, 
That any bur your ſelf (hould Sentence him 3 
His Sorrow for his Sin muſt needs be High, 
Since he himſelf makes it his Suit ro Dye, 
Cleo, Who ere, Aretas, has Offended me, 
And then does Grieve for it to ſuch degree, 
As proves it was not his Deſign but Fate, 
Deferves my Pardon rather than my Hate. 
And ſince by me he is exempt from Blame, 
You ſafely may acquaint me with his Name; 
And in what *cis he did ſo guilty prove, 
Ar. I > th' c—_— th' Offence is Love, 
By my R to you I Guilty am 
'T is the ws make me miſcal my Flame, 
For thoſe bleſt Fires which on your Altar ſhine 
Are not more Sacred or more Pure than mine, 
Judge, Madam, of your Beauties Influence, 
Which makes me call ſuch Love as this Offence, 
A Love which does produce (o bright a Flame, 
As nothing can Diſpleaſe you but che Name, 
K Cles. 
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Cleo. Aretus, 'me Amaz'd at what you ſay, 
Ar. But yer my Vows to you I durſt not pay, 
Till you to Tryphon gave that Fatal leave, 
Which ſhow'd you might a Lovers Vows Receive, 
And ſince you did not his Addreſs decline, 
Ir made me Hope that you might Pardon mine, 
For he ne're did what a Brave Man ſhould do, 
Unleſs ic were in Daring to Love you z 
I would not therefore make my Paſſion known, 
While he by his might place you ona Throne, 
And yet that Throne appear'd.to you Unit, 
Since ſuch a Ty: ant once had ſatein it, 
But now that he your Service has Forſook, 
I] come to beg thoſe Chains which he hath Broke g 
T would have begg'd I might Revenge you too, 
Bu: he has done it by Forſiking you 
Heaven could on him no Greater Curſe have ſent 
For ſuch a Sin than ſuch a Puniſhment, 
Clo, Th' Aﬀeront's too Great which he has laid on me, 
To think his Choice his Puniſhment ſhould be, 
Bur fince you ſay your Love for me is Strong, 
P-ove what you {ay by Puniſhing this Wrong 5 
The Tyrints Guard will bu in vain Withſtand, 
A rip'ned Vengeance from a Lovers Hand, 
Ar, Of ſuch a ſharp Revenge you well might Boaft; 
Would you give me that Bleſſing he has Loſt, 
*T will be much Wotle for him than to be Dead, 
To ſee me have what he has Fotfeited, 
Clea, Aretus hold, while 1 my ſelf perſwade 
Not to Reſent what you ſo boldly ſaid, 
And to obtain me, Love would have you do 
But what your Country's Wrongs do call you to, 
You can 2gainſt my juſt Commands.contend, 
Though Glory be your Way, and Love your End, 
'Tis onely I who a fit Judge can prove, 
In what relates to my Revenge or Love; 
"Tis juſt you knew, ſince you my Love have ſought, 
The braveſt Price at which it cag be boughr, | | 
Cleop, and Her, go out, 


Ar, O Love, O Friendſhip, and O Fatal Voy } 
To which ſhall I pay my Obediencenow * | 
My Friend haz done that which he promis'd me, 
And I from Tryphon's Rivalſhip am free, 

By which my Vow and Friendſhip ties my Hand, 
From AQting what my Miſtreſs does command, 

In Love for ever I muſt miſs my End, 

Or mult be talſe both to my Oath or. Friend g 


Fortune 


- 


 _— 
Fortnne to me too Tyrahnous does prove, 

Oppoling thus my Vertue ra my Love, 

And yet I Merit what I ſuffer now, 

Since I could make fo criminal a Vow, CN Wt : 
Demetrius comes 1s, 


Heaven, my Demetrius, does you hither ſend, 
That you the Torments I am in may end, 
What I more wiſh than'Life or Fear than Death 
Does now entirely Hang upon your Breath, 
For neither thoſe nos ought that I can name 
Should come in Balance with my Love or Fame. i 
Dem. |t I canea(e your Pains, you'l do me Wrong | 
It you Suſpe& they ſhall Atfi&t you long z 
Tell me what Service I'muſt py you now, 
Ar. You know you made me make a haſty Vow, 
Thar | ch' Ulſurpers Lite would not Purſue, 
Dem. Has he not Done that which I Promis'd you, 
And from your Miſtreſs does his Love recall ? 
Ar, 'Tis therefore by my Hands that he muſt Fall, . 
Dem, Rage o're your Reaſon has the Empire got, | 
You'll kill him when your Rival and when nor, 
Ar, From this Reſolve nothing can me Remove, 
His 1 ite does Rival me as did his Love, 
For Cleopatra will not mine Admit, _ 
Till 7ryphon's Death evince the Truth of it g 
"Tis therefore by your Friendſhip that I now 
Beg you to free me from that Guilty Vow. , 
Dem. That Hate which ſhe for Tryphon doth Expreſs 
Ought ſure to make your Hatred for bum Ceaſe, 
Since Cleopatra Tryphon does abhor 
Onely b-cauſe he Rivals you no more, 
Ar, I find ſome Reaſon in what now you ſay, 
But 1 find Greater her Command t' Obey 3 
Since I'de have kill-d him while I did bur Fear, 
That from my Hopes he might have Ravith'd Her, 
How can I now th! Uſurpers Death delay, 
Since tv Obtain her 'tis the certain Way *£ 
Heaven which my Sacred Flame for her does know, 
And that ſame chiefly made me take that Yow, 
Pittying that on a Love fo free from Guilt p 
The Satery of a Tyrant ſhould be Builr, 
Does, to Repair that Sin it did contraR, 
Ingage me now by Love his Fate to AR, 
*'Twas fit, as Love made methe Sin commit, 
So it ſhould free me from the Guilr of its 
Since too by Friendſhip Ito it was won, . . 
Let Friendſhip free me from't as Love has done, 
Dem, 


(36) 


Dem. Sure ſuch Diſcourſe as this you'de ndt approve; 
Did you conferr your Reaſon with your Love, 
Ar, Ah this Reproach you caſt upon menow 
Would have been Juſt whea 1 did make the Vow, 
A hated Narhe you for your ſelf will win, | 
Making the killing of a Tyrant ſing 
Can you then more for an Uſurper do, 
Than for your Friend and for your Country too? 
Dem, To what you Ask I cannot Condeſcend, 
In Kindneſs to my Country and my Friend, 
Ar, Alas you'l ſhew that you abhorr them Both, 
If you will not abſolve me from an Oath, 
By which your Friend the happieſt Man may be, 
And Syria will from Tyranny be free, | 
Dem, To Grant what you Deſire would be ſo fatr, 
From Ending Tyranny, 'twill Raiſe a War, 
Ar. Though I conſider War as no ſmall Cufſe, 
Yet to be Rul'd by an Uſurper 's worle, 
Dem, All would, were Tryphor kill'd, fight for the Throns, 
'Tis worſe to have Many Tyrants than but @ne, 
Ar. It by our Hands they ſaw this Tyrant fall, 
*T would frighten Uſurparion from them all, 
Dem, The Pow'r ſo tully Tryphon's Friends engrols; 
As they on us would ſoon Revenge his Los, 
And $yri« would ſuch j!! by War endure, 
As the Diſeaſe ſeems eaſter than the Cure, 
Ar, Such as to fight for his Revenge would dare, 
Are people fit to be deſtroy 'd by War, 
Dem, But by the Pow'r they have fo long enjoy'd; 
They 're likelier co _— then be deſtroy'd, 
Ar.Ah you your ſelf what now you ſaid muſt blame, 
Or muſt chink Juſtice but an empty Name 
Who has the Right has on his fide the Odds, 
Elſe chance does Rule the World and not the Gods. 
Dem, The Right Antiochus had on his fide, 
And yeralas by Tryphon's Sword he dy'd, 
Ar, You know that hapleſs Monarch did not dye 
By Tryphon's Force but by his Trechery ; 
Thoſe onely then to bear his Yokeare fir 
Who can Fear ought more than to ſuffer it; 
Do nor a Guilt (o great as this purſue, 
Dem, 1 have more Cauſe to be his Foe than you, 
For he is fall'n in Love with Stratonice, 
And me he did into a Vow ſurprize, 
Before to me his Conquereſs he did name, 
That I would Help and Serve him in his Flame, 
By which the Death of 7ryphon,you may ſee, 
Cannot more Grateful prove to you than me, 


637). 


Bot my concerns from Sjrie areabove ---- "1 
Even thoſe I have for Stratenice's Lovez 
Then doe not Blame me, if thinder you 
From Doing what I thitik is $ig to Doe, 
Ar. The Juſtice of the Gods in this youſce ; | 
He puniſhes in you your Guilt co mez + - 
You Croſs my Love and bind me to my Oath , 
Tryphon alike Revenges me.inboth ; A 
' [is Heaven permits him thusto do you Wrong ; 
Becanſe his Death you have delay'dſo long, rfl 
Dem,. That Wrong you mention] with Patience rake; 
Since I'me convinc'd it is for $yria's ſake 1 | 
By me be raughr, ro give; your Paſſion Lawes;, (1 v1 
And B-avely Suffer, far your Contry's cauſe;-. lo 
Farewell, co Sacred 'Virene let-us traſt s :* ©: - | + \#, 
The Gods would noc be Gods were they not Juſt 


(Detcneoſo! 9p 
Arerus he bis Sword CL: £498 
Ar. Demetriss ſays ' 4222167 ; 4365 3:07 392 OT 
Dem. —= Hal what meane fon now 7" "x. | ic ava 
Ar. Since you- omen TLET 
By which my Hopes Cleapatra End; 614 1- a + 
And Syria muſt under q Tyrand Bend tt 2GUG 107 Ain ta 
Either of which ewe] Aru wary ON wid Hof 042 mad por! 
Is _ achouſa and times then -Deach tone; 1>* SOT 
T us I caſt 0 caarc Friend ron ove” (6370 15+ 
So Fatall tomy ms pre I vt 


My Death muſt;End ene ag Kath? n 7:11 noal yo 
Or yours Abſ6lve nie from Air! OY GS) Nv. 


- Dem, Put up your Caron "7 A O 
You'll Curſe your ſelf forwhar Jon ow keys } 
Though to your Rage your Rep _ Wo: 5 we 
be ag | ſee nothing can Aer) I I wod bat 
. How dare. 22 2yoC] 
And yer Oppoſe my Counery:,/| Eve, 1th vnod nf 


By that Enc ting Word you hall uot rom 1: ld lr 204 
That payment Stop whichrs " dap ms 1 fide yi 
Draw or I'll kill thee, = vub 200 11d bio 2200 21128 2A 
Dem, — — me ban div I 2-" 2 , ba2nl 2183 AT 
Ar, Iwill not h&arzfiee tit hoo ap WAY nol oz 
Dem, Then & Haw, "bg ma Ion Mi - 2T 
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q Sol o2 .v% 
Ar. Thy Guilt tothe thy T 00m 204 
nr Sr tae ns {0 "0 
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(38) 
Dem. When thou refle&ſt 'the King my Rivallis , 
How by my Oath I have loſt Siratonice, 
And how thy ſelf on whom1I did rely 
Art from my Friend become my Enemy , 
It may perhaps to thee a Truth a 
That Death is what I Wiſh not whar 1 Feare; 
What I have told thee now I thus- make good; 
[ Opening his dewblet « ng Hs his armes. 
Here quench thy Rage in my Unguatded B' 
And in ſuch Death no'Grief I ſhall 'endure, 
But that thy Rage not Friendſhip acts cheC ure, 
CAretus c6j9d 474). 
Why doſt thou tarn away 2? we'dre A 
My Death is what .chou Seek'ſt and what I Net. 
Ar, Oh my Demetrius , that which RO a0 
Is worſe then not to Freere frommy Vow , 
For Friendſhip's ſake methinks you ata not give 
Words worſe then Death, yet after let me Live. 
Dems, It this appears a Cruelty to thee, 
Then benot Guilty of the like to me, 
Ar, I but provok'd you to that fr Degree 
To get that Death from you you from tae; by 
Dem, Such Wounds from-Y ou and Face 008 Recieny" o 
As om would Take then ohh 
. Ar, I bo r me Friendſhip was 0 h, 
As, when _ found Tryp « 2 of! E muſt Ss 
You then to Kill kim your Conſent woul gre; 
Or let me the Denyal not Survive, : 
But now alas both. are refus'd by you. 
Dem, Ah doe not ſro what Honour males me doe, 
You know bow much Tryphonray Friend 'hasbin, '' 
Ar, CA! you himFriend 'who's Guilty of the fin 
Of Ty ouby Oath from, Stratonice? * © it 
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Thar I lamenc Your Sufferings as my Own, They goe out embracing. 


Emery 


Was by Alliance. £0 Waþe. 
+ And this Addreſs to the like End does move, 
Bur mith-th* Addiciou of a Deathleſs Love ; 


The Bond between us aotbing 


(39) 
Enter Tryphan and Nicanor. . 
The SEN E 'Tryphons Pallace. 
T1y, Yes, ,inmy firſt Addreſs my chiefeſt-Ead 


my. Friend, 


can Undoe , 


When ty'd by Lave-and. by [Alliance too. 


Nic. That Honor you to Stratonice deſign 
Deſerves her beſt ny 1-5 

Try, 'You then Conſene I 

Nie, Sir, it were fir you 'firſt 
Natures Didtates the is led 


For as b 


P 


Not without my Cogſent herſelf to-Wed, 
So 'twonld in me Unniturall appear z 
Should I withoge her leave di 


Try. 'Twould much Advance theUloion I parſve 
Approy'd by you, 
Nic. Too much to me it/like Injuſtice ſhowes . 
that Union till I know ſhe. Does. 
Try. You'l make me doubt , pr:ranyme ae ſoaice, 


IfTconld tell her 'tis 
T' Approve 


of Her, 


That you on it do ſet-too Lowa Price. 


Nic, NoSir, I doe Eſteem her — ev 
Child a Faulc.. 
er i you Pleaſe ſhee'l ahrayes Ds, 


Call not m 


Duty to: my 


Try, 1 Know what 


And therefore Ill alike Woke ro you 


Thoſe Charming Jo 
As all my Tormeats 


To you, Nicazer, Ithis 
Bur £ © be Rejected 


Know T'] reſt 
Nis, Il Rat 


"ning give, 


be wy Face, . > 0 
ig at the Higheſt 
eo.a Puniſhment ſabmic ; 


Rate, 


ME do 


Sil, T 
Yet, Mace kan 
Makes me abhor th* 
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Vs 


to you Lowe- 


he ditroyou, 
And makes me offer to Revengt ixev0y 0? 
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Tin her Hove ſhall Gad , 
ſhe prove Unkinds - 


he: ery Tikes 


her Own, 
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| (4s) 
All men Condemn that which he now hath Done 
More then they doe his Uſtrpation, 
Since it in Reaſon cannot be deny'd, 
Bur that Inconſtancy is worfe' then Pridez 
Pride oft in Heighthned Souls does ic ſelf ſhow, 
Inconſtancy Rules-only in' the Low ,- 
And fince your Sex does'your own Hand Fonfine , 
From Acting your Revenge ; accept of mine, \0 
Cleo, That Generons Sehee you of my Wrongsdoe ſhow! 
And the Brave Offer which you make menow , 
Joyn'd with that Friendſhip-which I alwayes ſee 
You have both for Nita#by and for me , 
Makes me believe — Unjuſtly doe, 
If Tin oug't _ idemy Greif from 
Know then my: Wrongs to meſo W hey ſer; 
AsI am Rack'd till I'm Reveng'd on himy \ 
And know that no Reveny&Ecan Grateful bez 
Bur one as Vaſtas is the Injury, 
Sel. Will you not judþt thar ofr Depoling bin 
Ts a Revenge proportion'd''eo his Crime? - 
Cleo. Ahtalk not of deputng him; you know 
That $leſs then wharyeu of Comer owe , 
For Syria's odd vj wi-] you purſue 
A leſs Revenge then is to'tither due ?''- *' ? 
And for thoſe Sins which he has Done before , 
Will you Reſtraine-him but from Doing more? * £ 
Sel, Tryphon will find , finct he in © rimes was'bred, 
Thar ſuch Reſtraint is worſe then to be Dead 3 / 
Toone Depos'd what Sentence can you _ 
So Cruel 2s Condenining hintoLives, © © © 13 
Some Generous meniwho did that Fate tide? | 
To ſhun the ſhamein pry ed the Care? . 
Cleo, A Generous yarn neno A Iwil- wie, JL 
Finds Deathan Eaſe when i ns wy! 
But he whoſe Soul is Low , ke High 1” 
Thinks it the torr dF rn oped | L 
And that Revenge has ſub rhe dkatpetiy? jo ok 
Which ig Twog-y own fnckbyhim/Avho did che $ih, 
 Ahtor my Wrongs there's no Revenge ſeems Good 
That is not writterpin ob! ©lfenders Blood z': 
In all elſe you Propoſe you Loſe your Breath , 
And to Obliege,the You maſt acke his Death, - 
Sel. If nothing elſe your Anger can atone, 
Madam TT cdhalbbeDoney.1rvr au!'f 
Bur'tis a Deed 0 gr cs rr (42J0 307 -, A 
That to Perform it will,requirs ſoake rimBy. | i; in?” 
Though I his Guards com 7; Inlare worgedi! 7: 20A rt 
Truſt them with things ſo Dangerous and Greac, 


C41) 
Clee. To Dangerous Acts the Brave ſhould alwayes run, 

Thoſe muſt not be ee Tie of but Done ; 

A Tyrants Pow'r ſ{ll-pa TE ks Hwa pP 

Who cuts itoff og it his Friends © 

Bur that you may this Deed the boldlier doe , 

My _ I will now vg to Pg 

Aretss whoyour F , 

And who ane ND. hgh 

Courts my Afﬀection co a High W509 

And 1Itriuſt Bluſbing ſay is ' Own'd y mes DOD iq 

Jn my Revenge him? eag nga of ©, © "TR 

He ſhall joyn ern h yok T0 _— Fate , 

Which by th Ulaper Conner be eclin'd FE 

When two ſyc Men his 'Ruine- ve delia'd, a" 

But pled, rofl yohr Loo If "5th 
Sel, Why laveyel Trufted ah Ni Co har Met | 

I am perplex'd that you Revenge cher”, 


And yer make uſe of any Arm but Mine ESO 
Cleo, Into new Griefsme wy Re eng Theogm, Wb.at 
If I had ow'd ſo Great a Debr 0.008, I HOLES 
I therefore chuſe to ſhareit betwixt 9, | ws 
Love does in hit what Friendfhip þ does i you. PE et 
Sel. Yes, to Aretss, Madam, I1beJuſt,...........q.; 1; +. 
He does Deſerve ehis Ylonout and Alas "OM 1 bis 
Wee't both Conſulc which's thefareſt Way ,.;- --.. >, c 
In this Great Work your Otdets th bey, ar oy hr 
Cleo, This Favour no Addition Cn admir ', ROLL 
Burt by Celerity ia og it, = | ny OO 
Since while my Beſt Revenge NAA defer: fs ea 
I feel thoſe Pains which Tryphors ought to bear wy 
Seleticy ; 3 wlone, D in RD 
O Prodigy of Fare !hither came ESD ov ce _ 
T' Acquaine Fair Cleopatre with my Flame, , ...., -\- ot 
And (ſcarce could doubt bur 1 appy wan es hank 
Since I through her Revenge di Laws ——_— 
But e'r my Heart I at her Feet | could. cok oper gc 
She tels me ſhe has giv'n her Own-away., - ,,.. _.. > 0b void 
Nay more in her Revenge thee'd hnens Joy 1: )-l2u8 hu 
With kim who moſt' of'all does Merit Mine +.,; et 23 oY 2297 
Never was any Lovers Fate. ſohard,, +, I coy 
The Danger I muſt Share , not, the = f 310M BGV vii 
Was it her Ignorance or or elle her Ait ell FT 04,94 5047 335% 
Thus to accept my Hxi4 but not my Hears, 12 :240Y 1 :2385 11 
Aretss hitherto has been my Friend, 1, ul +4 
But Lovenow to that Name does- givean End, | 31-114 nt! 


And to Obtain her he*ſhall quickly ſee 
He muſt not only 775phop Kill but Me, 
M 


(42) 


THE FIFTH ACT, 


The ScENE 4% Nicanors Pallace. 
The Scene Opens, 


Tryphon Demetrius Stratonice 4x4 Irene. Demetrius from behind 
Tryphon fixes his Eyes on Stratonice,, folds bis Armes the one 
Within the other , Sighs and goes out til gazing on her, 


Try. Notes and ©Demetrins having been 
Imploy'd by me to Court you for myQueen; 

And having found by both that my Addreſs 

Has not obtain'd” the niuch defir'd Succeſs 5 

I nowam Come , Madam, to wait on you, 

To pay that Love which to your Beautie's due. 

A Love which were Injuſtice to deſpiſe, , | 

Since 'tis the pow'rful Influence of your Eyes, : 
Strs, That Love which noy is offer'd me by you 

Is,Sir, to Cleopatra"only dues - _ Fo 

Th' Injuſtice chen much ' Greater- would appear , 

Should I uſurp that which belongs to her 3 

T hen doe not, Sir; Sollicit meto do 

A Wrong to Nature and to Juſtice toog 

T'were Sinit ſuch Defires' were not deny'd. 
Try, Nature and Juſtice both are on my fide 5 

W here Nature does moſt Liberally beſtow 

The Charmes gf Benty , there our Loves we Owe, 

Amie Rules of Juſtice bug parſue, 

Paying a Debt where Na: wes "tis due,;; 
Stra, vince your firſt Loveyou did to her afford, 

Juſtice oblieges you torkeep your Words, 0 

And to my Siſter; Sit, I atn'Canfin'd, 

By Natures Law #6*be both Joſt and kind, . |; 

Thus , Sir, the Right is on my fide you ſee, + 1,.;.. - 

Fancy does Govern you bur Reaſonme VEL 
Try, Such Cruel Wordsnghtuor from youtofall, -.. --, - 

What you term Fancy I'muſt Dury. Callz _, :. 

If you I firft had ſeen, then, het Ador'd p 

By you moſt Juſtly Thad been abkor'd;, 


But you being ſeen , I ſhould ty (elf abhor, 

If after I Your Siſter conld Adote 3 | © 

Your Juſtice into queſtion will be broughe , 

It my Misfortune ſhould be call'd my Fault LOO Unk 
"1m 14:26 ISAYG > + Madam 


- F © _ 
*p SY 


$ Jr 


In 1 
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Madam, it muſt be,ſur&;ſome other'thing 
Which makes you at this rate touſe your King z 
And from his Proffer'd- Throne'thus to Retire, 
A Glory to which all but you Aſpires*! © | 
Strs, Shedoes not Merit toa Throne'to Clime , 
Who does acquire that Glory by aCrime'; 
To bea Quen 7 would not wound my” Name, 
Try, Your only Crime is chat youflight my Flame, 
A Flame which ,"if by you Contemn'd it be, 
Shall Ruine others as 'rwill-Ryine me, / 
Madzm , take heed of being thusunkind , 
Leaſt you your Iudge ſhould in your Lover find, 
Stra, Nothing can me to Qnjuſt: Ations move , 
Norwill I, Sir, be threatned into Love, 
Ah it crae L ove;e'r;in your Heart had Raign'd , 
You would have known it could not be Conftrain'd : 
Under Heav'ns Care Love above Lite. does tand, | ot 
Tyrants may Love bur' cathnot Love Command ; /. | 
AR whar you ſaid to me, rwill eafier prove 
T' indure your Sentence then jndure your Love, _.. © 

Try, Miſtake not what your Scorn forc'd me to ſay , + 
Forto your Beauties ſuch ReſpeR:iI pay; . / + 
T'd Kill my ſclt ſooner thenthreaten:you, | 3:24 
Bur with Revenge Nicanor T1 Purſue 34.141 4 117 
Heto my Love, when told hitn , wa unkind; -:- 1 | $2400 
And then I fear'd th' Effetswhichnow Itind)- / «;: '!: 

Stra, This Menace is heyond: your firſt ſevere, 

You Threaten now whar-only I can feate , | 
Bur Feare to Love was never. yetthe Way, -- .' 

Try. 1 muſtnor Credig.thas! which now you ſay, .,, 
For of Loves Theory ſo mychyou-ſhowy:). -:: FR ce ſeems 
As 1 believe the Practick tool you know 3!: : diſordered, 
Thisis a Truch your bluſhes.now havethown, 

Nor could you ſcorne my Paſhon and my Throne , 

Had not ſome other-prepoſſeſt'your[Hearr . 

To find him out Il uſe, my Pow'r !and Arty: 

And ,»Madam , then.ic will perhaps appear , 

You can for him as for Niaper tear 5: {»-+ | 7 - 

Tam now certain youa;Loyet have, : +; 2; 

Him and my hopes 1], bury.in-one Graves - - 

For ſince you make me Wretched, youſhall know 

I have the Pow'r to make you Wretched ito0y | 

And though my Rival might eſcape my Hand-, - | 
Yet ſtill your Father's Life's at my Command , e 
Which he ſhall Loſe, if by ro morrow night... + 1,1. 1 F 
You value not that Love which now you flight, | My 

Stra, Yes, Tyrant, thy Refegtments more to move _; * 77 
I will Confeſs to thee Iam in Love, 
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But yet to thee the Man ſhall ne'r be known | 
For whom I ſcorn thy Paſſion and thy Throne 5 + 
A then thy Menaces that: thou mayſt ſee, 
I roo am more in Love with Death then thee g 
To thoſe who feel ſuch Celties as theſe . 
Dying is not a Puniſhment bur eaſe, 

Try. Know that to Morrow Night's the urmoſt dare 
Given to Nicanor's Life or to thy Hate, 

Strs, , To Morrow Night la both ir ſhall apperr, . 
Whofearesnot Death does not a Ny 


[Exeunt ſewerath. 


Enter Seleucus time. 


The $ c £NE 5 the Garden of Tryphons Pall, | 


Oh whether by wy Paſſion am 1 Led? ) cit" 

My Love ſhould die after-my'Hopes are dead 5 | yt 
She has her ſelf declar'd-ro me that the mer /& 
Has givento him that which is ſought by me, 

Nor is Aretss guilty of the Crime, © - / 

He doesto me what I'd have done to kim 5 

Becauſe in Love | cannot reach my End , 

Why ſhould Revenge deprive me of my Friend * 

Great Gods ! how can Igrow ſo. Cold and tame, 


As on a Rivall to beſtow that Name ? 
And while Aretss does my Ingroſs 
Talke my ſelf into Patience for my loſs, 


Since Friendſhip thus does hr or: Diſgrace p 
Revenge do thou aſcend takethe place 5 - | 
Thou morelike Virtue doſt tome r | | 
Then Priendfffp can, in this: Aﬀrone:Tbear; 
Since to the Brave nothing ſhould doubove : | | 
Revenge in Wrongs'or Conftancy in Love g/ - 2 #151 
Therefore thy Death, proudiRivall, Wlepurſue,” 120 2! {2 
It I muſt Looſe her , thou muſt Looſe hertoo; | 17 1 itt g 
[Tryphoa _—_ it bans 
Try. Selexcus , now | feels Marchleſs Paine z+ '''' 
My Perfedt Love Meets with the like Diſdaineg/? 4 >» 7141 ; 
"wax what her Beautie and her Seortiidoes doe';' 165 1! 
Art once I Hite her'and Adore hercoo0 gi” 0 | | 
Ah when Provok'd by what tome ſheſaid | © | 
I Menac'd her to take-'Nrcaner's Head j © 3-þi 
So Bravely the the threatning did Deſpiſe, + 12 
Her Spirit I Acmire above her- Eyes : UENO 
Thus what I thought theſpeedieſt Way might be” V U 
To Ccnquer her , has the more Conquer mes - "7. 
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For to my Bondage Iam now' Confin'd, 

Both by the Luſtre of her Eyes and Mind , 

But that which does my Higheſt Totmear' prove 

Is, She Cqafeſt tome ſhe wasin Love, 

And proudly faid twas paſt my Pow'r and Art 

To find him out to whom ſhe gave her hearr, 

Sel, This and the ſcorn which you from her Indure 
Should make you to your Reaſon owe your Cure, 

Try. To one in-Love 4b nor of Reaſon ſpeake , 
For Love is never ſtrong till Reafan's weake's = 
My Paſſion is ſo Pow'rfull ahdfo High ©: 

As if I miſs Enjoying her I-Djez © 

But if by thy Adtance the be won, . 

Thou ſhale with her devide'my Heart and Crown, 
$el, Wealth is a thing robar. d did regard, 

To haveyour Favour is the beſt Reward, 

Which I'1deſerve,ſince, Sir, toreach your Ends 

I will expoſe my Miſtreſs and my Friends ; 

Yes, Sir,to me alone, younaw will know, 

That both your Life and Miſtreſs You ſhall owe ; 

Then ſummon all your Fortitude rohear. ,, 

That whichat once will wound your Heart gad Ear ; 

Our Fortunes, Sir, with the like Malice move, 

You Love one Siſter , I the pther Loyez -. 

You havea Rivall who her Heare has wonne, 

To me my Rivall the like Wiqng has done; . 

Bur that at which we both-(hould moſtrepige , - 

Your Friend's your Riyall and my Friend is mine, 

Try. What Friend of mine candare a 

Sel, That nameyou give but to Demetrine, ;.... 

Try. Oh Gods ! what Horrors doe my 
Scorn'd by my Miſtreſs ; by my Friend betray'd* 
This fatal Secret who diſdogd wrikec: - - 

Sel, *Twas he himſelfthat*open'd itto me, 

Try. From meconcealeit,”and yet tell icyou © 
Should I believe Demetrias is untrue? 

Oh donor takethis way t' Ufurp his Place, 

S:1, Hedarſt not tell you he your Rival was ; 
But had you mark'd thoſe' Horrors he was in , 
When him you preſt co court her for your Queen, 
You would not have been doubrfull of his Crime, _ 
Your Eyes had told you what I learn'd from him, 

Try, Tis true his Trouble's as it were above - 
Whar any Pasfion cont] proce but Loye , 
My Error and thy Faithfulneſs Iſee; -, 
Ah fince Demetrivs proves ſo falſe to me, 
Sure 'cis he too that doth my, Life purſue, > 

Sel. No, Sir, thr Guile is to Aretsrdae , 

y” N 

«L 


. —_ 


One me thus, 


Sail invades 


With 
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With me he Cleopatra does Adore, 
W ho docs ſo much your Leaving her Abburr, 
That ſhe has mademy Rivall promiſe her , 
Charm'd by Loves Pow'r to be yourMurtherer g 
She tiy'd my help inthe Defigne towin, 
Bur, Sir, I did deteſt ſo baſea Sin,, 

Try. Thouartmy Geniys, and. Iowetothee 
All that Iam” and.allI hope tobe, 
Though Cleopatr#'s Guilt be rais'd ſo high 
That,as Arerv; the deſerves to Dye, ;.... 
Yer if he'll marry thee He'pardon her. {| 
But Tone hour will not his Death defer.; 


Sel, This favour ryes me, while live, toyoug - - | 


But, Sir, inyour own caſe what will you doe? 

Try. Is that, Selestss,1 am doubrfull yer, 
For on each fide the difficultie's great; 
I look with Horror on. Dimetraws guilt; -, 
Yet tremble to pluck down what [ have built 5. 
Friendſhip and Love ſo in my Boſome ſtrive, Ju 
As I yet know not which ſhall there ſirvives 


I now am under an unheard” bf Fate, VHS 


My Fnend and Miſtreſs I both Love and Hate ; 
Ah would Aretys all wy lood had fpilt, 

That zgainſt eicher I tn = the Guilt 5 
In this: ſad ſtreight I'de be advis'd by thee, 

Sel, The Reſolution eaſy ſeems rome, 

For to your Love if you ca give anEnd, 
You ought to pardon and make bleſt your Friend g 
But if your Being to your Love youtye , | 

Then there's no dotbt var , Sw, muſt Dye. 

Try, Butifmy Love while guiltleſs was deny d 
I doubt when mher 'LovyersBlood tisdy'd, © 
That Cruelty may mar#her Harred moye. 

Sel. Yet 'tis - Cruelty ceher Love 3 MR 
When by your Pow'ryoumake her be your Wife, - 
And or1 Bom M ates her Fathers Life, | 
Both thoſs joyn'd with the Charming Name of Queen 
Over her Hate the Vitory may win g | 
But if; when ſhe's your Wife her Hate endures , 

The Trouble, Sir, will be more hers then yours, 

Try: But fince 5 when buc to fright her I did ſay 

That 1 XNicanor's Life would takeaway... . 

She told me to her Death ſhe too would fly 

Ifeare if I ſhonld make her Lover Dye, 

She in diſpair to her own Deathwwould _..: 

Sel, Killing one's ſelf is ſooner ſaid then done ; 
But if ro him that Proof of Love ſhee'd give, 
Think nor ſhee'l marry you while he does live, 


1 
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Try, Ha ! what thou ſay'ſt admits of noe reply , 
And does on Love beſtoy-the Viory: | 
Thoſe Words have torn Demetrius from my Mind, 
And for his Death the Orders they'haveſign'd ; 
He and Aretu: inſtantly ſhall Dye; '- 
Prepare the Guards with-ſpeed ancecrecy 5 
Thy Care of me has made me judge it fitr | ' 
To thee this Execution to commit, (They gee out ſevtrall wayes, 


The ScENE of Nicanor's Pallace opens. 
Nicanor, Aretus, Demetrivs; 
Cleopatra and Stratonice boch weeping 


S$tr4, Yes.Sir, I ſcorn'd his Love and Angertoo , 
Till he with ſpeedy Death did threaten you, © 
My Conſtancy he then did more than fright , 
Yet Iconceal'd my Tetrors from his fight , 
But, Sir, my Eyes, as ſoon as he wasgone , 
| Wept as my Heart, while he was. here, had done; 
For if to morrow night I'm not his Wife , | 
He has declar'd hee'll take away your Life. 
Nic, T\ rather to his Rage ſubmit my Head , 
Than yield-thar = ſbould ſuch a Tyrant wed « 
T1 ſooner 'Die then T1 that Union ſee , 
Such Hatel have for him ſuch Love for thee, 
Are. to Cleo, From your Fair eyes thoſe Tears you ought towipe, 
This Crime for Heavens Revenge makes Tryphop ripe, 
So ripe that through his Guards along Il goe 
Topay that Death whichto his Guilt we owe; 
The Danger does leſs then the Dury ſeem , 
T1 dry your Tears or ſtrive co merit them, - 
Dem.t0 Strs, I thought by Loue he would your heart have 'won, 
And therefore Idid yield to be undone; 
Bur fince to this vile way he hath recourſe , 
'Tis juſt to end ſach Tyranny by Force 3 
T1lnow with much lefs Grief his Death purſue , 
Then [refign'd to-himi 'my claim to you, pl 
Ar, Since we to kill the Tyrant ae agreed, 
I ſee the Gods his Ruine have decreed, 
Nic, Though ghat is juſt which is deſigned by-you, 
Yer Juſt things we ſhould doeas, Wiſe men doe; 
Seleucus who th* Uſurpers Guards commands, 
When this new Tyranny he underſtands , 
To join with usI hope way ſoon be won,” 
Cleo, I dare aſſure you'ris already done, 
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Nic, Afiready done ! by whom * 
Cles. —— tis done by me; 
His Hate to Tryphon and his Tyranny 
Is ſuch, as Iam ſure in this Deſigne 
He will with you, when you defire it , joyn, 
Are, Whoever dues io Virtue but pretend , 
To what we have reſolv'd muſt be a Friend, 
Enter Irene haſtily 
tre, Ton your privacies would not iatude , 
Did not my cuty force me to be rude. 
Some of the Servants from the Garden call, 
Torell you many ſoldiers ſcale che Wall, 
Arm 'd for a Fight they every one appeare , 
And all of them do Tryphon's Livery weare, 
 Hermwne ruPing in, 
Herm, Seleucusis tmeo your Pallace come, 
And does with Tryphoy's Guards fill every Room. 
Nica. What may this Meane 
Her, My Eyesare muck miſtook, 
If Rage and Horrordwels not in his Look. 
Seleu, Yeild up your Swords , invain you'l fight or fly, 
Aret, Betray'd! then lgt us ating ou: Revenges die. 


Seleucus forces openthe doores, he runs in with ſeveral of the gu ar1s 
Nicanor Aretus and Demetrins graw th:ir Swords , but ere they 
can make uſe of them , are oppreft by Number and are di{arm'd, 


Seleucus beckons to the Guards to retire, while th ; 
ont Seleucus ſayes, 4 ej are going 


Secure the Pallace Guards, if you Admit 
Any reſcape , your Lives ſhall pay for it , 
Theſe orders re2d will let you underſtand , 
That what I roeis by my Kings command ; 2 
You are my Priſoners all , | Aret#s you 
Muſt bear che Fate which to your Sin is due, 
For you the Murther of the King did plor, 
Aret.I Merit Death becauſe I kill'd him nor, 
Seleu, Demetrius too the like hard Fate muſt prove, 
He does not only Rival Tryphon's Love , 
Bu: knew Arerus did his Death intend , 
Ag yet Conceal'd it to preſerve his Friend. 
Deme, Perfidious man,the Tyrant could not "be 
Told that he was my Rival but by thee, 
Seleu, Madam, the King in hope that you'l receive 
His i. ove, does yet Nicazor's Life reprieve, 
Nics, Since theſe two generous Friends are doom'd to Die 
Sparing @f meis bur his Crnelty, 


he gives the or- 
ders to Nicanar, 


Stra. 
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Stra, Who would the loſs of ſomuch Wor.h ſu: vive, 


Or by A Tyraat's Mercy who would Live ? 
Death is then either Welcomet tome, 


Seleu.ts Cleo, Here Proſtrare,, Madam, at your Feet you ſee 


One who'long ſince has paid to to you hisHezre, 
And who by by Love' is pete onda 
For when TI Came or cell you vg: | 

Which your Bri 


Aad, that it i ccepradle 
Dil rcorerage your injury,” _ 
You, e'rl Iu My great 
Told me 4retwr Ritgn'd within your” 
Ah ! When found that he was Monarch --® 
I did , Compell'd by -Love and Difpair , 
Diſcover all to Tryphon wich | 
Helping his Love to'make/him further mine; 
This, Madam , you 'may Look on as my Sin , 
But what you think my y Guile Clary ing, 
For what mote fully could my Paſſion prove 
Then ſacrifici of nF Friends ro' Love. . 

Are, Since Love inakes no man Cruel or Qlojuſt ; 
That which thou'call'ſt thy Love's bue "(aa 

Cleo, Selencus,,"T have unto you . 
At once with Horror and with ol = K 
Horror that you this Falſhood could Commir , 
Pitry that Love ſedne'd you intoit 1 
Ah! tomy Love what wrong could be ſo high, 
As thinking *twould be woon by Treachery ? 
rach Py affection fan you were 

. as for me you would have 
ar? Forget rn bin 3 eng 
wy db this Falſhood curn Luve ro Hate 5 
d I be obtain'd by | 

Thar Crime would ſoon worke the} 


Oa ſuch a falſe foundation as your” 
Selew , In my ſad loſs what 

Tome you'r loſt , or this way muſt be wonne, 
Cleo. This way be Won! Qh Gods let menot (ce 

That you can have ſo Lowa t he of meg 

For then T1 rather'my own Purſue, 

Then owe the of our Iny toyou ; 

Iwould have had you to my Love 

By. ways which were 'dtothe End, 


And would have had' you,” though your Hopes were Croft 5 


Yet to have Merited what you have Loſt, 

More Grief in ſuch Revenge I might chen figd , 

Thenin this mean one you have now defign'd ; 
0 
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Eor when true Honor in a Soul does Raigne , 
To be ingratefull is the fowleſt Staine , 
And ſhe muſt in her Breaſt feel more Remorſe 
T hat is orecome by Merit then by Force, Tr. 
Seleu, Merit would have bur, plaid, a Hopeleſs part, 
W hen he by Inclination had your Heart3-. , .., 
Madam. it would have much- encreaſt my woe . 
To have Deſerv'd you and haye Loſt -you tov, | 
Cleo, And yet both theſe had heen an Eafier . Fate 
Then not te Merit me and Ment Hate, .. .... a 
Ah! whenyou that he my Heart had won 
By that which you call Incination,, T3414 
You then ſhould by Deſert and not Deſpaire. 
Have caſt him thence and fixt Selewcus there, 
This might perkaps have been perform'd by yon, _ 
Had you reveng'd my . Wrongs and Syris's to03 
And this Perhaps though Late may yet be done, 
Sel, Ah, Madam , Ito your Revengeyill run, 
If you to me will now a Promiſe give. , | 
That when 'tis ated you'l my Lovereceive, 
Cleo, Ah Run nor thus into another Fanlc, 
Love would not be what tis could it- be bought, 
Are, Why Mad:zm fhould he now rewarded be. 
For doing that from which he hinders me 2 
' Pay not ſo higha price for our Repreive, 
Cleo, My Loves Aretus, is my own to give. 
Aret, Yetto your Love give him not apretence 
By that which cannot wafh off his Offence. 

Cleo, Death would to me, Selexcus , happier prove 
Then if I made a Bargain for my Love. F 
Selew, Madan , I beg that it your Gift mighe be, 

Cles, Doing your Dnry you ſhould truſt rome, 
Stra, Alaſs why ſhould you her Gakinlucf aired , 


When ſo much Merit, on your fide ſhall plead 2 

Nic, Confider, ſhonld you run your Facal way , 
The preſent Times and Times. to come will ſay , 
Becauſe Seleucys in his Love had fail'd, 

He on his Country Tyrannie Intayſ'd , 
A Sin ſo black rwere 'berter to ſubmit 
Toſlighted Love, then bear-the Guilt of it, 

Cleo, But though to ſellmy Love do abhorr, ghe offers to kneel 
Yet on my knees your Virtue I Implore, end be binders her, 
To free your Country and remove onr Fears, , 

And to thoſe Pray'rs behold I add theſe Tears, [She weeps, 
Since t'was your Love forc'd you to doe theſe Wrongs , 
Tiis Repiration to your Love belongs 


Seleucus Muſes « while gazing on Cleopatra, 


Sel. 
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Selew, Love till with a1c{iſtlels Power appears , 
When Beauty Pleads the C auſe and. ſpeaks in Tears ; 
The fierceſt ſtorms which over Souls has Pew'r 
Cannot but be ſuppreſt by ſuch: a Show'r 
I Can no Longer my hard Temper keep, 
"Tis leſs to Looſs yeu:then thus. make you weep; 
In you and in my Services I' truſt), 
They ſhall be Great, and you Tkgow zre Juſt; 
Thus Cloudsawhilemay eve a Confine, 
But when they Vaniſh ic does brighter ſhine. 
Sel, to Are, Now brave Aretus,wee'l rogether prove 
Who has the Higheſt, Title to her Love, | 
Are, When of moſt Merit. you can. truly boaſt, 
Then Ideſerve ſhe ſhoyld rome.beLoſt. 
Dem, to Stirs, Madam your Wrongs call me with them togo , 
So does the Duty I to. Syria Owe. 
Sel, Then againſt Tryphon Let ys all declare; 
The Guards which I have brought my Creatores xe, 
And Ieyen Loog till I his Bloqd have ſpilr , 
The Vidtim due both go. my Love and Guilt; 
We muſt this Moment kill him by ſurpriſe, 
Our Safety now in Expedion Lies, 
Nica. Deme; Aret, and Selencus goes out, | 
Cleo, Sure 'tis ye Gods that thus their Hearts Incline, 
Strs, And may the Gods ſmile roo on their defigne. 
Cleo, You both muſt co. the Tyrants Pallace go ,y To Hermione 
And Let us hourly all that Pafſes know. and lene, - 


Cleopatra, Stratonice , Hermione nd Irene goe our, 


The ScENE # Tryphons Pallace. 
Tryphon. alone: 


Demetriss Knowes ere now that tis a thing, 
Too bold tobe a Rival to a wing; 

And in his Ruine Stratonice ſee 
Nothing is dearer then her Love tome , 

Nor dare N:canor my Adire(s deteſt, 
Whaby ſuch Proofe he finds I'm not in Jeſt; 
Arerss ſtill ſo proud A heart did ſhow, 

As I long ow'd him what I pay him nows 
My faithfull Freed Man Arcas I have ſent, 
Sooner to learn of my Revenge th* Event; 


Arcs 


(52) 


Arcas Russ in haſtily and affrighted, 


Arcas, Sir you are loſt, 

Try, What makes thee (o affraid ? | 

Ar. OhSir , you by Selevens are Betray'd: | 

Try, This News my Soul do's with Amazement fill, 

Arcas, He's Joyn'd with thoſewhom he was ſent to kills 
My haſt hath ſ robb'd me of my Breath, I 

And, Sir , with them your ate coolſire your Deaths | 

The le coo call for your head” path. 

And to thoſe Traitors/in whole troops they” croud. 

Try, Arcas, who told this fatal newsto thee 2 

Ar, Sir whatTrell you I my ſelf did ee , 

And through the ſtreets they 'd at (ach a rate, 

As they: muſt now be near the Pallace Gate , 

Which is abandon'd, Sir, by allthe Guards , 

Brib'd by Selewcus Arts or his Rewards z \.' 

If you would fly , you ſhould not looſe your time, je. 
Try, Death's but a Puniſhment , but Flight aCrime, 

T] rather Looſe my: Life then they ſhall ſee | 

That ought which they can do can frighten me 

The name of King by no baſe a& N1' Blot, 

Nor Dying-loaſe-the - Fame my+ Life has gor.' 

Arcas, Wetebut theſe Words, Sir, to the Syrians ktiown , 
They yet would grant that you deſerve the 'Thronge,''” 
To me you ſeem. fo Generous-and High , 

That fighting by your fide 1\mean to Die, - + | -- '* 
Try,Doſt thou then think I will with Traytors fight? 
Ar..'Sir you diſdain to {aye your ſelf by Flight, 

Try, But who like me a Kingdom did Command , 
Should ſcorn-to. Die by any Subjedts hand ; 
No, No, he Merits nor uw filt a Throne 
Who when Fate calls , dares _—_— his own g 
*Twould be the Traytors Glory as their Guilt , 

If they couldſay that they' my Blood hadfpile : - -+*7 + 

Go watch their coming in the outward Roome, | 

And , when they Enter , ſay aloud they Come 

Mean while for ſuch a Deach Iwill prepare, 

As ſhall Deſerve thy kindneſs and thy care, 


Arcas fays weepine and fixes bis eyes on Tryphon, 


Will Arcas then my laſt Requeſt deny? -. 
Ar, Sir I but begg that-I with you may Dye, 
Try. They will ſurpriſe me by this fond delay. 
Arc, Since you will have it ſoI muſt obey, [Arcas goes out: 
Try. This turn I owe to Cleopatra's Eyes; 
Yet lince I am' deptiv'd of Stratonice , 


”- 


My 


(53) 


My Death winch they united do conſpire z 
Is not my Fear. but that which 1 Defire, 


Tryphon goes to an elevated place like 6 Throne , ſeats him[elf in it; 


then draws a Ponyarll, and viewing it ſaith, 


C127 Work 3 "57m I; 
My Handis/ yer of this Bright Scepter ſute, .: 
Which for my Sufferings is a Certain Cure: 
Fhus arm'd I will -my Enemies outbraye, /, 
And, ſpight of Fare,deſerve a Glorious. Grave, --- 
Ah Stratonice, if thou my Heart couldſt ſee, 
Thou'dſt /find I only grieve at; leaving thee z.. . | 
Such Charmes are\in thine Eyes. _ | ( Arcas cryes within, 
Arcas They come, they come, 


4; tiyphon riſes lifring " bis Hand with the Ponyard in it, 
Nicanor, Demetrius, Arerus,$elencus ' in with their. Swords 


drawn, followed by the Guards y' All make 4 ftand ſeeing Try- 
phon #» that Poſture, | 


* 3>Ff, 


Since Heaven 


| , Tryphoahe-, 
Nic, The Tyrant with hiauſelf has been at ſtrife | 3.6) 
To make his Death as Guilty as his Life, 
Dems, "Twas Juſt this Execution he fhould doe , 
That as hewrong'd us he may righe us too. 
Are, Yet I muſt Grieyeat that which all Rejoyce, 
Death ſhould have been his Puniſhmenc, not Choice, 
Sel, His thirſt of Humane Blood fo great was growne, 
As he,rather then ſpare.it ſpilchis owe, 


One of the Guard leads in Arcas bound, 


Guard, Arcas confeſſes 'twas he cry'd they come, 
Arc, I do expe, but doe not Fear your —_ 
Dem, Let him in ſafety to his Country goe. 

Are, For our Revenge this =P is roo low, 


; (54) 


! Sce how he ſhakes','*Guard ler him beunbound, 
yi Welhould prize Faithfalneſs where e'r*tis found, 


ind $4 THY 7% OA INP Aces, 4 17" 
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Are, To RF merir what 1 now enj Y, » 
The Freedo ne you beſtow Iietads Rell 


19.0) 1.379%) © LITE, 


Atcas runs to Tryphon'; Hh "the Hay Pu d ha h, s 
him, and with r \ Babi SIafaif; © Th 7 
[ il nit ? 
That Death you hoaght TReaf's, Frun' eo ep a 
And'dye" bk fince at-my-Maſters —— feer 7 [2.. 


ON I \ Tae fe Fr Tryphong /eee. 


Nis. as deſery d PW oo ſo brayel Doe, 7 
A better arc deer, who cou too?” - no 41 
Are, Tryphon deſerved his Gratitude tg have ROT. 
Hine he Sidfree and} Al the reſt enflave, ** QUDY. r; 


Seb" Hroas-1. wieng'd thinking he ſhook fo 1 Feare., I 


Enter TN Strafonice, Hermione Gn Irene, * 
GU ' ( {IL 


_ The nonney THT, THTD wry muah TN | 


Web rd that he-by his d did r 
. yr See where he nom Pale asHis Guilt Yor, lye,” 2m1 2 2 iT 


(ry at go rewards the tl By FD e u 


Cleo, This fight at -once my Toy wy Grief ag 


'897. Tis an ignoble Triumph thus to ae, 
Sir, let his Com boner cory VITTE 


Heby his Dear for all his Coimes has pai ih 9 
Sel, Since by he Juſtite done'by Try mp Han | 
The p_ of Syria does/now'empry 
And fince the'F wide Ke f 
The Royall es ny... 
Princes , 'ewere fat we inſt uicly « 
Who is the Worthieſt Petfor'  ecken 2 4 
es ſince his Merit only can pretend , 
| judge Nicaxor fhould the Throne aſcend. 
Dem, Seleucus you my motion but prevenc, 
Are, Ito what both propoſe with Joy conſent , 
To you alone the S5riax Crown' is due. 
Nic, Excuſe me , Sir, it does belongro you, 


—- © 


Nicanor kneels to Aretys 
Admire 


(55) 
Admire not that my{clf I proſtrate thus, 
Since now I kneel beſore Autchgs,: 


(They all fart gnd ſeem emazed. 


Preſery'd by Heaven from 7»yphons bloody Pow'r, 
So a 07 85 Of, Flu joriou ou? — 

our Father, Sir, wh6 found he did defigne t 
T' Uſurp the Crown 4d kill We, s T nd, 
Sent you that night'b a ſafe hang. rome, , 


Hoping that Iſhyrup'inpriy 
( For CID the King Als Es 


T in Retirement yrs et 
Might beſt prote you k 
This noble Truſt n/ 

Dew, Twas a. "ih, Prov F 
Since whil'ſt ke W w, fps au he:di 

Nic, Out of my LH 
You by the Gods till” no 
Under the name of Lins: n pond 
The Prince by whom, you firſtio th 
Who when your er and the 
O'recome by Grethy his Life to Den 
In reading this ſhort Letter, Sir, you 
Why vitae yourre ll now dike hn 


- He ba Areins a Letter. 


Th «v4 


readbe I 


* ©, 4 42 
$4 "i . 


« —% 
. 


|  Aretus reads. 
 Antiochusto Nicaner. 


Ince Heaven this Rnine throwes on us , 
I truft you with Antiochus ; 


Let him by you with Care be bred, 
But till you ſee the Tyrant dead, 
( 0h I conjure you grant me bis d) 
Let not himſelf kndw' who be is , 


Th Affront my F ather caſt on you 
And let meſtilf in your Remembr x ly 


an 


ANTIOCHUS; 


Ares 


. (56) 


Aretus gives the Letter to Demettius 494 Seleucus, 


$27 If is the Prince's hand, che hand 1know , 


Ir is his _ "EUS 
Dem, His (abſcription too, © 


Nic, My Teſtimony were' enough: alone, . 


My Teſtia | 
Since Frhereby doe gain the Syrian Throne , © 
To which by all your Votes yo would me bring. _ _ 


35:99 IG 


6ecl, We all acknowledge that you ate oy 
<'g © Gods mn 


Are, Though aloft Crownche 
Two things thereare whichyer, I yalue 


;\T Fe 


mote ; 


Oh would to Heaven, Seleazhs, that I knew 


: 
6 : 
© 2 


How to be juſt both'to my Loveand you, 


Sel. Under ſuch loads of Guilt my ſelf I find 
That] hoogn I DY-LOvE yOu peuh Be 

I the Greateſt Sufferings ought to bear,” 
And rnd rperis bip-0 6fs & Berl 
A hopeleſs Love to the beftEtid'1 brig, ui 


Pleafing by it my Miſtreſs atid tip King 


To be their Captive then to be their King z 
A King wy os 35 his chief Glory own 
The Power of laying at your feet a Crown x 


In taking it you'l Raiſe his Joys above 


All things except yanr: Beatty and his Love ; 
Nicanor Who to me does Empire give , 


I hope will yield-that you. ſhould lec me Liye, 


Which I ſhall not till I your Pleaſyte know, -, _ 
Nic, The Duty, Sir, ſhe. to. her King does owe; 


Cleo, That Love for which fo Generoufl 


I give not ro your Title bur ro you, 


Are, Though from your. Father I receive a-Throge; - 
y has done 
which Heaven on me does ſend, 


Yet now you give me mote then he 
Amidſt theſe Joys 
] dare not be LUnmindful of my Friend , 


Demetrius, Sir, Adotes Fair \8tratonice, - 
Nic, Sir, 1 with Joy conſent that ſhe be his, 


..Derh, 36 $43; Niddam, ſo Guilty Thavebeentoyou , 


That 1 ſcarce dare for your Forgiveneſs Sue, 


[acy it ſelf but rarely does beſtow 


Ar the ſame time Rewards and Pardons t00. 


»: 1 
'd, 


y you ſue, 


-, ; 


to me reſtore, || 


* # '4 | 
. 


nog (Embracing him, 
bly 4th 


Stra, to Dem, Since what you did, HonGrgid lead you to, 
Love ſhall forgive what Honor made you doe 3 —_ 
And fince your Guilt I thus have took away , "Iu; 
Tis fit that I Nicanoy ſhould Obey, "RY 
Dem, None by Exceſs of Joy cagg Death receive, 
Since after this which you have dogel live, 
Are, to Nic, Sir, 1 have now but one Requeſt co make, 
"Tis that the General's Place you now will take, 
This is the Loweſt Reparation due , 
For that affront the King did caſtonyou, 
Nic, Since I have livd to Place you in the Throne , 
The only Duty made me Live is Done, 
Befides a Solemn Oath Tonce did ſwear, 
That Lwould never Publick Office bear ; 
Thiak how Seleucas, Sir, Oblig'd may be, 
You have already done too much for me. 
Ar. Then for SeleucusI that place Deſign , 
To which all 77yphox's Forfeicures I joyny 
'Tis juſt fince all our Lives to you we owe , | 
That you ſhould have the Pow'r to guard them too. 
Sel, Theſe Gifts not for their Greatneſs I eſteem , 
But that the Evidence of truſt they ſeem. 
Are, to Nic, Is there'thennothi in my Pow'r to doe. 
Which, Sir, may ſhow my Gratitude to you, 
Nie, You've given me all the Honor I defir'd : 
Are, You for yourſelf a Nobler have acquir'd. 
The Way in which me to the Throneyoubring , 
Is Greaterthen to be your ſelf a King, 
Now let us to the Gods Oblations pay, 
For all the Bleſſings of this Glorious day: 
To them a Double Debt from meis due, 
Mach f or my Crown Iowe them , more for You, 
( Taking Cleo by the Hand, 


The Curtain falls 


TETEETS ATTEERT LIE) 
Epilogue. 


Yn dealing , we confeſs, is wery faire 3 


Tou paid your Money &r you ſaw our Ware , 
if you ſbould diſlike it now 'tis ſeen , 

I pray how would you get it back again ? 

Since neyer yet at Law au Aion lay 

For Money paid toſee a Cry d-down- -Play ; 

Then whatſoe'r it {a dpreie it not , 

But doe as by when t ey.a Clap bave got ; 
Commend the Wench that more to her may goe , 
Thus if they Feer you, you may jeer them too; 

New Playes, like Wives, are ſubjet to the curſe 


Of being zoo for better or for worſe. 


ERRATA 


ERRATA in the Black Prince. 


Age 1. Line 7. read prais'd, for priz'd. 1. 16. r. Frenchmens, for frenchmans. p. 3. 1. 18. : 

r. fory for from. |. 25. r. made far rail'd. |. 42.r. Royal, for Regal. p. 6.1.3. r. moving, 
for mourning. |. 24. r. for, for from. |, 39, r. mens for mes. p. 7- |. 7. r. lacred) for ſecret. |. 14. 
r. Ought but her death ſhould cell her Lover ir. 1. 28. r. Lowe, for Loye. p. 10.1. 4. r. my, 
for to. p. 11-1. 6. r. told, fer tound. |, 3 2. r. owes for owne. |. 36. r. owes for own. |. 44. r. 
\'les for I. p. 13. |. 43 r, taught, for thoughy. p. 15. 1. 211-7. talke, for raske. |. 43.r. chen me 
by friendſhip. p. 18. |. 44. r. weare for waſt. p. 19. |. 12. 7+ taught, for thought. p. 24. |. 24, 
r. Iloveſpighe of his fault. p. 25.1. 44. r. Councellors, for Chancellors. p. 27.1. 32. r. with, 
for may. p28. 1. 1 1. r. intend, for purpoſe. |. 28. r. be; for ſhe. p. 36+ 1. 15. 7. enjoynegfor en- 
jay» p- 32+ 1. 19. Garden-dore for Chamber-dore. p. 34- 1. 33- 7+ though, for to. p. 35. |. 22. 
r. or, for and. 1.35. r. you may goe there with me. p. 36.1. 1. r. does, fornor.l. 4.r. is paſt , 
for in part- p. 38 |. 11. r. your lentence. |. 12. r, ors for me- P+ 39- |. 1ty t, him, for you. p. 
40. 1. 6. r. ſeircely,for freely. 1. 20. r, who yalu'd not ber joyes. |. 41+ r. vow, for voyce. 1. 44- 
r. yours for my. p. 42+ 1. 6. r. fince [ enjoy at laſt. p. 43. 1. 10- r- hes for her. p. 44. 1, 3. r. lay, 
for rell. p. 46 |. 35. r. ſuccesful, for ſucceſle(s. p. &T 45.1, cure for care. p. 48.1. x3, r, that 
which you now have (aid. |. 15. r. ſtray, for tay. p. 48. 1. 2. t. do nor all th* Honour, p, 49. 
1. 9. r. Eyes, for Eye. |, 35.r. beliet, for releif. p. 50. l..1. r, Madam that King may fafcly. 
]. 18. r, what, for that. p. $1. 1. 22. rc. my love for you is grown. |. 38. r- and Madam, p. 53. 
|. 15. r. juftly, for juſtice. p. $5.1. 33-r. you for you'l. p. 62. |. 12+ 7+ confine, for confirme. 
1. 20, r. till for Kill, p. 63. |. 14. r. to own my fault, 


ERRATA in 7ryphon: 


Age 1.1.13. r. and he too much deſerves. |. 20. r. this Monſter's/ wickedneſs. 1. 28. r. 

ity for y he. |. 31. r. guilt, for blood. p. 2. 1. 19, r. worſe, for more. |. 24 r, it, for 
even. P. 3+ |. 2. r. you'il,for will, p.7.1,22.r. his ſorrow is bur bis bypocriſy. 1. 43. r. what Try- 
phon ere ſhall doe. p. 10. 1. 44. r. 'ris worſe then death. p. 12.1. 13.r. now, for well. p. 14+ 
|. 15+ r- 'tis., for "tw3s, |, 17. 7. not Aretms Arme employ. p. 17. 1. 32. r. much, for (ad. p. 
20. |, 39. r. for, for. (o. p. 21. 1, 35,r, which did berwit: us paſs. p, 23+ |. 40-r. for, for in. 
P. 24+ |. 10. r. handy tor man. p. 25.1. 1, cries, for crimes. |. 21. r. ſaid, for done. |. 38. r* 
help. for ſelf. p 26. I. 2t. r the for your. | 24. 7+ or, fore're. p. 29. 1. 26. r. makes, for 
made. |. 17-r. truth, for faith, |, 3x. r. and, for yet. |. 38. r. ares tor be. p. 30. 1. 4. r. beare, 
for fear”. |. 29.7. thaty for this. p. 31. |. 8, r, me, for you. p. 32. 1.19 r. you, fr them. | 25. 
r. decline, for reſigne. |. 29. r. too, for *ewas. p. 23-1. 1+ r. of, for for. |. 8. r. thereby, for 
therein.'p. 34+ |. 11. r. foryfor to, |, 25. r. of a more ſharp revenge. |. 38 .r. lowelt, for bra- 
veſt, p. 35-|. 38. r. love, for (ame. p. 37. 1. 1. r. for for from. 1. 3o.r. hae, for curle. p. 38. ). 
10. r, my, for luch. |. 18 r. wounds,for words. p. 39. 1. 23. r- ics tor ber. p. 40: 1.42. r. acts for 
aske. p. 41. 1. 16, r. what, for why, p, 41. |, 29. r, juſt. for beit. p. 43.1. 18. r. tyrants may 
life. 1. 7+ r. ſame, for name. L 16. r, mine, for ir. p. 44+ 1. 21. r. prove, for grow. p. 45. 1.27. 
r. we juſtly ſhould repine. |. 36. r. can, for ſhould, |. 31.7. could, for would. p. 46.1. 10. r. 
with, for 8s. p. 47. |. 19. ©. wept, for went. p. 49. |, 37+ 7. Caſe, for loſle. p. 50. |. 1.r. whetes 
ſor when. p. $2. 125. *. they, for you. p. $3.1. 10. r. loofinzs fur leaving. p. 55, |. 18, r. Ze- 


x0's ſon, for Lens's lon. p. 56, |. 6. r. loole, for gaine. | 2 2.r. both, for moſt. |, 26. r. 2, for 
their. 1. 34 r- that, for the. 


